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MARY, QjJEfiN OF SCOTS: ■ 

AN ELEGY. 

jffjr tf^ILLIJM JULIUS MIOKLEi 

^uod t'thi -Vila firs Jeiraxit^ 
Fuma ai^iciet fefihuma laiiJii 
■ N^rii iongtaa.itt d«kr et b»aar, Bdch 

THE balny Zephyrs oV the woodl^d Hray, 
And gently ftir the bofom of the lake : 
The fewna, that panting in the covert lay, 
Now thro' the bloomy park their revcla take. 

Pale riieiltc ragj^bilifl that ftirt the North, 
The wood glows yellow'd by the evening rays ; 

Siliifnt'and beauteous flows the fltver Forth, 
And Aman murmuring thro' the wiHows llrays. 
Vol. III. B Bi 


C 2 > 

But A ! what means this filene^ in the grove. 
Where oft the wild-notes foothM the love-del boy? 

Why ceafe in Mafy*8. bower the fongs of Love, 
The fongs of Love,^ 6i Innocence, and Toy ? 

W|^n bright the lake reflcfts the fetting ray, 

,^!jhe fportive virgins tread the flowery gr^n | 
|icre by the moon, full oft in chearful May, 

' The merry bridc-^mmds. at the danee are fccn. 

I." .J -• ■ 

But who thefc Nymphs that thro- the copfe appear 
In robet of white adorn'd with violet blue ? 

Fondly with.pur|>le flowers theyfiletk-jFoa^bitr^f — -^ 
And wave in folcmh polnpthfe boughs of yew* 

Supreme in grief, her eye confusM with woe. 

Appears the Lady of th' aerial train. 
Tall as the fylvan Goddefs of the bow,. 

And fair as flie who wept Adonis flab* 

Such was the pomp When Gilead^s virgm b^and, 
■Wandering by Judah's flowery mountains, wept^ 

And with fair Ipfeis by the hallowed flrand 
Of Siloe's brook a mournful fabbath kept. 

By the refplendent crofs with thiflles twin*<f, 

'Tis Maiy*^s Guardian Genius lofl: in woe : 

** Ah fay, what deepeft wroags have thus comMn'* 

*• To heave with r^ftlefs flghs thy br^fl; of foow I 

I i.i oil 
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^^Okftay, j^dDryaib^ nor UQfinifhM fly 
*^ Your folemn rites ; he^ dooies no foot profane : 

^' The Muies' fon,^and hallowed is his eye, 
*^ Implbres four Asy^ implores to join the ficain* 

^^ See, horn her cheek the glowing Itfe-bluih flies; 

*' Alas, what faulteriiig^ founds of woe be thefe ! 
*^ Ye Nymphs j who fdndlf watch her languid eyes » 

^^ Oh fay^ what mu£c will her foul appeafe !" . 

'^ RefoTind the folemn dirge^ the Njrinj^s reply, 
*' And let the turtles moan in Mary*s bower, 

^* Let Grief iiidulge her gitind fublimity, 
'< And Mdaiicholy wake her mriting pbwer : 

*^ For Art has triumphed ; Art, that never ftood 
'^ On Hon€hir*s Me^ or generous trenfport knew, 

** Has d/d its haggard hands in Mary's blood, 
<* And o'er her fame has breathed its blighting dew*^ 

" But come, ye Nymphs, ye woodland Spirits, come, 
^^ And With fttnereal flowers your trefles braid, 

" While in this h^llow'd grove we raife the tomb, 
*' And confecrate. the &ng to Mary's fliade. 

'' O fing What finiles her you&fiil morning wore, 
*' Her*^ every charm, and eveiy lovelieA graced; 

*' When Naturp% happiefl touch could add no more, 
*^ Hebron lent aa sngel's beauty to her face. 

JB a. "O! whether 


14 3 

<< O ! whether by the mofs^grovn ba!hx dtUti', 

** Where fnym the oak dep^ds the mifbetoef - ' ' 

*^ Where creeping ivy (hades the Drrad's cell, 
** Whei^ horn the rock the gurg|iag waters flew; 

« Or whether fpordve o'er the cowffipi beds, 
** Yoti thro* the fairy dales of Tewbt ghde, 

** Or brufli the primrode baaks ^h& Cynthm Qieds 
•* Her filveiy lightio'er EikVtranfhioelit itidcii^ 

*^ Hither, , ye gentle Guardians of the Fair, 

** By Virtue's tears, by weeping Beauty, cotne;^ 

*' Unbind the fef^ve robes, unbind^the hais^ ' 

*^ And wane the oyptoh bough at J^a^*$. bdttilu - 

*^ And coise,'. ye fleet Magici^lbf the air, • 

*• T)ie mournful X.ady of the chonis cry'd, 
** Your airy tints of bdbfulihue^M-^arci ..-..• * "^ 

* ^ . A|id thrp' this .grove bid^MacyV iortunes- glide ; " 

^^AE>4let th^ibreibnfiu^w^harping^bii^'d, ' .' • ' 
*^ And^ WaHing dotes, uijificdd the tale of woe^* 

She fpak;,: and rw'aking>thr(^ the breathing wind ■ ' ' ^ 

From lyres. unfeen |he folemn harpings flow* '- 


The fong began, * * How biight.her Nearly morn ! 

" Wl^ laiiring joysliec fbiiling jBdre pertenxh f 
** To ^widd the «fbl,Btitifli'f<teptcr$:bom, ^ . 

*^ And Gaul'»youBg Jseir her b^kibed afceodf* 

.' ^ ; ''See, 
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•* Sec, round &1^ Bea^ii^P-'fi^^nk'^rf Ac air, • 
** Ttie'fittle Lovfes their purple wings difplay ; 

. ** When fuddeii, ftirieking at th^ dii&nal glare 
** Of funeral* torches, -far they fpied away. 

** Far with thiA^tbtes eachlBlifsfH omen fpceds, 
** Herdght^fenth April hears her widow'd moan; 

«* The bridal bed the faMc hearfe fucceeds, 

** And ftruggling Faftions Ihake her native throne, 

** No more a Goddefs in the fwimming dance 

** MajF^R thou, O Queen, thy lovely form difplay; 

** No more thy beauty reign the charm of France, 
** Nor in Vcrfailles' proud bowers outlliine the day. 

** For the coW North th^ trembling fails are fpread; 

** AJi, what drear horrors gliding through thy breaff, 
** While from thy weeping eyes fair Gallia fled, 

** Thy future woes fn boding iighs conftft * ! 

* The unhappy Mary in her infancy was ftnt to France, to the ewe 
of her mother's family, the Hou/e o^GuIfc, The French Court was at 
that time the gayeft and mott gaUant of Europe. Here thePrlncefs of 
Scotland was ed^ucated, with all the diilinAions due to her high rank ; 
and, as feoii as years woukl allow, ibe was married to the Dauphin, 
.afterwards Francis II. On the death of this monarch, which clofed a 
ihort reign, the politics of the Houfe of Gutfe required the return of the 
young Queen to Scotland. She left France with tears and the utmofb 
reluctance 1 and on her landing in her native kingdom, it was in the 
month of November, the different appearance of the country awakened 
all her regret, and alTcC^ed her with a melancholy, which Teemed to 
forebode her future misfortunes. 
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f A nation item and fttibborn ta commandy . > 

** And now convuls'd with F^dion^s ficrccftra^, 
f ' Commits jts fceptef to tby gentle hand, 
f* Atfd afks a bridle frona thy tender age," 

As weeping thus they fung, the omeni rofir. 
Her native fliore receives the mournful Qliceni 

November wind o'er the bare Ian4fcape blows. 
In hazy gloom the fea-wave ikirts the fcene: 

The Houfe of Holy Rood. in fullen ftate, 
Bleak in the ihade of ru^e pil'd rocks appears j 

Cold on the mountain's fide, type of i^er fate. 
Its ihatter'd walls a Romilh chapel rears : 

Ko nodding grove here waves the fiieltering bough ; 

Q'er thjs dank vale, prophetic of her reign. 
Beneath the curving mountain's craggy brow 

The dreaiy echoes to the gales complain : 

Amid the gloomy clouds of rolling iinoke 
The high pil'd city rears her Gothic towers | 

The {Icmbrpw'd cattle, from his lofty rock, 
Looks fcornful 4own, and fixt defiance lowers K 

b Tke{e jcircumflances, defcriptive of the environs of Holy Rooi 
Houfe, art local. Yet, however dreary the unimproved November vie^ 
nay appear, the conpciiTeur in gardening will perceive, thar plantation, 
and the other efiorts af art, could cafily convert the profpe£t into an 
agreeable and moft romantic fummer landfcape* 
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Domeftic blifs, that dear, that fovereign joy. 
Far from her hearth was feen t« ipeed away ; 

Strait dark-brow*d Factions entering in deftroy 
The feeds of peace, and mark her for their prcj* 

No more by moon*ihine to the nuptial bower 
Her Francis comes, by Love's foft fetters led ; 

Far other fpoufe now wakes her midnight hour^^ 
EnragM, and reekbg from the harlot's bed* 

♦* Ah ! draw the veil,** Ihrill trembles thro* the air : 

The veil was drawn, but darker fcenes arofe, 
Another nuptial couch * the Fates prepare, 

The baleful teeming fource of deeper woes» 

■ » 

The bridal torch her Evil Angel wavM, 

Far from the couch offended Prudence fled; 
Of deepeft crimes deceitfiil Faftion rav'd. 

And rous'd her trembling from the fatal bed. 

The hinds are ie^n in arms, and glittering fpears 
IniVead of crooks the Grampian fhepherds wield; 

Fanatic rage the plowman's vifage wears, 
And red with flaughter lies the harveft field. 

< Lord Barnly ; the handfomeft man of his agfy hit a worthlefs dc« 
^uchte of no ablllcies. 

* Her marriage with the Earl of Bothwcll ; an unprincipled pollti- 
tUa of great addrefs* 
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From Borthwick. field, deferted and forlorn, * 

The beauteous Queen all tears is feen to fly; 

Now thro' the flreets a weeping captive borne % 
Her woea the triumph of the vulgar eye. 

Again the vifion fhifts.the woeful fcene ; ... 

Again forlorn from rebel arms flie flies. 
And unfufpedting on a Sifter Queen, 

The lovely injur'd Fugitive relies. . 

When Wifdom baffled owns th* atteaopt in vain, ■ 
Heaven oft delights to fet the virtuous frpe: 

Some friend apgears, and breaks A^idion's chain. 
But ah, no generous friend appears for thee J 

A prifon*s ghafily walls and grated cells 

Deform'd the airy fcenery as it pafl ; 
The haunt where liftlefs Melancholy dwells, 

Where every genial feeling flirinks aghafl. 

No female eye her .fickly bed to tend ^l 

** Ah ceafe to tell it in the female ear I 
*' A woman's flern command ! a proifer'd friend ! 

*' Oh generous paffion, peace, forbear, forbear! 

" * 

e When fhe was brought piifoncr through ihe ftreets of Edinbqrgb, 
ihe fuficred almoA every i{i!dignity which' an enraged mob could ofier. 
Her perfon was bedaubed with mire, and her ear infuUed with every 
term of vulgar abufe. Even Buchanan^ when he reUtes thefe circum- 
|!arces, feemi to drop a tear over them. 

f Afaft. ^ 
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** And could, ph Tudor, could thy br-eaft retain 
** No foftening thought of what thy woes had beenp 

♦* When. thou, thp h^ir of England's crown, in vain 
" Didft fue tke mercy of a tyrant Qjieen ? 

•* And coi)ld no pang from tender memory wake, 
*' And feel thpfe woes tliat once had been thine own; 

** No pleading t^r to drop for Mary's fake, 

** For Mary's fake, the heir of England's throne? 

*< Alas ! no pleading touch thy memory knew, 

** Dry'd were the tears which for thyfelf had 6ow'di 

** Dark politics alone engaged thy view ; 
** With female jealoufy thy bofom glow*d, 

** And fay, did Wifdom own fhy flem command ? 

** Did Honour wave his banner o'er the deed ? 
** Ah !— Mary's fete thy name fliall ever brand, 

** And ever o'er her woes fhall Pity bleed, 

** The babe that prattled on his nurfe's knee, 
** When Jirft thy woeful captive hours began, 

♦ * Ere heaven, ah haplefs Mary, fet thee free, 
** That babe to battle march'd in arms a man." 

An awful paufe enfues— With fpeaking eyes, 

And hands half rais'd, the guardian Wood Nymphs wait, 

While flow and fad the air)' fcencs arife, . 

Stain'd with the laft deep woes of Mary's fate. 

With 
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With dreary black hung round t}x^ hall appeartp 
The thirfly iaw-duft ilrews the marble floor. 

Blue gleams the ax, the block its Aioulders rears^^ 
And pikes and halberts guard the iron door. 

The clouded moon her dreary glimpfes ihed, 
And Mary*s maids, a mournful traby pafs by; 

]Languid they walk, and lifllefs hang the head. 
And illent tears paee down from every eye* 

Serene and nobly mild appears the Queen, 
She fmiles on heaven, and bows the injur'd head ; 

The ax is lifted — from the deathful fccne 

The Guardians tum'd, and all the picture fled : 

It fled : the Wood Nymphs o'er the diflant lawn^ 
As rapt in vifion, dart their eameft eyes ; 

So when the huntfman hears the ruflling fawn* 
He flands impatient of the flarting prize. 

The foyercign Dame her awRil eye-balls roll'd. 
As Cuma's maid wheij^by the God infpir'd; 

^* The depths of ages to my fight unfold," 
She cries, ** and Mary's meed my breaft has fir'd, 

•* On Tudor's thpone her Sons (hall ever reign, 
^* Age after age (hall fee their flag unfurl 'd, 

*• With ibvereign pride, where-ever roars the main, 
^* Stfcam to the wind, and aw^ the trembling world, 

f»N.or 
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^^ Nor'Britain'f Iceptre fliall they wield alone, 

** Age after age through leogtheniog time (hall fist 

^^ Her branching race on Europe'i every throne^ 
*' And ^ther India bend to them the knee* 

*' But Tudor as a fruitlefs gour^ ihall die ; 

f • I fee her death-feene-rrQn the Ipwly floor 
f* Dreary fhe fits, cold Grief has glafs'd her eye, 

M And Anguifli gnaws her till (he breathes no more/- 

But hark— loud howling thro' the midnight gloom» 
Fa£tion is rous'd, and fends the baleful yell ! 

ph iave, ye generous Few, yoiu* Mary's tomb. 
Oh faye her afhes frpm th^ b^afling fpell ; 

f * And lo, where Time with brighten-d face ferene, 
** Points to yon far, but glorious opening Iky ; 

f ^ Sec Truth walk forth, majcftic awiful Queen, 
•* And Party's blackening mifts before her fly, 

ff Falfliood unmaik'd withdraws her ugly train, 
«* And Mary's virtues all illuftrious (hine— r 

f* Yes, thou hail friends, the godlike and humanf 
»* Of latcft ages, injur'd Queen, ar^ thine/* 
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The milky fplendoi-fe^-bffttedawnbgrar^ - 

Now thro' -the grcK^e a j^embling radiance Aiedy 

With Uprightly note the Iky-lark hariPd the day,- 
And with the-mobii-ihi&e'Ml- the Viiyk) fie^^; ^ 
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C The author of this little Poem to the memory of an unhappy Prin»* 
cefs is tinwiirmg'to enter into the controverfy refpeftlng Her guilt or 
ker innocence. Suffice it only to obferve, that the follt)winfg fafts may 
be pronred to demon ftrati on : Tiie . Letters, which h.ave always Wen 
clteemed as the principal proof of Qgeen Mary*s guilt, are forged. 
Buchanan, on whofe authority ThuanlM ao4 other |u^bQtIaD«' ba^e-con- 
((emned her, has falfified feveral circumflances of her Kiftory, and. has 
citecl againA her puhllc records which never exiffed, as has been lately 
proved to demon ft ration. And, to adi no more, the treatment /he re- 
ceived from herHluflrious Cotifin Was di^lated by a policy truly Ma* 
chiavelian, a policy which trampled on the obligations of Honour, of 
Humai^ity^ and Morality. From whence it may be il^fejrred, tfiat Co 
cxprefs the indignation at the cruel treatment of Mary which hiflory 
muft ever infpire, and to drop a tear ov^r her f\>fferlD|rsy is j^oC un- 
worthy of a Writer who would appear in |he caufc pf Virtuft , , 
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HENGIST AND MEY: A BALLAD. 

i' ... . . 

B Y T»S 8A.JXfi.. 

' ttae ttwimus ejjh ntfjtT. 

IN antient days, when Arthur l^eignM, 
$ir Elmer h^Ano^potp! 
An4 no young knigbtiii; all) thd land 
-The ladies iov'di&si.df^k. ( r. . 


His fitter Mey, the faireft maid 

Of all th^ Virgin train', * 
Won every heart at Arthur's toiit*t, ' ' 

But all 'ffirfritM'e was rain, 1 •* - - • - 

.... J 

In vain they loY*d^ in vain ^^ey vowMj^.^^ 
Her hear^they could not move : 

Yet at the eveninV hour or prayer 
Her mih'd'^vas loft in lovcV * . \ ." 

« t 

The Abbeis faw, the Abbefs knewc, . . . 

Andurg'd^her toc^plain^; . , . ,. .. 
** O name the aJntLe yoiith to me, . . 

** AnJms'confent Ijircain,'*^ , " .V . 


• %« V' 


* i^ • V> J » VW' *A far *• ^« 
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Longurg^d, l«ngtirM» fair Mey teply'd^ 
*^ His Bamc how can I fay? > 

** An angel from the fields abov* 
**' Has rapt my heart away. 

** But once, alas I and never more^ 

•* His lovely form I ipied, 
** One evening by the founding fhore^ 

** All by the greenwood fide : 


*' His eyes to mine the love confeft^ 
** That glow'd with mildeft grace t 
^*T^iB courtly mcin and purple veft 
Befpoke his princely race. 
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*' But when he heard my brother's Wn, 
^* Fall to his fhips he Bed: 

** Yet, while I fleep, his graceful form 
" Still hovers round my bed. 

^* Sometiibes all dtad in armour bright, 
** He (hakes a warlike lance ; 

'* And now in cotirtly garments dightg 
** He leads the fprightly dance. 

^* His hair is black as raven's wing, 
** His Ikin as Chrlfbnas fnow, 

** His cheeks biitvie the bluih of monXi 
J* HiM lips like rofe-buds gloW# 


« 
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^< Hit limbs, bis anns, hi« ftatU2«» (hap^d 

•* By Nature'? fineft hand : 
** His fparkling eye* dedane him bora 

** To love and to command," 

The live4ong year fair Mey bemoan'4 

Her hopelefs pining love : 
But when the balmy Spring returned. 

And S}mimer cloath'd the grove; 

All round by pleaiant Humber fide 

The Saxon banners flew. 
And to Sir ELner's caftle gates ^, 

The fpear-noen came in view. 

• 
Fair blufliM the mom when Mey k>ok'd oV 

The cafile-wall ib fheen ; 
And, lo, the warlike Saxon youth 

Were {porting on the.green. 

There Hengifl, OfiTa's eldeft Con^ 

Lean'd on his bumiih'd lance. 
And all the armed youth around 

Obeyed his manly glance^ 

Bis locks as Uack as raven's win^ 

Adown his ihoulders fio.w'd,. 
His cheeks outvied the blufliof mon^, 

His lips like rofe*buds gIowV« 
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And foon the lovely form of Mey 
Has caught his piercing eyes : 

He gives the fign, the bands retire^ 
While big with love he fighs. 

•* Oh thcrti, for whom I dar'd the fcas, 
*• And come with 'peace or war ; 

'* Oh, by that crofs that veils thy breafl", 
** Relieve thy LoverV care ! 

** For thee Til quit my father's throne, 
** With thee the wilds explore'; 

'* Or with thee rfiare the Britifh crowU, ' 
" With thee the Crbfs adorc/"^ " 

Beneath the timorous virgin'Bhifh, 
With love's foft wartnth fhe'glo^ : 

So blufhing thro* the tfcws-bf mom ' 
Appears the openirfg rofc. ^ . -' ' 

'Twas now the hour of morning prayti^, 
When men their ims bewail,- 

And Elmer heard king Arthur's horn* 
Shrill founding thro' the dale; 

The pearly tears from Miiy*8 bright eye$ 

Like April dew-drops fell, 
When with a parting dear embrace 

JHer brother bade farcwcU. 


. .♦ . » 
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The crofe with Q)arkling diamonds bright 
That veil'd her fnowy.breaft, 

With prayers to heaven, her lily hands 
Have fixt on Elmer's veil. 

Now, with five hundred bowmen tnic^ 
He's marched acrofs the plain, 

Till with his gallant yeomandrie 
He join'd king Arthur's train. 

Full forty thoufand Saxon fpears 
Came glittering down thie hill, 

And with their fhouts'and clang of arms 
The diftant valleys filh 

Old Offa, dred in Odin's garb, 

Aflum'd the hoary godj 
And«engift, like the warlike Thor, 

Before the hor&men rode* 

With dreadfiil rage the combat burnt, 

The captains ihout amain; 
'^And Elmer's tall ^oflorious fpeav 

Far glances o*cr the plain. 

To ftop its coiirie, youngHengift fi«w 

Like lightning o'er the* field ; 
And foon his eyes the w^ll-known ci^s 

On Elmer's vcft beheld* 
Vol- III. c 
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The flighted lover fwcUM his brcaft, 

His eyes fhot living fire. 
Ami all his martial heat before ^ 

T« this was mild defire. 

On his imaginM rival's front 
With whirlwind fpeed he preft, 

And glancing to the fun, his fword 
Refounds on Elmer's creft. 

The foe gave way, the princely youtl^i 

With heedlefs rage purfu'd, 
Till trembling in his cloven helm 

Sir Elmer's javelin flood. 

He bow'd his head, flow dropt his fpear, 

The reins flipt through his hand, 
And, flainM with blood, his fiately corlie 

Lay breathlels on the firand. 

' ... .. » • 

•* O bear me off,*' Sir Elmer cried, . 

** Before my painful fight 
** The combat fwims — Yet Hengift's vcft 

** I claim as vigor's right." 

Brave Hengift's faQ the Saxons faw, 

And all in terror fled. 
The bowmen to his caflle gates 

The bold Sir Elmer led. 
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•* O wafh nay wounds, my fitter dear, 

«' O pull this Saxon dart, 
** That whizzing from young Hcngifl's arm 

** Has abnofl piercM my heart. 

** Yet in my hall his veil (hall hang, 

** And Britons yet unborn 
** Shall with the trophies of to-day 

** Their foiemn feafts adorn.*' 

All-trembliBg Mey beheld the vefi ; 

** Oh, Merlin," loud ihe cried, 
•* Thy words are true — my flaughterM Love 

** Shall have a breathlefs i^de ! 

** Oh, Elmer, Elmer, .boaft no more 

*• That low my Hengift lies ! 
** Oh, HtngifV, cruel 'was thine arm; 

•* My brother bleods and dies !* . 

She fpake— the rpfes left her cheek. 

And Life's warm fpirits fled ? 
So nipt by Winter's lingering blafts. 

The fiiowdrop bows the head* 

Yet parting life one druggie gave, 

She lifts her languid eyes i 
*• Return, my Hengift, oh return, 

** My flaughter'd love !*' fhe criw# 
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** Olh-^Ml he lives— lie finilcs again, 
** With all his grace he moves : 

'* I come— I come^ where bow nor (pear 
** Shall more diflurb our lovfcs,"— 

She fpake— fhe died. The Saxon dart 
Was drawn frofn Elmer's (Ide ; 

And thrice he call'd his fifter Mey^ 
And thrice he groau'd, and died, 

Where in the dale a mbls-grown cfoia 

O'erfliades^an aged thorn, 
Sirl£lmer's and young Hengiit^s corfe 

Were by the fp&rracn borne. 

And there all clad in robes of white. 

With many a figh and tear, 
The village nuids to Hengiil's graY« 

Did Mey's fair body bear. 

And there a^ dawn and fall of day. 
All fix>m the neighbouring grov^. 

The turtles' wall in widowed notes. 
And iing their haple& loves* 
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KNOW](.EDG£. ANODEt 

By tbe same. 

9. ANN. JKT. AOCt. 1 8. 

** Daeit in errwcm nriarnm ambtge Titram." Ovio. 

HIGH on a hill's ^een bpfom laid, 
^t c^ my cardcfe Fancy ftray'd, ^ 

And o'er tbc landfcapc ranr; 
Reviewed wh^t fccnps tic feafonj Ihpw, 
And weigh'd what Ihafc of joy and woe 
Is doom'd to toiling M^jsu 

Hm nibbKi^ flocks around me M^, 
The oxen low beneath my ftet 

Along tile clover'd dale ; * 

The gttkfen flieaves the reapers .bind. 
The ploughman whtftlcs nenr behind. 

And breaks the new-mown vale. 

" Hail, %pjv4;<%c! gift of heaven! I cried^ 
*• E'en all the gfts^of he,aven. bpfide, 

*' Compared to thee, haw low i 
*« The bli^i^gs qf ite e?rth and air 
" The beafls of fold.a^d for^ flxarc, 

•" But godlike Beings know : 
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*' Hovr mean the fliort-liv'd joys of Scnfc I 
** But how fublime the excellence 

<• Of Wifdom's facred lore ! 
*^ In Death's deep (hades what nations lie i 
** Yet ftill can Wifdom's piercing eye 

** Their mighty deeds eyplore. 

*\ She fees the little Spartan baQd^ 
*• With great Leonidas, withftand 

** The Allan world in arms ; 
^* She hbars th« heavenly founds that hung 
•* On Homer's anid on Plato's tongue, 

** And 'glows o*er Tully's charms* 

** The wonders of the fpacious iky 
** She penetrattts with Newton's eye, 

*^ And marks the planets roll ; 
** The hvman mind with Locke ihe fcans 1 
** With Cambray Virtue's flame ihe feos^ 

*' And l^ts to heavea the fpu^ 

'^ How matter takes ten thoufand forms 
^^Ofoietals, plants, ofmen and worms^ 

•* She joys to trace with Boyle : 
** This life ihe deems an infant ilate, 
<^ A gleam that bodes a light complete 

" Beyond the mortal toil. 
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* ^ What numerous ills in life befall ! 
«« Yet Wifdom karin to fcorn them all, 

** And arms the breaft with ftcel : 
«* E*en Death's pale face no horror wears ; 
<^ But, nh, what horrid pangs and fears 

*^ Unknowing wretches feel ! 

*^ That breaft exdels proud Ophir*s ipinest 

«* And fairer than the morning fhmes, 

•* Where Wifdom's treafures glow ; 
•* But, ah, how void yon peafant^s mind! 
** His thoughts how darkened, and €oafiiMl 

** Nor cares he more to know. 

•* The laft two tenants of the ground, 
** Of antient times his hift'iy bound : 

•* Alas, it fcarce goes higher. 
*^ In yain to him is Maro's ilrain, 
** And Shakefpeare's magic powers in vain, 

*' In vai^ is Milton's fire. 

** Ncr fun by day, nor ftars by night, 
** Can give his foul the grand delight 

** To trace Almighty power : 
** His team think juil as much as he 
** Of Nature's vafl: variety 

*^ |n animal and flower/' 
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Af thu3 1 fung^. a ibleinn fomiA 
Accolts miiie ear ; I look'd around^ 

And loy an ancient Sage, 
Hard by an ivied oak, Hood near^ 
That fencNl the cave, where manjp^a year 

Had been his hermitage* 

His maatl^ g^ fiov^M loofe behind. 
His fnowy beard wav'd on tfa^ wind^ 

And addod folemn grace ; 
His broad bald front gave dignity, 
** Attcntioh mark'd his lively eye. 

And peace fmil'd on his fac9« 

He beckon'd with his wrinkled hand. 
My ear was all at his command ; 

And thus the S^ge began : 
*' Godlike it is to Mow, I own, 
** But, oh, iiow !i«le can be knowAk 

♦* By poor, fhort-fight^d man ! 

♦* Go, mark ftie Scfiools, where letter*d j>ride, 
*' And flar-jbrowH'd Science, boafifiil guide, 

* * Diiplay their fairefk li^t : 
^* There led by ibme palemeteor*6 ray, 
^^ That leaves them oft, the Sages ftray, 

*? And grope in (spdlefi nrght« 
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^' .Of Wifdom proud^ yon Sage * ezdaimtf 
** Virtue and Vke are merely names^ 

•* And changing every hour ; 
** Afhley, how loHd in Virtue's pr^ ! 
*« Yet Afhley with a kifs betrays 

** Atid (trips her of her dower. 

<< Hark, Boliiq^voke hit God arraigns; 

^ Hobbes faal^ on Vice, De&artes maintaint 

** A godleis paffive cauie ; . 
*< See, Bayle, oft ftify ibifttog rouxid^ 
** Would fondly fix on &epttc ground, 

** And change, O Truth, thy. iajva. ^ 

** And what the fCf this lore faeftows ? 
'* Alas, no joy, no hope k knovi^s ., 

** Above what beftiaU claim : 
*' To quench onr aobkil native £re, 
*^ That bids tcr nobler worlds ai^ifq, 

<' Is all its hopet its miiDit 

<< Not Afric's wildsi nor Babel's waile^ 
^^ Where Igaoraoce her teats hath placM, 

** More diimal icene di^ay x 
** A foene^ where Virtue fickeniog di«i| 
^ Where Vice to dark extinction fiies^ 

^* And fpurns the fiiture da^« 

* Hume* 

" Wifdom 
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•* WHcfom you boaft to you is gvfca j 

•* At night then mark the fires of heavciij 

•* And let thy mind explore ; 
«* Swift as the lightning let it fly 
♦* From ftar to ftar, from iky to flcy, 

** Stilly ML are millions more. 


•♦.Th* immenfe ideas flrikc the foul 
•• With pleafing horror, and controul 

** Thy Wifdom*f empty boaft. 
•• What are they ?— Thou canft never fa)' 
** Then filent adoration pay, 

•^ And be in wonder loft. 
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•* Say, haw the felf-(amc roots produce 
•• The wholefome food, and poifonous juioe^ 

'^ And adders baUams yield : 
* How fierce the lurking tyger glares, 
<* How mild the heifer with thee (hares 

«* The labours ef the field I 


•• Why growling to his den retires 
•* The fulkn pard, while joy infpires 

•• Yon happy iportive lambs ? 
** Now fcatter'd o'^r the hill they (h-ay^ 
•^Now, weary of their gambling play, 

<* AU fiogle out their dams. 
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<* IskldtkSt dii?£U— But what is That? 
^' Fond man, thou never canft iay What: 

** Ob, ihort thy fearches fall, 
^* By ftumbling chance, and dcfw degrees, 
f * The ufefiit arts of men increaft^ 

^* But this at oiice is all. 

f < A trunk firA floats along the deqsw 
^^ Long ages (lill improve the (hip^ 

f * Till ihe commands the ihore : 
^^ But never t)ird improved her nefi"* 
*« Each all at once of powers pollcft, 

** Which ne'er can rife to more. 

•* That down the ilcep the waters flow, 
^* That w^ht dcfccnds, we fee, we knowi 

** But why, can ne'er explain. 
•• Then humbly weighing Natur e^s laWs, 
V To God's h^h wiU afcribe the caufe» 

•* And own thy wifdom vain. 

** For ilill the more thou knoweft, Che moie 
•• Shalt thou the vanity deplore 

<* Of all thy foul can find : 
•< This life a fickly woeful dream^ 
<* A burial of the foul will feem^ 

«* A palfy of the- mmd* 
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«* Tlio* KmiwMge fisorns the f^a^t!) ft«rr 
•«AbH H p9i«&9 the fedti f|mr 

** Of many a p$mfMb^ woe? 
«^ Tlif Ato^ 4Kps Ar deft 
'^ Id nnklkig |^^ «nd gwc9 n Anitn 

^'^ Bqrond what he cub kn9W« . . ' 

^* How haigpyi liMPi tW ^fh m'itiA' 

** Of JOB unkaMTiBg l^b^uripg haid, 

** Where 2i\ IB fmitingi^^ce ! 
•« No though *f w^'^Pf^i^ I9f 
** Bis prefeot; t)lHs 09^ JM9iir i^&tQy, 

^ Nor rdb Qi^.«»Qi9ient% e^fe*' 

<* Tlte fiingi 9ff}c^ed Merit fecjs, 

*' The pongi the vir^juo^is i<HtlQOi)ceg)f» 

•• When crufl>*4,by waywftr^ fete ; 
«• Thefe ve» q^c^ Ip^ blWCS^ hi? rwfc 

*' Heaven guajr^l hU bim^lc Aat«. 

** Kjp Qwj e ^ ce pr w«4t{i to^ lew. OiSe gfvc^ ;. 
'^ B«it^ mark how jpil the w.s^s of[ hfi^^i) ! 

•• True joy to all h fr^e : 
•• Nor Wealth .nor Knowl^geirr^i^t ?hc bi9Qn« 
«« Tis thine, O.Cg*ffiifP(fer tteja^lWfi 

•* It all- belongs to ^h^. 
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^ Bleft tnthjr fiiiHea tke Sfaefterd-ffM^ 
^'^ Gay isliis morn, his evening gives 

^ ContcDt and l^r^tTepofe. 
•• Without them— ever, evercksyM, 
•* To ficgc, or thief, one weaiy wd 

«' Is all that life be£tow8« 

«« Then wonld'il dum. Mortal, rifedHnB? 
^* Let innocence of foul be thine, 

** With adlive .goodneis join'd: 
'* Thy heart (hall then confefs thee Iflel^ 
•* And, ever lively, joyful tafle 

^' The pleafures of the miadl** 

So fpskt the Sftgbi myiiCMXt lejAy'Az 
*^ How pobr* hoitr hliiid is humaa-fciie ! 

** Aftj^ how fiiUe md vain, 
^* But thtt from Coofcious Woxth'wiMtkiow^ 
^< Which gives the death-bed (weet icpoft^ 

<* Andi)0pcs ^n ^r re2gn«** 
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POLLIC^a AN ELEGIACODE. 

WSITTZIT IK THB WOOD NEAR ROSLIN CASTLB| 19162* 

By the same, 

Hac Jo<vem fenfire ^ Deo/que cunffos* 

Spem bo nam certamque domum report9m HoR. 

TH E peaceful Evening breathes her balniy ftorc ; 
The playful fchool-boys wanton o'er the green ; 
Where fpreadmg poplars ihade the cottage-door^ 
The villagers in ruflic joy convene. 

Amid the fecret windings of the wood> ^ 

With folemn meditation let me llray ; 
This is the hour, when, to the wife and good, ' 

The heavenly Maid repays the toils of day, 

i 

The river murmurs, and the breathing gale 
Whilpers the gently waving boughs amongi 

The liar of evening glimmers o cr the dale, * 

And leads the filent hoft of heaven along. 

^ It has been often faid, thit Fi^on is the moft proper field for 
pootry. If it is always fo, the writer of this little piece acknowledges 
it is a clrcumnance againft him. The fellowing Ode was firft fug- 
gcfied^and the idoas^ontained in it raifed, on re^ifiting the ruins and 
woods that had been the fcene of his early amufements^ with a de- 
ferving brother, who died in his twenty •firil year. 
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How bright, emerging o'er yon broom-clad height, 
The filvcr eoiprefs of the night appears ! 

Yon limpid pool reflects a flream of light, 
And faintjy ir its breail the woodland beais. 

The waters tumbling o'er their rocky bed. 
Solemn and conflant, firom yon dell refound; 

The lonely hearths blaze o*er the diflant glade ; 
The bat, low-wheeling, fkims the dufky gcovuA 

Auguft and hoary^ o*er the floping dale, 
The Gothic abbey rears its fculptur'd towers ; 

Dull through the roofs refounds tne whi(Uing gale; 
Dark Solitude among the pillars lowers. 

Where yon old trees bend o*er a place of grarei^ 
And foiemn fhade a chapefs fad remains. 

Where yon fcathM poplar through the window wivef, 
Andy twining round, the hoary arch fuHains ; 

There oft, at dawn, as one forgot behind. 
Who longs to follow, yet unknowing where. 

Some hoary fliepherd, o'er his ftafF reclin'd, 
Pores on the graves, and fighs a broken prayer. 

High o'er the pines, that with their darking fhadt 
Surround yon craggy bank, the caftle rears 

Its crumbling turrets j ftiil its towery head 
A warUke mien, a fuUen grandeur wears. 

So, 
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€o, midft the fnow of A^, a boaftful air 
Still on the war-worn veteran's brow attends ; 

Still his big bones his youthful prime declarey 
Tho' ti'enibling o'er the feeble crutch he bends* 

Wild round the gates the dufky wall-flowers creep. 
Where oft the knights the l^jeauteous^ dames have led; 

Gone is the bower, the grot a ruin'd heap. 
Where bays and ivy o*er the fragments fpread. 

'Twas here pur fires exulting from the fight. 
Great in their bloody arms» march'd o'er the lea. 

Eying their refcued ^elds with proud delight ! 
Now loft to them ! and, ah ! how chang'd to me ! 

This bank, the river, and the fenning breeze. 

The dear idea of .my Follio bring ; 
So fiione the mooii through thefe.foft^nodding treeSy 

When here we wander'd in the eves of Spring* 

When ApriPs fmiles the flowery lawn adorn, 
Ar^d modefl cowflips deck the fbreamlet's ii.dc» 

When fragrant orchards to the rofeat morn 
Unfold their bloom, in heaven's own colours dy'd : 

So fair a blotlbm, gentle Follio wore, 
Thefe were the emblemsof his healthful miAd: 

To him the letter'd page difplay'd its lore, ^ 

To him bright Fancy all her wealth refign'd ; 

Him, 
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itim with her purefi fiaixies the Mufe endoW*^, j 

Flames never to th* illiberal thought ally*d ; 

llie facred liflers led where Virtue glow*d 
lo all her charms ; he faw, he felt, and dy'd« 

Oh partner of my infant griefs and joys ! 

Big with the fcenes now paA my heart o'erflows^ 
Bids eaph endearment fair as once to rife, 

And dwells luxurious on her melting woes* 

Oft with the riling fun, when life was new. 
Along the woodbind have I roam'd with thee !. 

Oft by the moon have bruihM the evening dewy 
When*all was fearlefs innocence and glee< 

iThe fainted wdl^ where yon bleak hill declines, 
Has oft been conftious of thofe happy hours ; 

But now the hiU, the river crown'd with pmes, 
And fai&ted well, have loil: their cheering powers. 

For thou art gone— ~My guide, my friend, oh where, 
Where bafl thoii fled, and left me here behind ! ~ 

My tendered wifli, my heart to thee was barei 
Oh, now cut off each psiflage to thy mind I 

How dreary is the gulph, how dark, how^ void, 
T}^ tracklefs fhores that never were repaft ! 

Dread feparation I on the depth untiy'd 
Hope faulters, and the foul recoils aghaft# 
VoL.m. D WMe 


Ifuie round the ipaCious heavens I call mjr #y^; 

And £hall thefe Hars glow with immortal fire^ 
Still (hine the pfili^s glories of the fkies. 

And could thy bright, thy Oviftg foul expire ? 

Far be the thought— —The pleafure» mtJft fbbfime, ' 
The glow of friendihip, and the virtubUft tear^ 

The towering' wifli that ib^nis tbe'bdutids Of timei^ 
Chill'd in this vale of Death, but languifh here^ 

So plant the vine on Norway *8 wint*^ littd. 
The languid ftranger fedbly bud», and dies ; 

Yet there's a clime where Virtue fliall expand 
With godlike ftrength beneath her native fldeii 

The lonely fhe]^erd on the mountain's fide 

- With patience waits the roiy opening day $ 
The mariner at midnight's darkfome tide^ 
With chearful hope exp^s the inoming r^n 

Thus I, on Life's ftorm-beatcn ocean t'olf, 
In ntental yi/ion view the happy 'ftiore, 

Where Pollio beckons to the peaceful coaj!, 

Where Fate and Death divide the friends no ite9){l 

Qh that iome kind, fome pitying kindred (hade, 
Who now, perhaps, frei^u^ilrf'firis folemng;roVd^ 

Would tell the awful fed^ts of the Dead, 
And from my ^et the mortal iilia reotove ! 
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Yaifi is the vrVbr^yet fiu«lf not in vain 
Man's bolban glows with that celeftial fiiv. 

Which fcoms earth's liiximes, irhich fmiles at pain. 
And wings his ipirit with fitblime defire^ 

Tp £ya Ibts ffsirlt of heaven* this ray divine. 
Stilly oh my fcmll ilili be thy dear employ s 

StiU thus to-wsnder thro^ the fliades be thine^ 
And fweli thy bteaft with vifionar^ j6y» 

r 
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So to the dark^browM wood^ or facred mount. 

In antient-days, the holy fccrs retir'd, 
Andy led in vi£on, drank at Siloe*s fonnt. 

While rifing extafiei their bofoms fir*d ; ^ 

8/eftor'd Cisatioa bright before them ro£s, 
The burning de&rti fmilM as Eden's plaint, 

One friendly fh^e the wolf and lambkin chofe. 
The flowery mountain fung, ** MclTiah reigns !** 

Thcf fainter raptures my cold breaft in^rc. 

Yet, let me oft frequent this folemn fcene, ' 
Oft to the abbey's fhatter'd walls retire, 
^ What time the moonfliine dimly gleams between* 

Ther^ whwe the crofs i|i.hpa.ry ruin.nodsi, 
iAlid weeping yews o^erfliade the let|:er'd flone^^ 

ffbaify AMhug^t £knoe( wraps the& dseariJikodesii . 
And io€ths nae wandering o*er my Idndred^ bones, 
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Let kindled Fancy view the gloiious warn^' 
When from the burflmg graves the juft (halt rifey 

All Nature fmiting, and by angels borne, 
Meffiah's croia far blazing o'er the ikies^ 


Ajvf EPISTLE. TOCURIO*. 

By Dr. Akenside^. 

THRICE has the Spring beheld thy faded fame. 
And the fourth Winter riies on thy ihune. 
Since I exulting grafp'd the votive (hell, 
In founds of triumph all thy praife to tell ; 

* Gurlo was a young Romsin fenator of dlftiiigciiflieid Birth and 
pfrts, whoy upon his firft entrance into the forom^ had been com^ 
mined to the care of Cicero. Being profufe and extraraganty he fooa 
diifipated a large and fplendid Ibrtunej to fupplj the lols of which 
he was ^nven to the iTeceflity of abetting the deiigns of Caefar againft 
the liberties of his country, although he had before been a profefled^ 
^nemy to that great man. — Cicero exerted hinafelf with energy t^prc* 
vent his ruin, but without cSt&, and he became one of th^ firft yic- 
tims in the ciVil war. This epifile was originally publiihed in the 
year I744> ^hen a celebrate<f patriot, after a long and at laft a fuc- 
cefsful-«^pofition to an unpopular qiinifter, had deferted the caufe of 
his country, and adopted the (ame meafures he had before oppoled. 

h ** Akenfide Was impelled by his rage of patriotifm to write « 
** vtry aorimonious epiflle t& Pulteney, whom he ftigmatizcfdi undcj^ 
** the name of Corio^ or the betrayer of his.country.— Suck waa hit' 
** Ibve of lyrics> ^it, having written with great vigour and poignancy 
** bis Epiflle to Curio, he tranilated it afterwards into an ode di^ 
** graceful only to its author,'* Dr. Johhson^ 

Bkft 
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Bleft could my ikill through ages make thee fliine. 
And proud to mix my memory with thine. 
But now the caiife that wak'd my fong before, 
With praife, with triumph crowns the toil no more. 
If to the glorious man, whofe feithful cares, 
Nor ^ell'd by mWfice, ^nbr relaxM by years, 
Had awM Anftbitibn^s wild audacious hate. 
And dragg'd ^t lehgtli' Corruption to her fate; ' 
If eveiy tongue its large applauifes ow'd, 
And well-earn'd laurels every Mufe beflow'd j 
If public juftic^ ui^g^Q the' high reward, 

AndFreedonctfiiiilMon the devoted bard? .. 

Say then, to him' whole levity or luft 

Laid all a peoplp*^ gen rbus hopes in duft ; . 

Who taught Ambition firmer heights of power, 

And fav*d Corruption, at her hopeleft hour ; 

Does not each toQgiie iU execrations owe ? . . 

Shall not fcach Mufe a' wreath of iliame beflow ? 

And public jufticd fan6lify th* award ? 

And Freedom*^ hand pr6te6l th' impartial bard? 

Yet long rcludant I forbore thy name. 
Long watch'd'^thy virtue like a dying flame, 
HuAg o'er each glinuii'ririg fpark with anxious eyes, 
And wilh'd and hop'd the light again would rife. 
But ilnce-thy gtiiJt ftill more intire appears. 
Since no arc hides, no fiippofition clears ; 
Since venge&l Slander now too finks her blal>, 
Apd the firft rage of party-hate is paft ; 
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Calm as the Judgf of Truth, at length I tomef- 
To weigh thy merits, and pronounce thy doom : 
So may my trufl horn all reproach be free. 
And Earth and Time confirm the fair decree. 

There are who fay they viewM Without amaze 
The fad rcverfe of all thy fdrnier praife ; , 
That thro* the pageants of a patriot's namc^ . 
They pierc'd the foulncfs of thy fccrct aim » 
Or deem'd thy arm exalted but to throw. • 
The public thunder on a private foe. 
But% whofe foul confented to thy cauie, 
"Who felt thy genius ftamp its own applaufc^ 
Who law the fpirits of each glorious age 
Move in thy bofom and diredi thy rage ;. 
% fcorn'd th* ungen'rous glofs of flayilh minds, 
The owl-ey'd race, whom Virtue's luftre blindK 
Spite of the learned in the ways of Vice, 
^^d all who prove that each man has his pricc^ 
3 ftill believ'd thy end was juft ajjd free j . 
And yet, ev'n yet believe it— ^jpite of thee> 
Ev'n tho' thy mouth impure has dar'd difclaia;^, 
Urg'd by the wretched impotence of ihame> 
Whatever filial cares thy zeal had paid 
To laws infirm and liberty decay'd ; 
Has bcgg'd Ambition to forgive the fbow ; , 
^las told Corruption thou wert ne'er her foe;. 
Has boafled in thy country's awful ear, 
Her grofs delufion when (h^ hejd t^i.ce dcarj . 
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How tame flie foUojvM thy tjempefiuous call^ 
And heard thy poippous tales ! and tnifled all— ' 
Riie from yotir lad al}ode8y ye curft of old 
For laws fubverted and for cities fold ! 
Faint all the iv^bleft trophies of your guilt. 
The oaths y.ou perj^'d and the blood you ipilt j 
Yet muft you one uatempted viknefs own, 
pne dreadful palm refervM for him alone : 
With fhidied arts his country's praife to fpum^ 
To beg the infamy he did not earn, 
To challenge hate when honour was his due, 
And plead his crimes where all his virtue knew. 
Do robes of flate the guarded heart mdofe 
From eaclLfair feeling human nature know^ ? 
Can pompous titles ilun th' inchanted eat- 
To all that reafon, all that fcnfe would hear ? 
Elfe could*ft thou e'er dcfert thy facred poft, 
In fuch unthankful bafenefs to be lofl ? 
£lfe coulfl'ft thou wed the emptinefs of vice^ 
And yield thy glories at aa idiot's price I 

When they who, loud for liberty and laws. 
In doubtful times had fought their country's caufc. 
When now of conqueil and dominion fure. 
They fought alone to hold their fruits fccure ; 
When taught by thcfe, Oppreffion hid the facf 

_ ' * * 

To leave Corruption flrongcr in her place, 
By filent fpells to work the public fate, 
Ani taint tbc vitals of the paifive itate, 
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Tilljicaling wlfdom fliould avail qo xnore. 
And Freedom lothe to tread the poifonM fhor« i 
Then, like fome guardian god that flies to fave 
The weary pilgrim from an inftant grave. 
Whom fleeping and fecure, the guileful fnake 
Steals neariind nearer thro* the peaceful bvBkt^ 
Then Curio rofc to ward the public woe. 
To wake the heedlefs and incite the flow, 
Againft Gorruption Liberty to iarm. 
And quell th' enchantrefs by a mightier charmt 

Swift o'er the land the fair contagion flew. 
And with thy country's hopes thy honours grew, 
Thee, Patriot, the patrician roof confefs'd ; 
Thy powVful voice the refcued merchant bleis'd ; 
Of thee with awe the niral hearth refounds ; 
The bowl to thee the grateful failor crowns ; 
Touched in the fighing (liade with manlier fireS| 
To trace thy fteps the lovcrfick youth afpires ; 
The learn'd reclufe, who oft amaz'd had read 
Of Grecian heroes, Roman patriots dead, 
With new amazement hears a living name 
Pretend to fhare in fuch forgotten fame ; 
And he who, fcoming courts and courtly ways. 
Left the tame track of thefe deje6ted days. 
The life of nobler ages to renew 
In virtues facred from a monarch's view, 
Rouz'd by thy labours from the bleft retreat^ 
Where focial eafe and public paflions meet, 
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Again afcending treads the civil fcene, 
To a6l and be a man, as thou hadft beenf 

Thus by degrees thy caufe fupcrior grew. 
And the great end appeared at laft in view : 
We heard the people in thy hopes'rejoice ; 
We law the fenate bendbg to thy voice ; 
The friends of freedom hail'd th* approaching rdg^ 
Of laws for which our fathers bled in vain ; 
While venal Faction, ftruck with new diimay. 
Shrunk at their frown, andfelf-^ibandon'd lay, 
Wak'din the (hock, the Public Genius rofc, 
Abafh'd and keener from his long repofe ; 
Sublime in ancient pride, he rais'd the fpear 
Which flaves and tyrants long were wont to fear t 
The city felt his call : from man to man, 
From ftreet to ftreet, the glorious horror ran ; 
Each crouded haunt was ftirr'd beneath his power, 
And, murmuring, challenged the deciding hour* 

Lo ! the deciding hour at la'ft appears ; 
The hour of every freeman's hopes and fears ! 
Thou, Genius ! guardian of the Roman name, 
ever prompt tyrannic rage to tame ! 
Inftrudt the mighty moments as they roll. 
And guide each movement fteady to the goaU 
. Ye fpirits, by whofe providential art 
Succeeding motives turn the changeful heart. 
Keep, keep the beft in view to Curio's mind, 
^d watch his fencv, and his p^dfipns bind ! 
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Ye fliadci immortal, who, by Freedom led, 
Or in the field, o^ on the fcaffiold bleH » 
Bend from your radiant feats a joyful eye,. 
And view the crown of all your labours nigh* 
See Freedom mounting her eternal throne ! 
The*fword fubmitted, ^d the laws her own : 
See ! piiblic Power cha^'d beneath her flandi , 
With eyes intenf , and uijLCorrupted hands I 
See private life by wifeft arts reclaim'd ! 
' See ardent youth to nobleft manners ^amM ! 
See us acquire whatever was fought by y^u. 
If CtTRio, only Curio will be true. 

Twas then—O Shame ! O Trufl, how ill repaid! 
O LatiuR), oft 'by faithl^fs fons bptray'd !— — 
•Twas then— What ftenzy on thy reaibn ftole ? * 
What fpells unfinew'd thy determin'd foul ? 
-——Is this the man in Freedom's caufe approved ? 
The man fo great, fo honoiu-'d, fo belov'd i 
This patient Have by tinfel chains allur'd ? 
This wretched fuitor for a boon abjur'd i 
This Cu& lo, hated and deipis'd by all ? 
Who fell himfelf, to work his country's fall I 

O, loft alike to adion and repofe ! . 
Unknown, unpitied in the worll of woes ! 
With all that conscience, undiffembled pride^ 
Sold to the infqlts of a foe defy'd ! 
With all that habit of familiar fame. 
Poom'd to exhauft the dregs of life la ibamt ! 
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The fole fad refuge of thy baffled artt 
l^o a£t a fl;itefinan*s dull, exploded part. 
Renounce the praife no longer in thy power, 
Difplay th;r yirtue, though without a dower^ 
Contemn the giddy crowd, the vulgar wi9d^ 
And fhut thy eyes that others may be blind. 
—Forgive me, Romans, that I bear to fmile 
When (hamel^f$ mouths your maje% defile. 
Paint you a thoughtlefs^ frantic, headlong crew» 
And call their own impieties on you. 
For witnefs. Freedom, to whofe facred power 
My foul was vow'd from r^aion's ^^licft hour^ 
How have I ftood exulting to furvey 
My country's, virtues opcnipg in ^hy ray I 
How, with the fpn9. of e\«iy foreign jhor^ 
The more T matchM theiB« honourM her^s the motet 
O race ereft ! whofe native ftrength of foul. 
Which kings, nor priefts, Dor fordid laws controqU 
Burfls the tfLmexound'Of ani^nal afair.S| 
Andfeeks a nobler cei^e for its cares.; 
Intent the laws of life to comprehend. 
And fix dominion*s linuts by its end. 
Who bold and cqu^ ip their- love or hatCp 
By confcious reafpn judging every ftate. 
The Man forget not, tho* in rags he lies, 
ited know the mortal thro* a crown's difguifc t 
Thence J>rompt alike with Witty fcorn to view 
T<(tUdiou9 grandeur lift his fole^iiii brow. 
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Or all awake at Pity's foft command, ^^ \ 

Bend the mild ear, and ftretch the gracious hand ; 

Th«ncc large of heart, from crivy far remov'd, 

When public toils to virtue Hand approyM, 

Not the yoNujg lover fonder to admire, 

Nor more indulgent the delighted lire ; 

Yet high and jealous of their freeborn name. 

Fierce as the flight of Jove's deflroying flame. 

Where'er Oppreffioa works her wanton fway, 

Proud to confront and dreadful to repay. 

But if to purchafe Curio's fagc applaufc. 

My country muft with him renounce her caufe, • ^ 

Q^it with a flave the path a patriot trod, 

Bow the meek knee, and kifs the regal rod ; 

Then ftill, ye Pjowersj inftru^ his tongue to rail, 

Nor let his zeal, nor let his fubjedt fail : 

£lfe, ere he diange the flyle, bear me away 

To where the Gracchi % where the Iruti ft^y ! 

O long rever'd, and late refign'd to Ihame ! 
If this uncourtly page thy notice claim . . ^ . 

When the Toud cares of bufinefs are withdrawn. 
Nor well-dreft beggars round thy footfteps fewn ; 
In that'ftill, thoughtful, folitary hour, 
When Truth exerts her unrefiftcd power, 

* The tyro brothers, Tiberius aa^ Caius Gracchus, loft their lives 
in attempt ng to introduce the only icgulation tl^at could give fta- 
bility and good order to the Roman republic. L. Jan. Brutus founded 
ihe commQ^weilthi and died in its defence. 
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Bleaks the filfe optics tmgM with fottxa^t ^alie!^ 
Unlocks the breaft, and lays the paffions bare : 
Then turn thy. eyev on that important fcene. 
And alk th3rfelf'^2f all be well within. 
Where ia the heart-felt worth and weight of foul. 
Which labour could sot fiop, iior fear controul ? 
Where the known dignity, the ftamp of awe, 
Whichy half abafliM, the proud and ven^l &w? 
Where the calm triumphs of an honeft cauie ? 
Where the delightful tafle of jqft applaufe ? 
Where the ilrong reaibn, the cominandiog tongue^ 
On which. the fenate fir'd or trembling hung? 
All vanifh'd, all ut firfd-^*-— And in their rooniy 
CouchM in thy bofom*s deep, diftra^ted gloom^ 
See the pale form of barbarous grandeur dwell, 
Iik« fome grim idol in a forcVer^s cell ! 
To her in <:haine thy. dignity tsras led ; . 
At her polluted ihrinie thy honour bled ; 
With blafted weed$:thy aw&l brow file crowoM, 
Thy powerful tpngue \vith poii^n'd philters bouD^ 
That baffled reafon fir«rig^t indignant flew. 
And fair perihafion from her feat withdrew : 
For now no longer truth fupports thy caufc ; 
No longer glory prompts thee to applaufe i 
No longer virtue breathing in thy breaftji 
With all her confcious majefly cpnfeft. 
Still bright and brighter wakes th' almighty, flame. 
To roufe th^ feeble, ' aad the wilful t%n^ 
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And whttfe ibe feat tte catehing glinijpfes roll^ 
Spreads the ttroog blaze, and all involves the fisni ; 
But cold reihainti thy confcioui fancy chUl, 
And formal pafions mock tby ftruggling will | 
Or if thy Genius t*er forget hifi chain^ 
And reach impatient at a tisibht ftrav, 
Soon the fad bodings of cooteAaptWH^ morth 
Shoot thr6* thy breaft, and ftab tlie generous birth. 
Till blind with fftiart, from truth to fr&izj toft. 
And all the tenor of thy reafon loft, 
Perhaps thy anguiQi drains a i>eal -tear ; > 
While fomc With pity> ibme wilh>lau^er hnAt^ 
•--Can art, alas ! or £€nius gtnde th« kipd. 
Where tnithttnd freedom >fnitii the 4»eBn>are tfiod f 
Can lefTer wheels i^p^at their Mthieftroke^ 
When the prime fundion-of the foul |i broke f ^ 

But come, unhappy mai^! thy fiuesiti^nd;- rf 

Come, quit thy friends', iffettb^^tttL^hkMf 
Turn from the poor rewards of ^Ut «li» ^hitie, 
Renounce thy titles, land thy tobes Pd&f/a. ; 
For fee the hand of defthiy ^i^pli^y'd 
To fhut thee from the ]oy thou haft IjiSfray^d ! . 
See the dire fane of infamy adfe ! 
Dark as the gnaVe, at)d i^i^ekAis a» tHelkieS ; ' ' ■ 
Where from the firft of time^ thy kindled trftin| 
The chiefs and princes df th* unjuft^^msim ^ 

Eternal barriers guai-d the pRthkia rosd 
To ivariii the wand'i^er ^f th^^uf ft abodes 
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lot pttme ai whirlwinds ioMir the paftve Uleff 
The heights funnoanled, down the fleep they fljr, 
Therey black with fipownsi rclehtleft Time await«| 
And goads their ibotftep^ to the guilty gates t 
And iUll he aflcs them of their unknown aimt^ 
Evolves their fecrets, and their guilt proclainn % 
And flill his hands deQ>oil theni on the road 
Of each vain Wreath^ by lying bards beftowM, 
Break their prou^ mariblet, cruih their feftal can ^ 
And retjd the lawlefi trophies of their wars, 
AtJxft ttie gates his potent voice obey ; 
Fierce to their dark abode he drives his prey. 
Wheresoever armM with adamantine chains » 
The wat^hfiil daemon o'er her v^iTals reigns, 
O'er mighty nabies and giant-poWers of luft, 
The Great, the Sage^ the Happy, and Augufi i^ 
No gleam of hope their baleful mkniion cheers, - 
No found of Ikonour hails their Unblell ^ars ; 
But dire reproaches 'from the ffiend' bctrayM, 
The childlefs fire and violated maid; 
But vengeful vows for guardtan laws effaced. 
From towns inflavM and contihents laSd waftc > 
But long Pofterity*s \ihited gnoan, 
And the faid charge of horrors not their own, 
For ever thro' the trembling fpace refound, 
And fink each impious forehead to the ground. 

^ Titles which' have been gcncraliy afcrlbed to the m^fi pera!cl<»v 
•f men. 
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ITc migiity fees of liberty auid reft, '^ 
tjiye wajTy do homage to a mightier gueft ! 
Ye daring fpirits of the Roman race. 
See Curio's toils your proddeft claims efl&ce ! 
-i-AwM at the name, fierce * Appius rifingbendu^ 
And hardy Cidda firom his throne attends : 
•* He comes, they cry, to whom the Fates affignM 
** With furct arts to work whkt we defign*d, 
** From year to year the ftubbom herd to fway, 
'* Mouth all their wTongs, and all their rage obey; 
•* Till own'd their guide and trufted with their poWcr^ 
** He mock'd their hopes in one decifive hour : 
^* Then tir'd and yielding^ led them to the chain, 
** And quench'd the fpirit we provok'd in vaio.** 

But thou, Supreme, by whofe eternal hands 
Fair Liberty's heroic empire ftands ) • 
Whofe thunders the rebellious deep Controdl^ 
And quell the triumphs of the traitor's foulj 
O turn this dreadful omen fiEir away ! 
On Freedom's foes their own attempts repay \ 
Relume her facred fire fo near fuppreft, ^ 
And fix her ihrine in every Roman breaft. 
Tho' bold Corruption boaft around the land, 
** Let Virtue, if (he can, my baits withftand l" 

' € Applas CUo4ias the Decemvir, and L. Corneliiis Ciani/ Both mt-- 
tempted to eflablilh a tyranDical dominion in Rome, and both peri(hedf 
^y the trealbn. 
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Yho' bolder now (he urge th' accurfed claiiiiy 
Gay with her trophies raisM on Curio*8 ihame ; 
Yet fome there are who fcorn her impious mirth. 
Who know what cenfcience and a hdart are worth* 
-»0 friend and ikther of the human mind. 
Whole art for nobleft ends our frame deiign*d ! 
If I, tho' fated to the fhidious ihade 
Which party-ftrife nor anxious power invade^ 
If I afpire in public virtue'js cauie, 
To guide the Mufes by fublimer laws^ 
Do thou her own^ authority impart^ 
And give my numbers entrance to the heart. * 
Perhaps the verfe might rouie her fraother'd flame, 
And fnatch the fainting patriot back to fame; 
Perhaps, by worthy thoughts of human kind^ 
To worthy deeds exalt the confcious mind ; 
Or daih Corruption' in her proud career^ 
And teach her flavies that Vice was born to fean 
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love! an elegy. 

B Y TH£ SAME. 

TO O ipuch my hcact of beauty*8.pk>wer hatfaukxiowiiy 
Too long to love hath reaibn leftihrn* throne^'. 
Too long my genius .xiunira'd his n^rtk cfauoy " / . 
And three rich years of youth confum'd in vain. 
My wiihes, luU'd with,fi>£t inglorious dreams. 
Forgot the patriot's and the.fage*s themes : 
Thro* each elyfian vale aodfai^. grove, . 
Thro* all th* ench^Qttd paradiicDf knney > : 

Milled by ficklyhope'i deceitfuli Qapaie, 
Averfe to action, and reoouncing^faaie. ' 

At laft the vifionary fcenes decay, 

My eyes exult^ilg bleis the new.»bom day, 

WHofe faithful b^ams dete^ the.dangexBUf road 
In which my heedlffs ficct fecurdy trpd, 
And (trip the phantoms of their lying charms 
That lurM my foul from wifdom*s peaceful arms. 

For iilver flreams and banks beipread with flowers, 
For mofTy couches arid harmonious bowers, 
Lo ! barren heaths appear, and pathlefs woods, 
And rocks hung dreadful o'er unfathpm'd floods : 
For opennefs of heart*, for tender fmiles, 
Looks fraught with love, and wrath-difarming wiles, 
Lo ! fullen fpight, and perjur'd luft of gain, 
And cruel pride and crueler diiUain. 
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Lo ! cordial faith to ideot airs refined. 
Now coolly civil, now tranfporting kind. 
For graceful cafe, lo ! affectation walks, 
And dull half fenfe for wit and wifdpm talks. 
New to each hour what low delight fucceeds, 
What precious furniture of hearts and heads ! 
By nought their prudence, but by getting, known ; 
And all their courage in deceiving (hown. 

See next what plagues attend the lover's ilate. 
What frightftil forms of terror, fcorn, and hate ! 
See burning fury heaven and earth defy ! 
See dumb defpair in icy fetters lie ! 
See black fufpicion bend his gloomy brow^ 
The hideous image of himfelf to view ! 
And fond belief with all a lover's flame ' 
Sinks in thofe arms that points his head with (hamQ ! 
There >van dejeftion, faultVing as he goes, 
]n ihades and lilence vainly feeks repofe ; 
Mufing thro* pathlefs wilds, coafumes the day. 
Then loll in darkneis weeps the hours away. 
Here the gay crowd of luxury advance. 
Some touch the lyre, and others urge the dance ; 
On every head the rofy garland glows, 
In every hand the golden goblet flows. 
The fyren views them with exulting eyes. 
And laughs at bafliful virtue as flie flies. 
But fee behind, where fcorn and want appear. 
The grave remonflxance and the witty fnecr.^ 
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See fell rcmorfe in a6lipn, prompt to dart 
Her Ihaky poifon thro' the confcious heart. 
And floth to cancel, with oblivious fhame, 
The fiair memorial of recording fame. 

Are thefe delights that one would wifli to gain ;• 
Ts this th' elyfium of a fober brain ; 
To wait for happinefs in female fmiles, 
Bear all her fcorn, be caught with all her wileff. 
With prayerSy with bribes, with lies her pity crarv,. 
Blefs her hard bonds ^ and boafi: to be hor Have ; 
TTo feel, for trifles, a diflra^ing train 
Of hopes and terrors equally in vain ; 
This hour to tremble, and the next to glow, 
\ Can pride, can fenfe, cafi reafon (loop fo low ? 
When virtue, at an eafier price, difplays 
The facred wreaths of honourable praife ; 
When wifdom utters her divine decree, 
To' laugh at pompous folly and be free. 

I bid adieu, then, to thefe ^woeful fcencs ; 
I bid adieu to all the ff x of queens ; 
Adieu to every fufTering, iimple foul, 
That let's a woman's will his eafe controuL 
There laugh, ye witty, and rebuke, ye grave! 
For me, I fcorn to boaft that I'm a Have. 
I bid the whining brotherhood be gone. 
Joy to my heart I my wifties are my own ! 
Farewel the female heaven, the femafe hell ;- 
To the great god of love a glad farewel. 
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Is this the triumph of thy awful name ? 

Are theie the fplendid hopes that urg'd thy aim, 

When firfl my bofom own*d thy haughty fway ? 

When thus Minerva heard thee, boailing, fay, 
" Go, martial maid, elfewherc thy arts employ, 

•* Nor hope to (lieiter that devoted boy. 

** Go teach the folemn fons of care and age, 

•• The pcnfive ftatefman, and the midnight fagc ; 

** The young with me mud other Icflbns prove, 

*' Youth calls for pleafure, pleafure calls for love. 

*' Behold his heart thy grave advice difdains, 

" Behold I bind him in eternal chains," 
Alas I great Love, how idle was the boaft I 

Thy chains are broken, and thy lefTons loft. 

Thy wilful rage has tir'd my fuffering heart, 
And paflion, reafon, forc*d thee to depart. 

But wherefore doll thou linger on thy way ? 
Why vainly fearch for fomc pretence to ftay, 
When crowds of vaffals court thy pleafing yoke, 
And countlefs vidims bow them to the ftroke ? 
Lo I round thy flirine a thoufand youths advance. 
Warm with the gentle ardors of romance ; 
Each longs t* aflert thy caufe with feats of arms. 
And make the world confefs Dulcinea's charms, 
Ten thoufand girls, with flow'ry chaplets crown'd, 
To groves and ftrcams thy tender triumph found ; 
Each bids the ftream in murmurs fpeak her flame, 
Eacli calls the grove to ligh her fliepherd's name, 

E 3 Bu; 


( 54 ) 

But if thy pride fuch cafy honour fcorn. 
If nobler trophies mud thy toil adorn. 
Behold yon flowVy antiquated maid 
Bright in the bloom of threefcore years difplayM ; 
« Her fhalt thou bind in thy delightful chains, 

And thrill with gentle pangs her wither'd veins. 
Her frofty cheek with crimfon bluflies dye, 
With dreams of rapture melt her maudlin eye. 
Turn then thy labours to the fervile crowd, 
Entice the wary, and controul the proud ; 
Make the fad mifer his beft gains forego. 
The folemn ftatefman figh to be a beau. 
The bold coquette with fondeft paflion burn,' 
The bacchanalian o'er his bottle mourn : 
' And that chief glory bf thy power maintain, 
♦* To poife ambition in a female brain,'* 
Be.-thefe thy triumphs, but no more prefumc 
That my rebellious heart will yield thee room. 
I know thy puny force, thy fimple wiles ; 
I break triumphant thro* thy flimfy toils ; 
I fee thy dying lamp's laft languid glow, 
Thy arrows blunted, and unbrac'd thy bow. 
I feel diviner fires my breaft inflame, 
To a<^ive fcience, and ingenuous fame : 
Refume the paths my earlieft choice began, 
And lofe, with pride, the lover in the man. 
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ODE TO SLEEP, 

Bt TH£ SAMS. 

THOU filent power, whofc welcome fway. 
Charms cveiy anxious thought away j 
In whofe divine oblivion drown'd, 
Sore pain and weary toil grew mild. 
Love is with kinder looks beguil'd, 
And grief forgets her fondly-cherifli'd wound : 
O J whither haft thou flown, indulgent god ? 
God of kind ihatlows and of healing dews, 
G*er whom doft thou extend thy magic rod ? 
Around what peaceful couch thy opiate air^ diffufe ? 

Lo» midnight from her flarry reign 
' Looks awful down on earth and main. 
The tuneful birds lie hufh'd in ileep ; 
^With all that crop the verdant food, 
With all that fldm the cryftal flood, , 
Or haunt the caverns of the rocky fteep, - 
No rufhing winds difturb the tufted bowers ; 
No wakeful found the moon-light valleys knows. 
Save where the brook its liquid murmur pours, 
And lulls the waving fcene to more profound repofe, 
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.O ! let me not alone complain, 

Alone invoke thy power in vain I 

Defcend, propitious, on my eyes ; 

Not from the couch that bears a crown, . 

Not from the courtly ftatefman's down. 
Nor where the mifer and his treafure lies : 
Bring not the ihapes that break the murderer's red, 
Nor thofe the hireling foldier loves to fee. 
Nor thof(j which haunt the bigot's gloomy breafl : 
Far be their guilty nights, and far their dreams from mc 5 

Nor yet thofe awful forms prefent. 

For chiefs and heroes only meant i 

» > 

The f\gur'd brafs, the choral fong. 

The refcued people's glad applaufci^ 

The lift'ning fenate, and the laws 
Fix'd by the counfels of ^ Timoleon's tongue. 
Are fcen«s too grand for fortune's private ways ;- 
And though they ftiine in youth'« ingenuous view. 
The fober gainful arts of modern days 
To fuch romantic thoughts have bid a long adieu « 

f After Timoleon had delivered' Syracofc from the tyranny of 
Dionyfius, the peopk o« every important deliberation fent for him 
into thepubik afTembly, aiked his advice^ and voted according to it. 

* Plutarcr, 
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I aik noty god of dreams, thy care. 
To banifli love's prefentmcnts fair ; 
Nor rofy cheek nor radiant eye 
Cao arm him with fuch influence bland, 
That the young forcerer's fatal hand 
Should round my foul his pleafing fetters tie. 
Nor yet the couitier's hope, the giving fmile 
(A lighter phantom and a bafer chain) 
Did e'er in flumbcr my proud lyre beguile 
Tp lend the pomp of thrones her ill-according ftrain. 

But, Morpheus, on thy balmy wing 

Such honourable vifions bring, * 

As footh'd great Milton's injur'd age, 

When in prophetic dreams he favv 

The race unborn with pious awe 
Imbibe each virtue from his heavenly page : 
Or fuch as Mead's benignant fancy knows,. 
When health's deep treafures, by his art explor'd,^ 
Have fav'd the infant from an orphan's woes, - 
Pr (0 the trembling; Cue his age's hope roftord. 
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A BRITISH PHILIPPIC: 

OCCASIONED SY THE IMSUATS OF THE SPANIiCROS, 

V 

AlfD THE PRESENT PREPARATIONS FOR WAR* 

WRITTEN IN THK YEAR M DCt:XZXVIII» 
S.Y THE SAME. 

WHENCE this unwonted tranfport in my hrcaft? 
Why glow my thoughts, and whither would thcMuib 
Afpire with rapid wing ? Her country's caufe 
Demands her efforts ; at that facred call 
She fummoDs all her ardor, throws aiide 
The trcmWing lyre, and with the warrior's trurnp 
She means to thunder in each Britifh ear ; 
And if one fpark of honour or of fame, 
Di£dain of infult, dread of infamy, 
Otte thought of public virtue yet furviv^, 
She means to wake it, roufe the gen'rous flame. 
With patriot zeal infpirit ev'ry breaft, 
And fire each Britilh heart with Britifli wrongs, 
Alas, the vain attempt ! what influence now 
Can the Mufe boafl ? Or what attention now 

Is 


f 


( 59 ) 


Is paid to iame or virtue ? Where is now 

The Britilh fpirit, genefous, warn?, and brave, 

So frequent wont from tyranny and woe 

To free the fuppliant nations ? Where, indeed ! 

If that protedion, once to Grangers giv'n, 

Be now with-held fronr fons ? Each nobler thought 

That warm'd our fires is loft and buried novr 

In lujury and av'rice. Baneful vice ! 

How it unmans a nation I Yet I'll try, 

ni aim to fhake this vile degenerate floth ; 

ril dare to roufe Britannia's dreaming fons 

To fame, to virtue, and impart around 

A generous feeling of compatriot woes. 

Come then the various powers of forceful fpeech I 
All that can move, awaken, fire, tranfport; 
Come the bold ardor of the Theban bard ! 
Th* aroufing thunder of the patriot Greek ! 
The foft perfuafion of the Roman fage ! 
Come all ! and raife me to an equal height, 
A rapture worthy of my glorious caufe I^ 
Left my beft efforts failing fliould debafe 
The facrcd theme ; for with no common wing 
The Mufe attempts to foar Yet what need thefc ? 
My country's fame, my free-born Britifti heart 
Shall be my beft infpirers, raife my flight 
High as the Theban's pinion, and with more 
Than Greek or Roman flame exalt my fouL 
Oh ! could 1 give the vaft ideas birth 
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KyprciTivc of the thoughts that flame within, 

Mo more fliould lazy luxury detain 

Our ardent youth ; no more fliould Britain's foni 

Sit tamely paflive by, and carelefs hear 

The prayers, fighs, groans, (immortal infamy I) 

Of feilovr Britons, with oppreflion funk, 

In bitternefs of foul demanding aid, 

Calling on Britain, their dear native land, 

The land of Liberty; fo greatly fam'd 

For j lift redrcfs ; the land fo often dy'd 

With her beft blood, for that aroufing caufc^ 

The freedom of her fons ; thofc fons that now*, 

Far from the manly bleflings of her fway. 

Drag" the vile fetters of a Spanifli lord. 

And dare they, dare the vanquifli*d fons of Spain 

Enllavc a Briton ? Have they then forgot 8, 

So i'oon forgot, the great, th' immortal day, 

When refcued Sicily with joy beheld 

The fwift-wing'd thunder of the Britifh arm 

Difperfe their navies ? When their coward bands 

Fled, like the raven from tKe bird of Jove, 

From fvvift impending vengeance fled in vain : 

Are tliefe our lords? And can Britannia fee 

iicr foes, ofcvanquifli'd, thus defy her power, 

Z In the year 1718 Admiral Byng was fent to reliere Sicily, then 
invaded by the Spaniards, when he fought the tJcet of that power, 
and totally defeated it. Of 29 Ihij's 14 were taken, 6 dcOroyed, and 
•nly 9 efcaped. 
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Iftfult her flandaird, and inflave her font. 
And not arife to judice ? Did our fires , 
Unaw*d by chains, by exile, or by death, 
Prcferve inviolate her guardian rights. 
To Britons ever facred ! that their fons 
Might" give them up to Spaniards ?— Turn your e}es. 
Turn ye degenVate,^ who with haughty boaft 
Call yourfelves Britom, to that difinal gloom, 
That dungeon dark and deep, where never though! 
Of joy or peace can enter ; fee the gates 
Harfh-creaking open ; what an hideous void. 
Dark as the yawning grave ! while flill as death 
A frightful iilence reigns : There oa the ground 
Behold your brethren chain'd like beafts of prey t 
There mark your num'rous glories, there behold 
Thflook that fpeaks unutterable woe; 
The mangled limb, the fainty the deathful eye 
With faming funk, the deep heart-burfting groan 
Supprefs'd in fiUnce j view the loathfome food, 
Refus'd by dogs, and oh ! the flinging thought I 
View the dark Spaniard g^ory'iug in their wrongs. 
The deadly prieft triumphant in theiF woes, 
And thundering worfe damnation on their fouls : 
While that pale form, in all the pangs of deatii^ 
Too faint to fpeak, yet eloquent of all 
His native Britifli fpirit yet untam'd, 
Raifcs his head, and wiih indignant frowns- 
Of great defianc?, and fnperior fcorn, 
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Looks up and dies— '—Oh ! I am all on Hre ! 
But let me fpare the theme, left future times 
Should biuih to hear that either conquer'd Spain 
Durft offer Britain fuch outrageous wrong, 
Or Britain tamely bore it —— - 

Defcend, ye guardian heroes of the land ! 
Scourges of Spain, defcend ! Behold your fons. 
See ! how they run the fame heroic race. 
How prompt, how ardent in their country's caufe. 
How greatly proud t' aifert their Britifh blood, 
And in their deeds refle^l their fathers fame ! 
Ah ! would to heaven ! ye did not rather fee 
How dead to virtue in the public caufe ! 
How cold, how carelefs, how to glory deaf, 
They fhame your laurels, and belye their birth ! 

Come, ye great fpirits, Ca'endifh, Rawleigh, Blake^ 
And ye of later nanae your country's pride. 
Oh ! come, difperfe thcfe lazy fumes of lloth. 
Teach Britilh hearts with Britifti fires to glow ! 
In wakening whifpers roufe our ardent youth, 
Blazon the triumphs of your better days,' 
I^aint all the glorious fcenes of rightful waf , 
In all its fplendors ; to their fwelling fouls 
Say how ye bow M the infulting Spani rds pride, 
Say how ye thunder'd o'ier their proftrate herds, 
Say how ye broke their lines and fir d their ports, 
Say how not death, in all its frightful ft apes, 
Could damp your fouls, ot fhake the great refolve 

For 
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For Right and Britain : Then difplay the ]oy% 
The patriot's foul exalting, while he views 
Tranfported millions hail with loud acclaim 
The guardian of their civil, facred rights : 
How greatly welcome to the virtuous man 
h death for others good ; the radiant tfaoughtl 
That beam ^eleftial on his paffing foul, 
Th' unfading crowns awaiting him above, 
Th' exalting plaudit of the great Supreme, 
Who in kis actions with complacence views 
His own refledied fplendor ; then defcend, 
Tho* to a lowec, yet a nobler fcene ; 
Paint the juft honours to his reliques paid. 
Shew grateful millions weeping o'er his grave | 
While his fair £une in each progreffive age 
For ever brightens ; and the wife and good 
Of every land in univerfal choir 
With richefi: incenie of undying praife 
His urn encircle, to the wondering world 
His numerous triumphs blazon ; while with awe, 
With filial reverence in his fleps they tread, 
And copying every virtue, every fame, 
Traafplant his glories into fecond life. 
And, with unfparing hand, make nations bleft 
By his example. Vaft immenfe rewards ! 
For all the turmoils which the virtuoi^ mind 
* Encounters here. Yet, Britons, are ye cold ? 
Yet deaf to glory, virtue, and the call 
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Of your poor injurM coimtryme'n ? Ah ! tidt 
1 fee ye arc not ; -cv'ry bofom glows 
With native greatnefs, and in all its fiate 
I'he Britifh fpirit rifes : Glorious change ! 
Fame, Virtue, Freedom, welcome 1 Oh ! forgive 
The Mufe^ that ardentin her lacred caufe 
Your glory queftion'd : She bchoWs with joy^ . 
She owns, ihe triumphs in her wiih'd ipiflake. 

See ! from her fea*beat throne in awful march 
Britannia towVs : upon her laurel creft 
The plumes majeflic nod ; behold fhe heaves 
Her guardian (hields, and terrible in arnas 
For battle fliakes her adamantine ipear : 
Loud at her foot the Britifli lion roars, 
Frighting the nations ; haughty Spain full footi 
bhall hear and tremble. Go then, Britons, forth. 
Your country' sjdaring champions : tell your foes, 
Tell them in thunders o'er their proflrate land 
You were not born for (laves : Let all your deeds 
Shew that the fons of thofe immortal men, 
The ilars of fliining flory, arc not flow 
In virtue's path to emulate their fires, 
T' alTert their country's rights, avenge her fons^ 
And hurl the bolts of juftice on her foes. 
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HTMNtO SCIENCE^ 


r 

^^ viia^ pbilofipbia d^! O tfirtutis indagairikf iXpuU 

'' i^Mj tu magifira morum H di/dpitfue fitffti : Ad u 
** €$rfmgimu{^ a te tpem fstimus!^ Cxc, Tufc^ QjLixti 

SCIENCE! thou fair effufive nray 
From the .great fouroe of mentiil Day^ 
Free, generous, and refined! 

Defcend with all tby treafures. itaitgltt^ 
Illumine each bewilder'd thought, 
And bleft my lab'ring mind. 

iot firfi: with thy refiftleft fight, 
Difperfe thofi phantoms from my fight, 

Thofc mimic (harfes of thee :* 
The fcholiaft's learning, fophift*s c^iat, 
I'he vifionafy bigot's rant. 

The monk's philofophy, 

YoLin. i or let 


O ! let thy powerful charms impart 
The patient head, the candid beart. 

Devoted to thy fvi^ay; 
Which DO weak pauioht e*cr aaiflcad^ 
Which itiH with dauntleia ftept proceed 

Where Reafon points the wajr. 

Give me to learn each fecret cauie ; 
Let Number's, Figured, Molion'tlawa 

Revealed before me fland | 
Thefe to great Nature's fcenet apply, 
And rouhd the ^^, and tbh)' ikis ^y, 

Ptfdofe her worlcu^ hand^ 

KexC^ to tB^ ikoiAtt <ekrdi ri^iigft^d^ 
The bufy# refUels, human mind 

Thvo* ev*iy hia]^ |>infue ^ 
Detea Tefc^fllbh wtliM It Um, 
Catch the idea» «^ i^ tiffe, 

And adi tfedr dtAUjff^ view. 

Ssqr from wbat ftnflefMr^ beifhiii 
The vaft, ambitious thoughts of man^ 

Which range b<byond co|(troul ; 
Which feck Eternity to trace. 
Dive thro' th' infinity of i^ace. 

And flrain to grafp th^ whoi^i* 
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ker ibci^ ilU^ ht Memory fieU^ 
BM Fancy quit hpr fftixy cd). 

In ail her coloucy dfcH ; 
While, prompt bcr ialliet to C0ntro]id| 
keaibn, the ]n4g^ recaUs the foul 

To Truth'8 fever^ teft; 

Thka launch through Being*3 iitri<W pKtenit 
Let the fair fca!^, with juft afceat^ 

And cautious ilqp^, be trod; . 
And from the dead, corpoccal md&\ 
Through each p^ogreiiive order pslfj» 

To Inflin£^, Keafohj Goo« 

There, Sciehcje! veil thy daring eje^ 
Kor dive too d^p, n|t»- fos^ too hi^, 

In that divine abyis ; 
To Faith content thy tjeamt tp lend^ 
tier hopes t' ^fliyve, h^r flept befri(;ad» 

And light her way to blii^. 

Then downwards tjike thy ffi^t ^fffi^ 
Mix wiA tlie|)QliQieji'«f .^neUt 

And fecial Naturets ties : 
The plan, th* genius of each (tate^ 
Its intereft, and its poAvers relate, 

Its fortunes and iti rile- 


Through 


Through private life ptirfuc thy €<mi#^ 
Trace every a^on to its iburce. 

And means and motives weigh: 
Put tempers, paffions in the fcale, 
Mark what degrees in each prevail^ 

And fix the doubtful fv^. 

Thatlaft, beft effort of thy Ikili;' ' 
To form the life, and rule- the will^ 

Propitious power ! hnpart ; • 
Teach me to cool my paffion's fires^^ • 
Make me the Judge of my defires^ * 

The mafter of my hcM^t. -' ' 

Raifc me above the vulgar's breath, 
Fiirfuit of fortune, fear of deaths 

An(i all in life that's mean. 
Still tnic to reafon be my plan,' 
Still let my actions fpeak the man'^ ■ 

r 4 

Through every various fccnei ' •- 

Hail ! queen of manners, light of truth ; 
Hail! charm of age, and guide of youth; 

Sweet refuge of diftrefs : 
In bufinefs, thou ! cxa£l, polite ; 
Thou giv*ft Retirement its delight, 

Profperity its gract* 
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Of wjjalth^ power, freedom, thoul the caufc; 
foundrefs of ordcc, cities, laws., 

Of arts iBvcntrefs, thou ! 
Without thee, what were human kind ? 
How vaft their waats, tksir tb<^ught8 how.jbli^ ! 

Their joys how mean ! how few ! 

Sun of the foul ! thy beams unveil ! 
Let others fpread the jiaring fail 

On Fortune's faithlcfs fea : 
While, undeluded, happier \ 
from the vain tumult timely Ay^ ^ 

And fit in peace with Tjiee. 
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ODE TOTHfi ktrSE. 

By James Scott, D.D.. 

I. I. 

YET once more, fwectcft Queen of Son^._ 
Thy humble fuppliAtrt lead along, 

Through Fancy's flowery plains : 

Oh bear me to th' ideal grove, 

Where hand in hand the Graipes rove^ 

And footh me with ferapkic ftjcains ! 

'Tis thine, harmonious maid, to cul^ 

X)eliciou8 bjilm to heal our cares ; 

^is thine to take the prifon'd ibul. 

And lap it in Elyfian alfs ; 
While quick as thought at .thy d^ine comman(j| 
The realms of grace and harmony expand, 

I. 2. 

And lo before my ravilht ^cf 

The vifionary fcenes arife ! 

I hear the tender lute complain^ 

While Sappho breathes her am'rous pain| 

(O gus^rd me from fuch fierce defires, 

Thou Go^ pf Raptures, Gpd of Fires ! ) 
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I liear Aiuicrco{i*4 hqp^'d tf^iy^pe 

To loyc f^ntf wijwrepcft J^bfc foqg ; 
Hb flight fublime the Thebaa fvrp preparet, 
An<i louder nmfic w|Jiet thewondViag fpherei. 

But hark how. J^^jfjipfl^b^Sf p5[c|}. 
While Homer waves ly § fot^>fflc|i»niifij{ v)^^^ ' 
£Dtraiic*d th« lift'nmg ;^>|^(}i ^^» 
Charmed wMti:l!^/Ra«fi;afi^if(^^^ 
Whethcrto'arins;feUtiHpiigrefoppds, \ 
Th^ heart f^.imM #5451F boimda ; 

Of wheu in notes majeftic, deeo^ and flow, 
lie bids the iblenui flreams of forrow flo^, 
Amaz'djnre Jiear the fadly-plcafiug ftrain,. 
WJiiie tender anguifl^ &c^i through every vciq. 

ir. I. 

Father of verfei . whpfe.c^gle flight 
Fatigues the gazerlr^^igg fight. 
And ib'ains th' fifing mind ; 
Taadi me thy wpi;]||d'rg9s,hqg)jiti to yieW, 
With trcmb^iqg wifxg ^y jJi^f purfue, 
Aad kaye the kjs'mng wofld ^bi^^ 
Fondy 6ffl^ii0x jyUh !-rCai^ h^ufnan eyes 
The rapid 9Xi;c(pU track dckfy ? 
Can grofs Mortality arife, 
^IliuI ipriog beyond the vaulted iky ? 

F 4 Loft 


Lpfi is th^ momentary path, and bound * >'^ 

By cumb'rous chaunt we creep along tlfte graiuhd ! - ^ '^ 

Yet feme theils are with power endowM * - ^ 
To foar above the groveling crowd ; 
By thee. fairTancy^ rapt'rous maid, *^ *•"'- 
By thee; OYwcet Enthtifiaft, led, • '' ' '^ '^ * ^ -• ^ •' 
Sublime beyond the milky way ' . .. f : .m 

With ftrong feraphic phimfes t h^ ftiiy i » ' ''•*>' 
Or pierce witl^in the facred iliacie^ - * *.•*/' 
Where Nstttfi*e'splaftic'fbrms* are- laid; ' 
Then ftrike with daring hatids the magic '(Hingr, > * ^ 
And warm to life a new presrti6h.fprih|;8;-*^ '^" ^' ''^'J 
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Hail chofen few, whofe happier birth 
Th^ Mufc beheld, and bade your .due ficct climb. 

Fame's flipp*ry hill, and paths fublime, 
/ Untrod by vulgar fons of'earth ! 

When virtue droops all fick and pale,* "' '■ ' *- ^' i 

In bleak Misfortune's deftrt vale, ^ • .' - . 

'Tis yours to flea] away her care,' •»')*''. 

And foftly feoth the penfive fair : 
'Tis yours to atll,' from Fancy's feiry (lores, ■ " ■ ' 
The brighteft gems, and fweeteft-brea thing flowerrj *^- 
Then bind with'D«dal artfuch wreaths divine, <*' •' ' 
Aj blopna fccurc on Truth's immortal ihriQe« *''^' ' ' ^ 
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^fte €tiii !^f<>r feft E(£fiin galet 

Supply the ^ Pilbt*s 'welcomed faitty 
And waft htm o'er the main'; 

And gentle 'fiiowVs, the daughter! fiur 

Of pregnant cloklskfid'baililiy ahr« • ^ 

Rejoice the faint iasad ilitpSlf plaib :■ ( . 

Oh hafte, your«lWi4^^'ln|i|ibeiii*ltiedii . 

Fraught with the '^niid' <teW'of:]^nufe^ '^ '^ 

On Glory's &WH«e^(Mie, w4io tar^ad 

Unwcary'd *^ariger**9'thol-iiy maze ; 
Who tear freih^anHfe^fi»ito'WftrVjg;hfiiA)ybra^^ ' o: 

Or fleer the ^edfifl4]at^ '^Ift6ix^t^des Ksf bdSoh flaw, ). .^ 

Sent from the d^rry realms ^bove 

To guar^,the cjimc, with dragon-eyeS| 

Where- ail the Slufes^treifaiis rfe/ ^^ 
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Should Gothic ignorance invade 
With lawiefs foot ihe virgin made,' 

Rallii)eMl)plwk>f|i6'g!3iUto>looii|;.^ V. • 

Wide wave the flaming fword^ and fendy* O fend 
¥9\ir brijghteft $^^f t^ qf^U th^ SQ®^ %p4 -V . i / 

»<■*'•'• A '♦ • '-1 , -- .. Jl . ij 
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With holy dre^d, yegw^lm^ o^^>%^ 
Fulfil your charge, nortopfirafijiepf pf^if 
Embalip, with hcMr upiPQF^^il^yf , 
The carricmi-cQii^ :of pj^i^ or jx)ifff^ 
Let Dulneft hef .W9 ^VQiifP Al^ 

OniinUingFoUy'|j(jiHili^(iHoady . 

Or Vice, kitiMmVf^g%4f^ % , , 

piidain the crew | ^MA mfof^ 4^S^t, gj^fh . 
To worth afflicted, fiiondi^ft^ €9!^f^^ voiep ^ 
So ihall th^ Mttfe yotir^honfiitimp! stifprovet 
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COME, gentle >pow#, froiti wtom ard^ 
Wha^eVr li^ cheqtier'd fteiipt <[dori|i a 
from* whom thci iMUg ottittnt Sow^l 
Whence ScKoceJillt her varans iirn«9 
^cred to thee, yon, marble fLo^k^ 
O Goddels, i^ears its awful head. 
Fraught with the itores of Greece and Rome, 
Y^ith gqldg^ and glowipg gems ii^aid \ 

? 
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Where Art by thy coA^tD^tlmth &'d kfr Ipi^g 

For crft m*iifcii«i, a ftivagc Kce, 
As lawlcfs robber* ^n|;*d Ae woodt, 

Andchofe/#l&^^^Ty'4'^>^^^<^^<*<*y ' 
*Midft rock$, and cave^, their dark abodes } 

^TiU, Friend(h|ip^"rty.p?pfe^eft»»«t 
Power&^ftt Orpheus'* in^^llSC^ong,; ; , 

Rc-echo'd through due U^iMAp^m^- 

Aad drew the bryti$) herd a)aag : ' 
^joUt in furprize t^ fpleafiiig voice t^ey.Qwn*d| « i 
Chofe ibfter arts, anjljpali^tk'^ f^<(lw^9W2d« 

Then Pity firft her 'feered fame 

Withia Hbefr ihi^eh'^drofxA raised ; 

TTho' faint thcfp^flc, ^Wieti FriendihJp camc^ 

When Friendibip wavfttlier wing it blaz*d; 

^Twas then firfl^bmr^a d»eicfc;i^fi^. . 

The ibcial te^ begin fefi^fbnr); . : I 

They felt ^ij^patbetk Qby, :^ 

And learnt! tiptiaoclt at ^hcrs' woe s 
By jufi degrees I^ExBTianiiifsefiQ'd^ 
Ajpd Virtue fi^c'difaer p/xip%e.ih ;^ ixood* > 

O Goddefii'lfrh«ii<.th3ribi*m^appear8; ' 
Reveage and'lR^e, ahd**Fa&idn, 'e^e^ '' 
TIfeHbuF ficP Jiiiy-paffi^n teari, . 
^1^ attas harliion3r««d pcfoe« ' 

Aghaft 
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Ag*iaft the pttrplc ' tyrint ftood, . ' ^ ' 

With awe beheld thy glowing chwmi^'' 

Forgot the curfcd thirft cf blood. 

And long'd to gnifp thee in his armt ; 
JFdt m his breaft Unuiual foftnefs rife, 
^(kjDdj deaf t>cfeiip, hc^rjl Pity's moving eries, . 

V, , ■ '' ^ 

Is there a wretch in Sorrow*^ ihaile. 
Who wafles in tears life's lingering houit t ] 
Is there, on whofe devoted head * 

Her vengeful durfe« Ate poars ? : . . .- *. 
See to their aid fair Fricndfliip flies, - • i it a • 
Their forrows fjrropathctic feels, v jI-'o .^ 
With lenient hand her b^lm applies, 
And ev'ry grief indulgent heals : * ' <• * i' 

The woe-fraught fiends before Jier^ ftalk ^^^^ i .,./ 

^ ipeftres ihun the flaming eye of day, , 

Oh for a faithful, honeft friend, -.* 

To whom I ev'ry^care oouldtnifl, • . -»•* »' 

Each weaknefs of myfovl commend, '/ ' ' 
Nor fear him treach'rous, or unjuft ! ' 'v 
Drive Flatt'ry's fummer-train away, - '.- ' . : 
Thofe bufy, curious, fluttering things, . j. . ....'.' 

That, infe£t-like, in Fortune^s ray, 
Baik, and expand, their gaudy .v^iqgs: [y,o :j 
But, ah, when,<>nce the tranfient gleam is; o'cr^v/ >H 
behold the change ! -~T|bey die, and arc po.mpjn^n^ 

i Alluduie to the Aorref Dmombd FrtlmC . ■' \ 
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ODE 

lEKT TO MISS B-i— , WITH A $£T OV COtOVM^ 

Br THE SAME. * 

I' 

GO, blefied tints, to Delia go, 
Her magic hand employ t 
fiy her arranged in beauteous fliew, 
Your power«9. that now unnotic'd lie. 
Shall fprisg to light, and charm the eye^ 

Before creation's infant day. 

How jrade wis Nature^s face t 
In heaps the jarring atoms lay, 
Earth,^ water^ fire, one common place 
lyiaintain'd— an undiftinguiih'd ma&s 

Tsll, at the voice of god-Iike Lore, 

** Arife, ye more than dead," 

Th' enlivened heap began to move, 

The fun uprearM bis golden head^ 

And darknefs and confuHon fled. 

IV- 
Then firft the high-afpiring air 

The power&l word obey'd ; 

The valleys funk, and frefii, and fair 

The ftreanas in winding channels {lray*d, 

And raountaun ^tcb'd their fylran fludc* 

V, aiiui. 
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ttiuf, bclia, fprangthisbeaateott».Al»f 

The won4cr of the eyes : 
And thu8i at thy creative calU 
thsril nrfmk fcctiei ci nature rife, 
from thefe cooftisM.diforder'd 4ycs; 

VI. 
Ev*n now the fliadowy forms appear ! 

The waving groves afpire, 
*rhe lawtia their vivid garments wew. 
And n(m approach, and now retire^ 
As blended li^ht and fliade cbnfpir*. 

vn. . : 

Vhat lively groHpiJ of herds, atid flocki^ 
The various landfcape filll ' ,.'" 
ttcce Ihaggcd trees, and pcn«etet reiMt 
there fwells the juftly^opiog WU 
And murmurs many a limpid rilU • 

But lo her imitative hatid 

Fair Flora*s realm invwfei ! ^ 
the rofes blufli, the viMets ^femd - ; 
Array'din bl\je, tHat never ftdesf 
And lovelier Vities lift thrit heads, 

Ifa vain the Winter's kilMng gloo^l 

Defpoil th' enaroel'd ground ; 
l^or ftill the little harebell blooms^ 
For ftill the panftei all artmnd,- 
Springs gentle proj;enyj abound/ ^ _^ 




( 99 ) 

Bid nobler fcenet arife ! 
O kaoo tb» blefled Vir^'t lir, 
Her folded hands, proje^ed eyet^ 
'* And iooki commercing with the fkmi*^ 

XL 
^Tit done !— What nneipreffifc zeal 

The h^ paitnh Ihewt ! 

Soeh m» enr^tpCbfd Sehyhs ftd, 

€)r fuch at TE&aicK'i «r bofofti lo&owt. 

When Hear'ii^QnrM the preadkcr glofn< 

, ML 

Selia^ the Oracei* darting caie^ 

Whate'erjthy foul defign^i 

Whatever it beauteoni, grea^^ and fak^ 

Trani))lanteci to thy draii|^tt we find^ 

The tovefy Image of thy lovelier mind ! 

> ■ . . 



oos 


O D E • 6 N S L E E P. 

: .1; ! - . ■ 

WHY, gentle God, this long delays ^ 
Since Night, and carelels Q^iet reigaf ? 
Oh hither take thy filent way. 
And &oth, ah iboth my wakeful pains ! 
So ihall my han<}s for thed the wreath entwine* 
And ftrcw frefh poppies st thy rotire fhtine; 

When from the North, all wan and pale, 
*rhe fun withdraws his chearful fight, 
And arm^d with whirlwind, froil, and half, ' 
Thrbig clpttdt Ining the half ^ar*s nighi^ 
Quick to their caves the fhivVing oatites tend^ 
And hear withoiA the rattling fionfts defccnd^ 

III. 

Then flrctdit along the iha'ggy bed 

To thee, indulgent Power, they cry ; 

Borne on thy wings, with happier Ipeea, 

The leaden-footed moments fly ; 
while Fancy paints Springes vifionary ftores. 
And caUs the difiant fun to wake the fiumbVing flowVs^ 
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IV. 3 

i^or yet k $Uip^ fupreme comin9n4 

(CoafinM.to thefe cohi dreaiy plauu j 

O'eritiltiy Libya*i boiimg iand ' 

Thik umvcrfal moAsuMi reigns ; 
And where with heat the iablc Inliuins ^W% 
Whil^ ftreaqis of light thftough poreftaitlw ^o^] 

Vi 
Weaiy ifid faint the dufl^ dzvH 
ii'rom cold Fotofi^s mi&ei retire^ 
From nigged rocks^ and darkling cavei^ 
When fcarce the panting lungs refpire : 
1*0 citron (hades they take their penfive way^ 
Where }Mh*i in od^roui winds their liftleft Itmbl thej lagr^ 

VI. 

The tyi^ant^s voite, the galling chain^ 
Th' uplijficed fc6urge no more they fear^ 
Deep flumbers drown the fenfe of pain $ 
And floating through the peopled air , 

Hesl toTttis in pleafing order rife, 
Afld Sright illufions fmm before their qres^ 

vir. 

Now OneUanaS foamiAg^ide 

With pli4ttt arms they ieem to thaw % 

And now the light canoe to guide 

Acroft MUeni^*s glaily wa?ei 
br diafe in jocuttd troops the &vage prey^ 
XfaroU^ woQidi knperviens to'the Iblar ray. 
Vot. Ill, G VTRi Some 
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vnr. 

Sonic gentle youth, by love bctray'd, * 

Recalls tke joys he felt of old, 

When wand'ring with his fable nizid ' 

Through groves of vegetable gold. 
He clafpMhci' yielding to his raptur'd breaft, •' 
And free from guile his honeH ibiil expreft. 

.IX. 

Sleep on, miich-injur'd haplefs fwainj 

Nor wake thy cruel fate to,moan,) 

To curfe th* infatiate thirfl of gain, 

And proud Iberia's i bloody fon !. " » 
Old India's genius wept o'er miUions flain, . . 
^ AfHl ftresinis. qJ gore ran foaming to the n^aip. / 

X 

But why to tragic fbenes like thefe. 

Wilt thoa, my r^ftlefs fancy, rove? 

Bear me to climes of downy eafe. 

To climes that fleep, and filencc love : ^ 

Whether the Ihades of Lemnos moft invite. 

Or dark Cimmerian caves the flfll abode of night* ^ 

< • ' •- ' XL • 

Fond fables all !— The partial God 

Is flown to Belgia's droWzy plains, 

There waver his Lethe-fprinkled rod," • : 

And linkM with kindred Dujnrfs tf ign« : ,. . .' 

'Midft ftagnant pools, the. Bittern's fafe retreat^ , 

Befet with ofiers dank behold his gloomy ftat !. : 

I Hecntndo Coctezi See the Hiftory ^f. th«-Conqtielt of Mexico 
tn4<9frp by the Spaniards* . ' * . # 

4 XII. His 
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XII. 

His dwelling is a flraw-built (hed. 

Safe from tlte Aid's too curious eye, 

A yew-tree rears its blighted head| 

And frogs and rooks are croakiDg nigh : 
Through many a chink the hollow muntiVing breeze 
Sounds like the diftant hum of fwarming bees* . 

xm. 

And more to feed his (lumbers foft. 

And lull him in his ienfelefs fwooo^ 

The hard rain Jbeats upon the loft. 

And fwiftly-trickling tumbles down : 
All livelier, ruder founds are banifli'd far. 
The lute's fhrili voice, and brazen throat of war« 

XIV. 
Hence let me woo thee, Godofeafe, 
Ah leave thy favVite haunt awhile, 
And bid the midnight hours to plcaie» 
And bid the midnight gloom to imile ! 
Oh come, and o*er my weary iimbs diffiife 
The ilumb'roiis weight of fweet oblivious dews ! 

XV. 

firing too thy fofc enchanting dreams, 

Such as enamour'd Petrarch knew, 

When ftretch'd by Sorgia's gentle ihrcams 

Fair Laura's form his fancy drew : 
Oh fee he woos the foul-difTolving maid, 
Aad grafps with eager arms the vifionary (hade* 

G z -pn. At 
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XVL 
At mom he foag the tender tale» 
He fung his Laura's matchleft chansf ^ 
And fev'iy tree, 'm Cbu&'s vale. 
Attentive bieath'd Love's bk idamif $ 
Ev'h hoaiy mcoks lull many a careieft be^d 
Have dropt^ and left their Aves half ilQ^d» 


^Bfc s9b ^Di jS^ flHB^ jQK qQF sv^ se Se ^tf^^^e <^y 1^> ^k ^k ^3 9e Ik J^E 
#•»#*% #^ #^ ^^ #•% ^^ #•%#■% #^ ^'^ #*% ^\ #^ ^"^ ^■%'#'% #•% #^ #•'8 

ODE- ON PlrEA&UHEir 

Bt trb iams* 


H 


1. 1. 

ENCE fromxny fight, unfeeling fagO| 
Hence, to.thy lonely hermitage !•«» 

There far Femoved &om j6y and pain^ 

Supinely flumber life away ; 

Aft o'er dull yefterday again^ 

And be thy morrow like to day. 

» Reft to thy bones !-^While to the gste 

Happier I fpread my feitive wing, . 

And like the wand'ring bee exhale 

Freih odours from life's honeyM ^ring ; 
From bloom to bloom In pleafingrapture ih^y. 
Where Mirth inviter, and Pleafure points the ifray^- 


« v«df^' iy# 
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I. 2. 

Hail, heaven-bom virgm fYir, and ftUf 
Of language mild, of %fye& gay* 
Whofe voice the Ihlkn family 
Of Care and DifiEontent obey ! 
By thee mfpir'd the fimple(l fceiiea, ' 
The ruilet cots, the lowly glens, 
Moimtains, on whoie craggy bfov 
Nature's lawleft tenants feed, 
Bufhy dells, and Hreams, that flow 
Through the vi*let-purpled mead. 
Delight ! thy breath exalts the rich perfumes. 
That broocfing o'er embalm the bean-flower fields 
Beyond Sabeaii fweets, and all the gum 
Tbe ipicy defarts of Arabia yield* 

If 3. 

When the Attic bird complains] 
From the dill, attentive gfove. 
Or the linnet breathes bis ftrains, 
Taug&jt by nature, and by love^ 
Do thou approve the dulcet airs. 
And Hannony*8 fof^, filken chain. 
In willing bondage leads our cares. 
And binds the giant-fenfe of pain : 
Vatun'd by thee, how coarfe the long-drawn note| 
Spt» U^vfi tb« Wring eunuch's tortur'd throat ! 


C } Harih 


( .86 ). 

Harlh are the founds, tho' Farinellx fings, 
Harfh are the founds, tho' Handel w^es the fbingi : 
Uatouch'd by thee, fee fenfelefs Florid fits, 
And ftares, and gapes, and nods, and yawns by fits. 

' IL 1. 

Oh Pleafure come ! — and far, far hence 

Expel that nun. Indifference ! — 

Where'er fhj: waves her ejx)n wan^* 

Drenched in the dull Lethaean deep^ 

Behold the marble paflipns fiand 

Abforb'd in everlajfting deep! 

Then from the wafte, and barren mind' " 

The Mufe's fairy ^phantoms fly, 

They fly, nor leave a wreck behind 

Of heaven-defcended poefy : 
Love's thrilling tumults then are felt no more, 
Q^ench'd is the gen'rous heat, the rapt'rous throbs are o*er 1 

II. 2. 

*Twas thou, O nymph, that led'ft along 
The fair Dione's wanton choir. 
While to thy blitheft, foftefi fong. 
Ten thoufand Cupids ftrung the lyre : 
Aloft in air the Cherubs play'd 
What time, in Cypria's myrtle-fliade, 

Young Adonis flumb'ring lay 

On a bed of blufliing flowers, 

Call'd to life by early May, 

And the rofy-bofom'd Hours \ 

The 


The Qwcn of Love heheld her darling bojr, * , . . 
In am'rous mood (he neflled to his fide, 
And thus, to. melt his frozen breaft to Joy, 
Her wanton art fhe gayly-fmiling try'd. 

II. 3. 
From the muik-rofe, wet with dew, 
And the lily's op'ning bell. 
From frdh eglantine Ihc drew • 

Sweets of aromatic imell : 
Part of that honey next (he took. 
Which » Cupid too advent'rous Hole, 
When fhing his throbbing hand he ihook, 
And felt the anguifh to his foul : 
His mother laugh'd to hear the elf complain, 
Yet ftill (he pity*d, and reliev'd his pain ; 
She dreft the wound with balm of fov'reign m^ht, 
And bath'd him Iq the well of dear delight : 
Ah who would |ear, to be fo bath'd in blifs. 
More agonizing fmart, and deeper wounds than this ?-^ 
/ , III^ I. 

Herip^gic zone (he nos^t unbound, 
And wav*d it in the air aroi^nd : 
Then cuP'd frilim ^ver -frolic fn^iles, 
Tbadhne in -Beauty's dimpled cheek, 
Such fweetnefs as the heart beguiles. 
And turns thef mighty flroQg to weak : 

a Theacr. EiJlvX. I9. 
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To thefe, aibbroiial dews (he joia'd^ 
And o'er the flame of warm defire, 
FannM hy fbft fighs, Love's gentleft winS, 
Diflblv'd, and made the charm entire ; 
0%r her moift lips, that bluilli'd with heav'nly red, 
\he Graces* fiiendly hand thp bkft ingredients fpread^ 

, . in. ^. 

Adonis wak'drrhe faw the feir, \ 

And felt unufual tumults rife ; 
His bofom heav'd with amVous care. 
And humid languor vcil*d his eyes ! 
Diiv'n by feme ftrong impulfive power 
He fought the moft fequefter'd bower, 
Where diffus'd on Venus* breaft, 
Firft he felt extatic blifs, 
Fitll tier balmy lips he p^e{^, 
And devour'^ the new-made Kisit, 
?ut, O my Mufe, thy tattling tongue reftrain, 
Her iacred rites what mortal <lares to tell ? 
She crowns the iilent, Jeads the blabbing fwaia 
•T0 doubts, defirc|f,'and fears, thefcYeriitti loverVifcl!^ 

ni. J, ' 

Change then, fweet^ft nymp^of Kiqe, 
Change the fong, and fraught with pleorfbref 
String anew thy fdver twifte, 
- To the fdfteft, Ly4ito mfliafure* ! 
My Cynthia calls, whofc natal hour 
Th' affiflant Graces faw, and finii'd j 
Then deign'd this Cyprian charm to poxir 
"VVith lavifli boimty o*er the child ; 

Sithci3CI 
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Sithence wherever the Siren moves along, 

Ip plestfing wonder chain'd is ev'iy tongue, 

^ve*s foft fulTufion din^s fhe aching eyes, 

Lovc*8 fubtleft flame through cv*ry art'iy flies : 

Our trembling limbs th* unequal pulfe betray, 

Wc gaze in trapfport loft-- then fim^t, apd die away, 



QDE ON DES?AIR, 

1y trs same^ 

SA V £ me ! — ^what means yon grifly lhade| 
Her Aony eye-balls ftaring wide ; 
In foul and tatterM patches dad. 
With dirt, and gore, and venom dy*d? 
A burning brand ihe whirls around, 
And ftamps, and raves, and tears the groun^. 
And madiy rends her clotted hair ; 
While through her cank'rcd breaft arc fecoj 
Myriads of ferpents bred within, 
7bc curii^d fpawn of feIf*confumingCare !-»^ 


•Twai 
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TTwat thus, .P O poor cnamour'd makl^ 
The Stygian fiend approacbM the fea-girt tower. 
What time, in fad roUfortune's evil^liour,. ^ 
The faithlefe lamp^ Love's Cynpfure decay'd, 
•* And why," tl^e ghaftly phaptom cries, 
•* Wilt thou, deluded Hero, wait 

•• Lcander's wifti'd return, forbid by fate ? 

•* Sec floating on his wat*ry bier he lies ; 

** Pale are his cheeks, where Love was wont to play, 

•* And closM thofe radiant eyes that late out-'fhorie tSe day. 

The woe-foreboding voice flie heard, 
And wifliing, trembling, prayM for morn— 
Wheft !o the bleeding code appear'd - 
By favagc rocks all rudely torn ! 
Where were ye, nymphs . O tell me where. 
Daughters of Nereus frefli, and fair? 
And why, .fweet filver-footed Queen, 
Wouid'ft thou not leave thy coral cave, 
And footh the rough renborfelefs wave, 
Ere Death had feiz'd thy bcft> tliy'boldefl fwain ?-— ~ 

With haggard eyes, all-flreaming blood, 
Diflfaded Hero favv her lover flain, 
And tjirice indignant view'd the guilty main. 
And thiice abcusM each merc'lefs watery God, 


»» 
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Aye me in vsua !— For ^* ice^ fbc ciyd* 

*^ My dear Leandcr's beck'ning (hade ! 
^' And canf): thou live, O loft» O wretched maid ? 
*^ Shall envious Fate fo fond a pair divide ? 
" Forbid it Love !"— Then head-long from the tower 
Deep in the ruthlefs flood (he plunged to rife no more ! 

With fcenes pf woe, O curfed Power, 
How arc thy greedy eyes regal'd ? 
How did thy heart exult of yore. 
When Heaven's vindidive rod aflailM 
f The Queen of arts ?— With giant-ftfidc 
Contagion flalks, and lo the bride. 
The virgin-bride unpityM dies ! 
Clafp'd to hi9»daughtcr*s throbbing bread:. 
The father breathes his foul to reft* 
And Ibrrowing fens compofe the widow'd mother's eyes ! 

Scar'd by the Daemon's fpotted hand, 
The ^agle fcream'd, the famifli'd vulture fled, 
The hungry wolf forfook th' unburied dead, 
And pale difeafes fhiv'ring left the land ! 

P See the account, which isgivenbyThucydideSyofthepIiigiieat Athens* 
Amongft many other extraordinary circumftances ^se the following % 

To lAivyocp iTo^ ix wAvluf ^Xir»^iiiKii»o Airoaoirf; T«f ff^A»f ajQtnteif 
Tft yt^ 9p9i»f X4ii Tir^«9ro^a, ora ay6^«Hr»y a7)«l«f , tn?\Xv9 alet^tff 
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Wiiat cries and piercing fhricks refoun^ 

Through ev'ry ftrect, at cvYy ftinc ? 
Yet ah ! they weep, they weary heaven in vain ! 
D<eath and Didradlion flare on all .ground ! 
The wretched few, whom pois'nous Peft'lence fparj^i 
(Of moody m^dnefs die, smd heartr^ifira^ting fears* 

Thefe are thy deeds, O fell D^air, 
Thou tyrant of the tortur'd fpul, 
? Sifter of pale-Q^*d Grief and Care, 
At whofe command impetuous roll 
PafTionVrdiigh tides, and fwelling high 
Bur A through each dear and facred tye, 
And ev'ry pleafing thought o'erwhdm j . 
AnoQ the crazy bark is born, • 

Of winds, and waves, and rocks the fcom, 
For Reafon fliriitks appaird, and trembling <f\jitB t}&e bflfD ? 

' O fly> thou firfl-bom child of Hell, 
To fomc for diftant, drear)', doleful plain, 
Where f^arting Fear, and agonizing Pain, 
And black Remorfe, and fuUen Sorrows dwell ; 

Where, arm*d with poifon, rack^ and death^ 

Stern Horror rears his gorgon head : 
And writhing dreadful on their iron-bed 
The purple Furies grind their cankVed teeth ; 
While perchM on flubs of trees the fliriek-owi lings, 
And fcreaming deadly hoarfe night-ravens flap their wingt ! 

z Thithtr 
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ttidicr emboft with taryM wccV 
Misfortune's pallid flave retires- 
Hark^ hark he raves!— ^Thy tablet fliew, 
Charg'd witlx <kmnM gtoft, and fulphVouf 6ftt. 
<A mercy. Heaven! — Upilaring ftandi 
His grHly faair ; his aerveleis han<iB 
£hake i o'ler hit fitee the cnrdled bloody 
Ffom his fwoln heart, with tidings Sk$, 
•* Give me another horfe/' he criesy 
^ Oh to'ing the pbifonM bowl, let loofe life's crim£>tf 
^ flood !'* 

Sad, facred wretch T— Thoti power divkie, 
Whofe god^like word from Chaos dark and dread^ 
Bad Difcord fly, and Light fweeC-'finiling fpread 
Her orient wing, controui this breaft of mine ! 
, And fliil when gloomy thoughts prevmil. 

Oh fliort, and partial be their fway !. 
And beamed from thee, let pleafure'^s gladfome rjy 
The inournful progei^ of grief difpel. 
So fliatl the chequer'd fcenes of life delight, 
A* morning brighter peers preceded ilill by night«^ 
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ODE TO WISDOM. 

By the same. 

HENCE vain, deluding joys, 
And infpirations lighter than the wind ! 

How little can we find 
Solid content in fleeting, fancy'd toys ? 

Hence ev*ry idle dream . 
Of laureat Phoebus, and th* Aonian Maids^ 

And Thefpia's breathing fhades, 
And virgin Helicon for ever green, 

At whofe fair foot is feen 
Soft-trickling Aganippe's limpid ilreami . 

But come, thou Goddefs iage and mild, 
Jovc*s firft-begotten darling child ! 
O Wifdom come, and bring with thtt 
Rich volumes of antiquity. 
In whofe ample page appears 
The learning of two thoufand years, • 
The truths which old Afcraeus fung. 
And eloquence of Plato's tpnguc. 


Him 
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HinllMniSinn cKiin/d (the child was preft, 
Clofe to his trembling mother's breali} 
Firft when the bees prophetic flew. 
And on his lips dropt honey 'd dew: 
Sithence in hoar Lycaeum's fliade^ 
Where oft her mufing ion was laid. 
She deign'd to vi/it^ and impart 
Heavenly rajptnres to his heart. 
With her, to mortal fight reveal'd 
The holy Sage high converfe hekf, 
And found the dark, myflerious road, 
Throngh Nature's path, to Nature's God. 

Hence then be Folly's idle train, 
Loud» impertinent, and vain ; 
Mirth that Thought and Care derides. 
And ** Laughter holding both his fides ;** 
And jeering Wit, the time beguiling, 
And JgQoraQce for ever fmiling ; 
And Affection, ipruce and trim, 
Settling each feature and each limb ; 
With Vanity perfiim*d and gay, 
Prancing lightly on her way ; 
Henee to the bafe ignoble croud, 
The mad, the wealthy, and the proud ! 
And thou^ my Cinthia, fair and yo\ing, 
Whom oft the wiUing Mufe hath fung, 
Expedb no. nrfore my breaflr to warm 
With beaaity's brightel!:, fierceft charm/ 
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jko^ yc, my thotight», too watttoft r6#| 
Adieu to Poefy and Love ! 
Adieu the gaj) the flow'ry plaint, 
Where Harmc^y, fwect minftrd, rctgntj 
Adieu the viiionaiy feat. 
Where Fancy's fairy-traiQ retr^t } 
*rhe DrtiW** cell** the Naiadi' cavei ^ 
Which ivy bifods, or. 0cean iaye« ; 
The pkafiog veio» the peafive hlfy^ 
And thou, divined: Afolaiicholy I 

Come Truth^s fair gutde> and Vi^tue*]^ friend^ 
Oh come, my fltidious Wftikfl attead ! . ' 
With thee, wheti oVr yoa fnoiintaio gray 
Jocund fprings the early day > 
With thee, when hot meridian beaojii 
Through aether flow in fultry fireaimi j 
And when the Moon* light fleepd ^rou^di 
XVhile filence chains each ruder found i 
Permit me, heavenly maid| to rove. 
The dewy lawn^ or pathlefs grove, 
Where oaks and poplars join tfaeii: aid) 
To form an hofpitable ihade. 
There rapt in holy thought be mine 
To meditate on works divio?,; 
Whether thy eafy flowing pagei 
O TiLLOTsoN, n:iy thought! engag<^ 
Where Elegante with Learning join'd 
Cgnvince, and captrvait» the fuind; ^.^ 

<0h 


Or, SHERtocK, charm'd I find in thee 

JDcath fwalLow'd up in Vi^ory ' !:,*.'• 

Theii, O fweet Virgin, to my heart 

The facred heaven-fraught truths impart; 

^yiiile-in-jny felf-colle6led fold P " o /. 

Enthufi^ftic raptures roll ! 

Teach me to pierce, with Reafon's eye, 

TKaJV^^bfoubdV Etbrhity, 

And ^rafp, in compreheniive thought. 

The mighty cji^ngjc from; Goi to Nought. 

Come too, thou pure immortal fpirit, 
That didit u^un^ ifpice inherit,: 
Eire Gq4.b^d tjip 'ihapd€ft .V<itd; •/ J^ - 
His giM^c(^^fkAqd^}pk>y'd^. 
And m^jc*^ t|ij^ i^W-fctiCated earth. 
While infaQji^Natiifc ^qing to b'hth, J , 
The work Etem^ WtMoniiiw,. v. / . 
And gave the .tr|QtnbHng ocean law ; 
Unfuf r4 the teighf atherial iky, 
Heavenf a,.ft;^-t)«f^i«lkled canojy, • » 
The; a^urc .vauJi,. I thjft Weft abode : : 
Of Saints, of Angels, and of God. . 
Come, Eflence uncreatc, infpirc 
My glowingbreaft with holy fire^ 
Such As,.enfapt|ur'd Seraphs own. 
When |ipar,^he blazing, fappiiire throiie^ 
In yiyufgQlacy clad, they fing 
Their Hyixuis to Heaven's eternal King. 

r See Sherlock on Death. 
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AS, \vheti diffused in folemn trance' ' 
Her desii delight the LatRiiaii fliepherd lay, 
Fond Cynthia rame witb lightiung-glhflce» 
And o'er his boibm dreamed h'^ virgin rayr 
So come, O gentle Mufe, if c*er aright 

I paid my vows, if e'er implor*d 

One fcanty beam of thy oeleflial light t^ ' ' :• i ^ 

Proof to the muckworm mifer*s golden hoard, ' ' 

Nor envious of the flatefman's fair raiown, • ' 

The warrior's death-bought wreath, and monarches thorny 

crown. ' 

Come, Guardian of my natal hour. 
That bad'ft me chufe the M\ fequefter'd grove; * " 

The patlUefs mead, and woodbine bower, 
Wlierc placid Cares;^ and peaCtc Plcafitfcs rove ; 

2 Wheie 
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Whek'ie oft by mo(ui4ight*t filent, toleam gladCj 

Pale Paffion mufing loves to ftray. 
And hand in hand, by Melancholy led. 
Id thoughtful lonenefs wears herfelf away ; 
come^ in all diy radiant charms confeft. 
And fire with glowbg zeal my fond, devoted brcafl ! 

I aik not flowrets frefh and gay. 
From Pindus cuIlM to pleafe the vainly great ; 

No filken firain, no tinfel lay, 
To cloke feme public knave from pMic hate : 
No, Virg^, nO'^Fair Freedom's veftal flame 

Pervades my fovl ; for her I twine 
The votive wreath, for her thy hallow'd naaoe 
Invoke, O make thy choiceft treafures mine ; 
Breathe infpiration through each glowing line, 
Thy genuine form imprefs, and fbunp the work diviae ! 

Then (halt thou, George, the fong approvCi 
Britifh-bom ! O Freedom's facred heir ! 

O thouy whom all the Graces love, 
Religbn's boaft, and Virtue's darling caret 
Fain would the Mufe attempt thy various praiie, ^ 

But ah, in vain !— -through * Ida's bowers 
With dubious foot th' aftonifli'd woodman drays i 
Where Ihall his work begin ?— Ye iylvan Powers, 
Dired the blow ; here oaks afpiring rife. 
There, Monarchs of the grove, tail cedars prop the flues. 

• Thcocr. Ey«4r/*. Tlrt^U 

Ha Say, 
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Say, {hall the Mufe, thy patricJt Sire 
Recall to yi^^ f TJjU ho\«r with tonfciow ftat^ 

She law the god-l|1f^ ff'iSPC retiiip ^ .► r.. 
To glorious exil^, lik^ TijmAton gfc^t 
dad heard t^»;yoic«t V Avuunt, ys wnetcfaied ^Mraui^f 

** Shall I njjr (ll^japtxy^^ caufe bcltay ? ' ' 

** Bett-<^ rpy ^ui» ipylGoid,. fcr. fi>r^ g»i|i ^ 

*• Perifh the thought !— ;Ye fl^ves of gold, away I-^* 
** In venal courts though bale corruptiqn reigns,, 
^' Know Liberty fhall breathe jIjrp'Kew s indignant jiajfj^^*' 

He fpofce, alid'l<^! tfacieptile'cuewr 
Struck duns^rvitb wond^ fledi-r^Hail,- iacredifiwim/ '' 

"Whence George bis! patriot 'moraWtdrewi: 2- * : i 
Profper, y£.befl%'nlyCovvccs> their \g^ial courfei 
O bid then\ branch into a thoufaiid rii)sy 

A thouiandftreams!— Wherever they flows '• '^ ' 
Whetber altgliftVis^ 40am thelo^ftier, hlU^'^' -' 
Or through the ftill, and humbler yjiles b^loyv,^ . , 
Let Health purfHe^- no' noxious weeds *be founv, .'■[■., 
But flowers immortal rife frefh-tjreaxhipg fwejets aro>jnd» 

Prophetic vi^yiSL.li-^Scie Difcordflieis, 
With til bt^f rf bel roMt, her fccU^4Bora tcaia ^. 

SeeFa6tioo.feib^ ^ud :Party dies,- '. 
They d je feU fojrpfjU^, iii .his: dawning reign t 
Thus, f^e,prefa^ofm3&y a.gli^iou&tkedv i ' 

Bleft omen of io)«iortaI'femei / - ; . '• . i: J . 
The Soft of ]oy^9^ wbea near hia. igfant head ' '' 
Devouring fnakes in poifonous volumes came, 
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GraipM in his brawny antts fife fcaly foes, 
Smil'd on the dailgcr p&A, and Amk t6 foft repofdi 

And now agai^r^.ifilh tareful hand; • 
Her gpbdly plants fdir Science joys to rear ; 

And DOW again all blooming (land 
TJic beauteoin Progeny of Art ; thoy fear 
No killing^fcQ^s, po thick tinAcitidly dews. 

Such as from Belgian plains arife ; 
The genial clouds theif pearly drOps difiUie, . 
And fhower aacreafe of fweetndfs from the ikies ; 
The youthful Sun, in his.ixieridiaa thtooe,' 
Beams with indulgent ray his fofleriag influedce dovrn'.'^ 
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Hail, faybur*^1fle !' Weft feat of Fame ! . 
For conquering arms, and peerlcfs arts renown'd ! 

Hail^ mighty George ! thy darling name 
Oft fliall the Mule with honeft joy refound : . i 

JJot that abftemious, prudent, juft, and wife, 

Thy every deed fair Virtue guides ;, 
Nor that thy thoughts with holy ardor rife 
From, Earth's low bafe, where Vice and Paffioii bides, 
Toiieaven's bright manfions, there their fweets difpenfc. 
Grateful as hallow'd flimes from breathing frankinccnfe. 

Ay me fo grea^, fo bold a' flight 
Befeems not Hiepherd-fwaiti, in Ib.wly Mead 

Far from Prefdrntent's giddy height 
Condemu'd, alas, an hireling flock to feed ! 

H 3 Yet 


« . » 
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Yet will I iing how thy difcemmg ey# 

The boiderous fea of life iurr^s. 
Where toiling ibre the Sons of Merit lie. 
Till call'd by thee their weary heads they raifc : 
What minute Drop, but cherifhM by thy care 
A cofUy Pe^iFl becomes of matchlefs Beauty rare ? 

Charm then your pipes, ye fhepherd fwainf , 
And bid the hills and dales the Song repeat. 

Your Patron, your Augufius reigns I— 
B\)t hark, with undulation foft, and fweet, 
What melting mufic deals upon the ear ! 

Am I deceivM, or doth a Choir 
Of winged Cupids fan the buxom air 
Till filence imiles ; while frqni theii" £lver lyr^ 
Harmonious numbers flow, whofe dulcet breath 
Would recreate a foul beneath the pangs of death ? 

I did not err, a Choir of Loves 
Sublime in air attune th* enchanting lay ; 

They leave Idalia*s blooming groves^ 
And Cypria's myrtle fhades, where jocund (Iray 
The Graces, Smiles, and Hours, where Nature's care 

Profufely kind allures the fight,. 
And wraps the fenfe in blifs : ye Virgins fair 
Of Britain's Ifle, fweet daughters of delight^ 
Receive the chenib throng, to you they fly 
With welcome tidings fraught, bleft harbingers oijoy. 
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Lo! lo (he comes from tb' ATbiQC fiiore^ 
Your maideD Queen, adorn'd with peerlefs cha^roi:* 

like Phoebe, when by Taurus hoar 
Enamour'd Alpheus jdrove with eager arms 
To graip the Fair : ah, fond and haplefs boy S- 

Ah, cruel wayt^ard Dame ! —in vain 
He breath'd his amorous foul, for all too coy 
Swift as the Roe (he Ibught th^ dtil;ant plain ; 
Left him to pour in tears his plaintive theme^ 
Till changed by love and grief he m^lt.ed to ^ (lrcam« 

See where from Ocean's pearly bed, 
Whofe huddling waters pafs unwilhng by. 

She comes with eafy modeft tread, 
'Midfi echoing crowds, and rapturous fhouts of joy : 
*Twas thus, the life-refembling * tablet ihews. 

In youth and beauty frefli and gay 
Thi^ Faphian Gq^defs froip Ihe w^ves amfej 
While dolphins gambol'^ through the watery way. 
Old Neptune iinird, the fea-green (ifters fung, 
And all ^e rocks around with lo Triumph rung. 

But ah, what Daedal hand can trace 
The glowing beauties of-her air and mien ; 

The lively fweetnefs of her face, 
And eyes where wifdom's azure beams are feen ? 
Her bofom fraught with honour's maiden trcaiiire, 

Unblemifli'd faith, mildmodcfty, 

< The famous pidlure of Vea\|s hf Apelles. 

Ji 4 Et«raa 
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Jtemal love, iinfoil'd by bafer pleafur^, 
And conftknt truth and ipcfttefs chaftity, 
Where thoughts that angels mighty adnjir^ arf ,bix^> 
And flames of holy zeal, by pure Religion fed ? 

i ' 
Hail," Virgin, hail, divinely bleft. 

By Heaven endow'd with all that's good and gre^it ! 

O Flower. of Virtue, in whpfe brcafl,- 

Imperial Heafon dwells in royal ftate ! 

There, ihere fixe fits as Qjieen on ivory tbronei 

The vtt/tal Paffions round her ft and, 

In fuppliaiit guife her rightful power they own, 

And hear her ibll fmall' voice, her foff command ; 

Far^from the pure and unpolluted fhririe 

Each bafe afedion flies, easch haggard nurfe of fm;. 

\ 

Leave then, ye Sifters, leave the « Spring 
Whofe hallbw*d waters flow through Minyas' land ; 

^^ondu6t to Britain's blooming King 
This all-acx:omplifli'd work of Nature's hand : 
'Tis yours, imperial Nymphs, Whatc'er is fweet. 

And fair and fplendid to beftjow j 
On you attend Wealth, Wifdom, Beauty, Wit; 
Nor feated on Olympus' laughing brow 
While choirs ccleftial move till you ;aclvance, . 
Nor fliare th' anibrofial feaft, npr lead the fprightly dance; 

« The river Cephifus in Bxotia, on whofe banks the Graces were 
thought to refide. Find. Olym. 14. ' 

And 
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And tboy,. O Qyi^QO of ioft.dtfircs, 
Whofe radiant fniiles dilpel the gloom of care, 

And^ l^ndjiog irl(eodiliipV.pw«ft ilre^ 
Chafe from the foul Sufpicion, Doubt, and Fear, 
Thofe grie^'forips : O come, bewitching Power, 

Come gently, o'er the bridal bed ' 
In genial cfc^'s thy choiceft pleafures Ihower i 
Such as In Arcady's voluptuous Ihade 
* Lycaeus felt, wbyep ftr^tch*d. on Maia's bread 
An image of lumfelf th* enraptur'd God impreft. 

Nor thou, Lucina chafle and fair. 
Nor thou, fweet Genius of the nuptial bower. 

Be abfent ; on the royal Pair 
Profufc of jcy your kindly bleflings pour ! 
haftc, ye Guardians of the (acred rites, 

Whofe j^id.prolific power fupplies, 
So fhall Britannia^blefs their pure delights. 
When ftiture George^, future Charlottes rife ; 
By whom reflected difbtnt times fliall Smd 
The Mother's soatchlefs Grace, the Father's virtuous Mkd, 

* Jupiter. 


THE 
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THE VANITY OF HUM/VN LIFE, 

A MONODY, 

sacked to the memory of thb most hon* francis 
russel, marq^ii of tatiitock* 

Bythesame. 

O nojira nfiiOt th^ejt hdla in vtfia 

Com* f^^ agevolmente in yn matino 

^udf che *n moU* anni a gran fenaj*acqmfia! 

Fetearck. 

BE gone, ddufion vain!——* 
Leave me, ye iiniling meretricious joys, 
That falfe as Delilah the foul enchain. 
While hoftile cares and rancorous paffions rife, 
And quench the mental fight ! 
Be gone ! — and while the fliil, funereal Nighl: 
Her awful pall, coiiipa6i of thickeft clouds. 
Spreads o*er the world, and all its glories fhrouds^, 
Give me to mufe on fublunary blifs. 
How frail, how tranlient! like a vernal flower. 
That the rude breath of Boreas means to kifs, 
And kills ; or like an air-blown bubble, bora 
To dance and glitter for a fhort, fliort hour 
While all is calm, but foon the fport and fcorcr 

Of envious wiHdfi, it biirfts, and is no more ! 

Ak 
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Ah mCj how gay, how beaiitifiil, how fwcct 
It Life's fair profpe<5l to th* enchanted eye 
Of untxpcrienc'd youth ! — ^Not Arao's Vale, 
Where all the mingled charms of Nature meet. 
Is more profufe of joy; 

There wing'd with fragrance ev*ry whifp'ring gaU 
Delights the foul ; flowers of a thoufand dyes, 
The Mulkrofe, Hyacinth, and Afphodel, 
Purple the ground ; frefh-breathing Myrtles rife ; 
And in the frequent grove, the feather'd choir 
Trill their foft notes of amorous -defire. 
With lingering feet the raptur'd flranger flrays, 
And, O fweet vale, dear region of delight, 
He cries 1 where Eden's beauties charm the fight, 
Here let me live, here end my blifsful days I 
Fond wretch, revoke the prayer !— 
For fvvift as lightning through the defart air 
A noontide, pefljlential yapour flies. 
And blafts the fairy fcene : 
Each herb, plant, flower, fhrinks up its leaves, and 4ies I 

Ye fons of Fortune, ye who madly dor^t 
On thi? vile world, and hug her to your arms ; 
Who now luxuriate in her golden charms, 
And ever vacant fondly hope flie'll prove, 
Amiable ever; — learn, O timely learn 
To wean your hearts from fuch dellru£Hve love. 
And fly to Wifdom's fohool ! 
Npt to that Wifdom, grabbedj harfli, and dull. 

That 
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That Stoics preached along the miirin*ring ({ream 

Of fam*d Ilissus ; nor to that lefs ilem. 

Which Plato taught iadiidious Academe: 

Such Wifdom is rank Folly in difgiiife ! 

Go, % to that iepalchral gloom. 

Where the pale corpfe of gentle Russel lies ; 

1 here Wifdom, bending o'er her favVite's tomb. 

Unwearied vigils kcep^f 

And ever and ancm the Goddefs weeps. 

While thas (he mocks all human vanities : 

M Wealth, Grandeur, Power, and Fame,— ye idol^trom^ 
** At whofe throng'd altars proilrate millions bow, 
♦* Where is your boailing now ? 
•• Where your pre-eminence fo proud» and vain ? 
f * G^i^ great Magicians, on the hdlow bafc 
•^ Of empty Hope, bid dazzling fabrics rife 
** Of fublunary joys : 

" But ah ! hovC^ foon (hall Death the ftru6lyres rafe^ 
•* Bmril your vain fpells, and difenchant the fcenc ! 
•* Thou breathlefs corfe, that there in manhood green 
*• Art fepulcher'd, to crawling wocms a prey, 
f * Oh what a change was wrought in one fhort day ! 
** At mom with riches crown'd, in virtues great ; 
•• Dear to his friends, and to his country dear; 
•* The blooming hope, and ** rofe of the fair flate;** 
*• Whofe opening leaves with pride Britannia law, 
** And thought, how vainly, rich perfumes to draw 
** From flower fo fweet and fair ! 
•' At night— ah me, I fondly err,— . 

"Or 


** Or ere the fun with hot meridian ray 
" Had pierfcM tiic earth— he fainted/ lickcnM, d>M ! — 
" No nx>re his fdends* ddighty hi« country'* pn^^* 
" But oh, a poor pale piece of iifclefs clay !•— 

" Ye hapleis few, whbixi nearer converfc gave 
*' His various worth to know, ani hourly traco 
** Each nicer," fbfter, more domeftic grace, 
" That, like the touches exquifitely.fine 
'< Of Titian*s hand, are at a diftance lo{(, 
'^ Weep, weep no more— no more, fond (buls, repine 
*' That all your willies, all your hopes are croft. 
'* Though there with livid cheeks, and ghaftly eyes, ' 
*' Your dear, departed friend, your Rvss£l lies, 
** 'Tia but his ietublance, but his (hade ; 
*' A frail and perifiiable caiket, made 
•* To hold a jewel of flupendous price ; 
•* A jewel, that is now exalted high, 
" And flames and fpatkles in Heaven's treafaiy!** 

Thus Wifdom Ipeajks— Yet, O thou matchlcfs youth. 
That doH immortal, boundlefs joys inherit/ 
Still will we weep, and melt with Ruth, 
Though not for thee, thou happy, happy fpirit. 
Yet for our&Ives !— Oh, that remorfclefs Death 
Hadfpar'd thee, Rustsel, and with ranc'rous tooth 
Devoured the fcum of Britain's baftard brood, ' «. x 
Who, loft to all that's noble, all^hat's good, ' ""';! "^ 
Enlift in Faaion's caufe; ' /'"^ "^* '.' 

And when Ambition calls, or Av'rice draws, ' '' ''^' _ 
Grow fat, and wanton in their country's blood!' '• ' ' '"* 
''■' . Vile. 
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Vile parricidei I — Why leave the righteous Gods 
Such wretches to coofume the fruits of earth, 
Aad fnatch thee, Russ£l, to their bleil abodes ? 
Thou flower of true nobility, whofe worth 
Promis'd fo fair, and might in future age 
Have prov'd a burning, Ihining light, to g\iidc 
Our young patricians from the fatal rage 
Of lurking rocks, that in Life's boiflVous tide 
Have fhipwreck'd many a great and noble name, 
And ipread the ruins of an honell fame ! 

Yes, we will weep— weep for our country's lofs, 
That, in thefc dregs of Britain, ill could fpare 
Thy virtues great, and rare ; 
Thy public fpirit, that contemn'd as drofa 
The golden baits, which Mammon throws to Iur# 

Our wand'ring feet from Virtue's diftant goal ; 

Thy moderation, that the flream impure 

Of party never could cootroul ; 

Thy mildncfs, greatnefs, gentlenefs of foul j 

Thy bount}% ne'er imptor'd in vain, 

That on the meagre fons of Want and Toil 

In fliowers fpontaneous flowM, 

And like the morning dew, or gracious rain, 

Di^HUing gently iroin a vernal cloud, 

B^/d the bleak defart fmile I — 

Excellent youth, whofe bofom was tjie foil 

Where evVy grace, and ev'ry virtue throve ; 

But ^cfly thofe,' tbe gentlefl, fweetQfl-, belt, 
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That hamanife and diffofy-thc breaft. 

The filial, conjugal, paternal Love ! 

Yes, we will weep— and why, thou widow'd Mufi^ 

That wander'ily all difconfolate and pale^ 

Through Gravt a's £ivVite val^. 

Ah why the tributary tear refiife ? 

Hence with ungrateful Silence, partial maid ; 

And bid thy choicell fireams of mufic dow, 

In all the artlels negligence of not^ : 

To grace tke tomb where Tavistock is laid! 

Canil thou forget, how in thy learned iliade . «- : 

The dear ingenuous youth . , ' * 

Model'd his ibul t6 honour, virtue, tcutl^ I 

Oh, if thy torpid fpirits flilL require 

Some-nearer force to flrike the latentfire* 

Thmk, how in future time 

He would have imeoth'd Preferment's arduous way^ 

And taught thy beft-deferving fons to clim|> ^ 

Thofe heights, where wealth and honours bloom, which n«v? 

Like fruits, that on rough precipices .grow;^ - > 

Areonly to bcpluck'd'by bitds of prey. . . .» 

Think,— —hut ah! whitlicr do I fondly ftray, . . , 

And why recount his matchlefs virtues o'er ? , ,„, ,. , 

^u who wear, *^ in your heart's core," 

Hit image deep engrav'd,' accept this lay, 

That, rich in zeal, in wit and teaming popr,^ 

i\ rural Mufe prcfents at Russel's flirinc ; ^ 

Worthld&I own the gift,— yet ftiephcrds bripg ^ 

The frail and (hort-liv'd beauties of the Spring, 

To d«ck the altars of their powers divine. 

O D* 
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AT THE IttSTAtlLi4>»»I OP «ti tkxCB' A^^Kfl)!'' 
BENKT riTZROY^ DVKk OP GHAfTOlT, 
CHAMC£LLOK OF THE UNivERS'lTY OF CAMBZISGE, 
JWI.? 1, MDCCUCIX. : - 

B y M-R^ GR A V?, 

A I «^ 

" TTENCE, avaiint, ('tis Roljr grotm3) 

" XX Conus, and his midnight crew^ 

*' And Ignorance With l<>otis prdfound, ' 

*' And dreaming Sloth of pallid iiijej 

" Mad Sedition's fryprofane, ' . ' 

" Servitude rhat hugs her chain, . 

,*' Nor iti-thete eonfecfatea Bowers ' ' '.' "' , " ■ ' 

*' LeCpaintedF(at(t'i^Iii3e,lieffeii)'eii't train in ^it'c^T* 

' ■' ■ " I ■• ■ ' c h"o KD s. " ' '"_ V. '--.. 

*' Nor Envy baft, n^ 'creepipg <j4w ' . ' , ' , 
" Dare the Mufc's Wlk'fo'^ftain, ■ /.'"_ ' : 
** While bfight-e)'c'rf Science watchesrouiid ; 
" Hence, away; 'tis holy grbuhtT!" _ 

B E c'i t A' T I.V E. 

From yonder real I*! in day " |. - 

Burfts on iry eW tW ay : ' ' , / ' ' i 

There fit the ^int^c baril (rivinc",/ , |., 

The Few, wtioiti G x> ihine! 

J'Stt D«IIlcj'» Collrfiisp, vol, 11, p. »7j, ,, , , „., . . 
* ; ^. Through 
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tlirdll^ tsrery vaibotiA age, and uiidifcov^red cliime, 

kapt in cekftlal (ranfport they, (accofi^\) 

Yet hither oft t grance from high 

*rhex ^^^ ^f tender fympathy 

'To blefs the pla(!e, where on thcilr opening foul 

Firft the genuifte ardor dole. 

^Twas Milton ftnicit the deep-toned (hell, 

And, as the choral warblings round him fwelli 

Meek NewtotI*8 felf bends from hiB ftate fublime. 

And nods his hoary head, and iiftens to the rhyme* 

A I it» 
** Ye brown dW*a\Pchltig grove*, 

" That Contemplation lovcsj 

'• Where willowy Camus lingers With deliglit ! 

■' Oft at the bluih of dawA 

'* I trod your 1^:*^ la^Vft, 

'' Oft wooM the ^eam of Cynthia filv^-bright* 

*' In cloifters dim, far from the haunts of Folly^i 

•* With Freedom hf my fide, and fcft^ey'd Melancholy/* 

RFC"! T AT I V J^ 

But hark! the portals foimd, and' pacing forth 
* With foiemft^^iSs and flour,. 
Ifigh Potentates and Dames of royal birth 
And laitissd'FaCh^r in long onier go : 
Great Edward f with the lilies on his brow 
tViHa haugbcy Gatlia toril, 
And fad Chatillon ^, on her bridal mom 

r Edwtrd III. gave tlie old Founrfatlbtfof Trinity Golleg*. 
s Fonaded'radilMktf H^lt She iitei#U»4l «n- e>rl orj^^tobroke, 
i^ho-wsi killed on a toarnament on his wedding day. 

'Vol. III. * . I That 
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That ivq>t her bleeding kve, and princely. OarcV 

.And Anjou's Heroine ^^ and tbe piler RcfeS 

The rhral •£ ber cfown^ and of her wocs^ 

And cither Hcniy there, 

Xhc murther'd Saint *, and the niajelBc Lord * 

That hroVe the bonds of R^rae. 

(Thfdr tears, their little triumphs o*er, Otoemf4 

Their huhaan paiEons now no morty 

Sai/e Charity, that glows beyond the tomb) 

All that on Granta*s fniitfiil plain 

Rjch ftreams of regal bounty pour*d. 

And bad thefis awefiil fanes and turrets rife. 

To hail their Fitzrqy's k&A morning coiac i^ 

And thus they ipeak in ibft accord 

The liquid language of.the fides. 

QJUTARTETTa*^ 
^^ What tg Grahdeui-y what is IV>wer I 
** Heavier toil, fnperior paiui **- 

*^ What the bri^t retvard we gain? 
^ The gratcfal memory of the Good. 

« P^aaded CUre HalL Hdr Ctthcr tfaeead' •£ OleccAer taasAk 

a dcn^hter of £d«at4 L 

k Marguct of Aojoo, wife of Heoiy VX* ibtateft of <|gectt*s 

CflMcgc 

c Elizabctli WoderUle, wife of< £4«ai4 IV« aVfnettBed mk 
Iprored the lift iiiaitMac4o6lleee. 

4 Henry VL foiittderofKing'tColUfe. 

« Hear J VIIL «aridMdt sad aolarfed Tcfttiy CUIcfe. 

*<Sw«tt 
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" Sweet is the breath of vernal Ihowef | 
^* The beea' coUef^ed treaAires fweet, 
" Sweet imiBc*s melting fell, but fwteter yet 
" The ftili fmaU voice of Gratitude." 

RECITATIVE. 

Foronoil and lealiing from her golden cloud 

The venerable Margaret fee ! 

" Welcome, my^noble fon,- ((he cries aloud) 

^ To this thy kindred train, and me : 

*' PleasM in thy lineaments we trace 

" A Tudor^s fire', a Beaufort's s grace. 

A I a. 

" Thy liberal heart,- thy judging eye, 
** The flower unheeded fliall defcry, 
'^ And bid it round heaven's altars ihed 
** The fragrance of its blufhing head 2 
^* Shall raife from earth the latent gem 
" To glitter on the diadem. 

HEcflTATlVE. 

*' Lo, Granta waits to lead her blooming band 5 

^* Not obvious, not obtruiive, (he 

** No vulgar praiie, no venal incenfe flings ; 

'^ Nor dares with courtly tongue refin*d 

'* Profane thy inborn royalty of mind : 

' The bloods of the Scntrts and of the To Jon were united by thf 
marriage of a King of Scotland tojt daughter of Henry VII. 

S The father of the laft named king, warned the daughter of Beav* 
fm dttke of SomsrTct, 

I z " She 


** She rcvcrci herf<^ Mid these* 

•* With modeft pride, to grace thy yonthM bi*<M# 

**^ The laureate wreath that Cecil wojfe flie htrng/^, 

•* And to thy juft, thy geatie hand 

•* Submits the Mca of her fivay, 

* * While fpirit 8 bleft above and men* below 

*^ Join with glad voice the loud fymphonious lay^^^ 

« B. ▲ N SI G B O & V 8.^ ^ 

•*^ Through the wild: waves as they rbar^ 
'* With watchful eye and dauntle£i mien. 
" Thy fleady courfe of honour keep, 
*"* Nor fear the rocks, nor feek the (hore :* 
*• The ftar of Brunfwick fmiles ferene, 
" And gilds the horrors of the deep**' 


3i 



A I*ONG 
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A LONG S T O R Y\ 

BY THE SAME. 

IN Bntainfs iilc» no mattei* wben^^ 
Aa aacieat pile of building fUads i 
The HuntingdfiNBS and flattons there 
Eipploy'd the pow.er of fairy han^s 

To raifc the cicling's fretted height, 
Each pannel in atdiieTements cloathing, 

JRich windows that exchide the light, 
Apd pafTj^i^s th^^^t lead to nothing K 

^ This Poem was occafioived by a yifit made to the Author by Mifs 
6p(^ and Lady Schaab, who thenfeiided with Lady Cobham at the 
manfita-hooTe «t Stoke Pogis in Bdc)cinghum(hire. He happei>ed to 
be from homie-^lien the ia^ies arriited at hh aaft's foHrsry manfion ; 
and, when he returned, wal iw^ritod Hi ^find written on one of his 
papers in t)i« parl^pr irlicR Ise tifiniiy reads, the fol^or^iag note; 
*' Lady SchauVs compliments t^ Mr, Gray ; Ihe is forry not to havjs 
** found him at home, to ^eli hycti that Lady Brown is yery Fell." 
This Beceffarily obliged him to return the vifit, and foon after indued 
him to compofe a ludicrous account of this little adventure, fof th« 
amufement of the lifdies in quefiion. 

« The maafion-houjTe at Stoke Pogis, then In the pofTcffion of Vlf- 
coantefs Cobham* The ftyle x)f building, which we now call Q^cti 
Elizabeth's, is here admirably defcribed, both wijh regard to its 
beauties and defeats) and the third and fourth ftanzas delineate the 
fantaftic manners of her time with equal truth and humour. The 
hoirfe formcrfy belonged to the Fi|r]s of Huntingdon and the family 
of Hauon. 

13^ Full 


Full oft within the fpacious walls, 
- When he had fifty winters o*cr him. 
My grave lord keeper ^ led the brawls J : 
The feal, and maces, danc*d before him* 

His bufhy-beard, and (hoe-ftrings green. 
His high crown hat, and fattin doublet, 

Mov*d the ftout heart of England's queen. 

Though Pope and Spaniard could not trouble itf 

What, in the very $rft beginnmg I 

Shame of the vcrfifying tribe I 
Your hift'ry whither arc you fpinningf 

Can you do nothing but defcribe ? 

■V . . . 

A houfe there is (and that's enough) 
From whence one fatal morning iflues, 

A brace of warriors, not in buff, 
But rufUing in their iilks and tiflues. 

The firft came cap-a-pee from France 

Her conqu'ring defliny fulfilling. 
Whom meaner beauties eye alkancc. 

And yainly ape her art of killing. 

' k 81r Chriftopher Hatton, promoted by Queen Elizabeth ^or bis 
graecful perfon and fine daocing. 

J Brawls were a fort pf figure dance then in vogue, and probably 
deemed as elegant as our modern cDtillonS; or ftill mort modern qua* 
drillcs. 

The 
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The other Amazeo Imd heaveo 
Had arm'd with fpirity wit, andfaUre: 

Bnt Cobham had the polifh givea. 
And tipped her anowt with goed<intTircw 

To celebrate her eyes, her air— 
Cosr§B pancgyricks would but teize her; 

Uelifla it her nom de guerre, 
Alaty who would not wifh to pleafe hrr ! 

With bonnet blue and capudhine, 
And aprons long they hide their armonr. 

And vcil'd their weapons bright and keen 
In pity ttf the country-farmer. 

Fame m the fhape of Mr. P— t ■ 

(By this time all the parifli know it) 
Had told, that thereabouts there lurk'd 

A wicked imp they call a poet, 

Who prowled the country far and near, 
Bewitch*d the children of the peafants, 

Dry'd up the cows, and lam*d the deer. 
And fudt'd the eggs and kiffd the pheaiants* 

• • • • 

» A neighbour and acquaintance of Mr. Gray*s in the country, 
who was much 4iI>Ieafed at the liberty here taken with hit nam*. 

I 4 My 
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My lady heard their joiat petitioQtt 

Swore by her coronet and ermin^i 
She*d ifTue out her high coniKufficm 

To 1)4 the jnaoqr oiin^hyffpifs^ 

The heroines undertook the taft, 

Throu£;h lanes wkoown^ o'er iUles thqr yeotur'dt 
Rapp'd at the door, iior flay'd tQ ^fi^ ^ 

But bounce into the parlour enter'd^ 

The trembling fapiily they daunt, . r 

They flirt, they fing, th^y la»gb^ Aey t^tl^ 

Rummage his Another, pi;ich bis.ajinl. 
And up flairs in a whirlwin.4 rattle* 

Each hole and cupboard they e:9^lofe, 
Each creelf^ and cranny of his ch^mberp . 

Run hurry-ikurry round the floojr* 
And o^er the bed anid tefter plambei : . 

Into the drawers aad cjiiea pry, 
Papers and books, a huge inobro^io ! 

Under a tea-cup h^ znight lie. 

Or creas'df likje 4og8-ear$^ in ^ feliot. . . 

On the firft marching of the troops. 

The Mufes, hopelefs of his pardon, 

ConveyM him underneath their hoops 

^ To 9 fxpall clofet in tl\e garden, 

• So 
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So Rumor ikys, t^howill, believe 1) 

But tliat they left the door a-j^. 
Where, iafe and laughing m his fleevo* 

He heard the diftant din of war. 

Short was his joy. He little knew. 

The power of Magic was no fable« 
Out of the window whilk they flew. 

But left a ipell upon the table. 

The words too eager to -unriddle 

The poet felt a ilrange diforder : 
Tran^areQt birdlinae Ibrm'd the middle. 

And chains inviiible the border. 

So cunning was the apparatus. 

The powerful pot-hooks did fo move htni, 
That, will he, nlll he, to. the great-houfc 

He went, as if the devil drove him« 

Yet on his way (no £gn of grace. 

For folks in &ar are apt to pray) 
V^o Phoebus he preferred his cafe, 

And begg'd his aid that dreadful day« 

The godhead wotkld have backM his quarrel, 

But with a blufh on recolle£Hon 
Dwn'd, that his quiver and his laurel 

'Qainfi four fucfar eyes were no proteflion* 

The 
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Tiie conrt was iate, the cnliHrk thcne; 

Forth from their gloomy manfioiis crcepi0|^ 
The lady Jane* and Joans repair. 

And from the galleFy fland peepng ; 

Suck as in filence of the nigbt 

Conie (fvveep) along fome winding entry 

■ 

(<^ Styack has often feen the iight) 
Or at the chapel-door iland ientiy ; 

In peaked hoods and mantlets tamiih'd, 

Sour vifagcs, enough to fcare ye, - * 

High dames of honour once, that gamifli'tf 
The clr«^iog-room c^fierce QiiecR Mary t 

The peerefs comes. The audience flare, 
And doff their hats with due fuhmifion t 

She curtfies, as fke takes her chair^ 
To all the people of condition. 

The bard with many an artful lib. 

Had in imagination fencM him, 
Difprov'd the argument of • Squib, 

And all that ? Grocnn could urge againft him* 

But foon his^ rhetorick forfook him,. 

When he the folemn hall had feen ; 
A fuildcn fit of ague fhopk him. 

He flood as mute as poor ^ Macleane. 

■ The Houfe- keeper. *» The Steward. P Groom tf th^ Ch^trixn, 
1 A famous Uighwayman, hanged th^, week before, 

.1 Yet 
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y«t fomcthing he was heard to mutter, 
** How in the park beneath an old-tree 

*' (Without dcfign to hurt the butter, 
** Or any malice to the poultty,) 

** He once or twice, had penn'd a fonnet ; 

•* Yet hop'd, that he might fave his bacon : 
** Numbers would give their oaths upon k, 

*' He ne'er was for a conj'ror taken.** 

The ghoftly prudes, with hagged r face, 

Already had condemned the finner. 
My Wy rofe, and with a grace 

She fmiPdy and bid him come to dinner '• 

*' Jcfu-Mvia ! madam Bridget, 

** Why, what can the vifcountefs mean ? 

(Cried the fquare hoods in woeful fidget) 
*« The times are alter'd quite and clean ! 

t Hagged, i. e, the face of a witch or hag ; the epfihet HagarA 
has been fometimes miftakcni as conveying the fame idea; but it 
means a very different thing, viz. wild and farouche, and is takca 
from an unrec^ioied hawk called an Hagard. M. 

* Here the ftory finiihcs; the exclamation of th© ghofts whick 
follows is charai^criAic of the Spanifh manners of the age, whea 
they are fuj^jofed tp have lived ; and the 500 ftanzas, faid to be loft, 
may be imagined to coBtai^ the remainder of their long-winded cx- 
poUulationt M« 

** Dcconiml 


^ DeconiiB'fl turned to mere civility f 
** Her air and all ker maimeiB ihew itf 

M Commend me to her affability ! 
^* Speak to a commener and poe^t!'^ . 

l[Here ^Qoftan%as are lofti\ 
And fo God favc our noble king, 

And guard us from long-winded lubbers. 
That to eternity would fing, 

And keep my lady from her rubbers. 


THE FATAL SISTERS*: h^ ODEf 

BY THE SAME« 

NOW the ftorm begins to lower : 
(Hafte, the loom cf Hell prepare,) 
* Iron fleet of arrowy ftiower 
» H^irtles in the darkcn'd air/ 

t TKe Valkyriur were femAlc DLvlnitiesy fenrants ^f Odin or 
^oden in the Gothic mythology : Their name fignifies Cbujtrt of 
the Jta'm, They were mounted on fwift borfes, with drawn fwordf 
wst their hands; and in the throng of battle fele^fced foch as were 
jdeftined to (laughter, and conducted them to Valkalla (the hall of 
Cdin, or parsdife of the brare), where they attended thebanqaet> an4 
ferved the departed Heroes with horns of mead and ale* 

• How quick they wheeled ; and flying behind them fhot 

Sharp fleet of arrowy ihower— Milton's Paradife Regain'd. 

m The Bialfe of battle hurtled In the air* Shakefpear's Jul. Caefar^ 

7 Glittering 


Glittering laiices are the lopm^ 
Wheiie the dnflky warp we ftraitff 

Weaving many a foldier*8 doem, 
Orkney'» woe,' aodRandver's boat* 

See the grifly texture grow f 

'Tis of huoHin entrails nr^ade, 
And the weights, that play below^ 

Each a gating Warrior^s head. 

Shafts for flitittlcs, dipt in gore, 

4 

Shoot the trembling cords along T 
Sword, that once a Monarch borc^ 
Keep the tiiTue eloie and ibong f 

Aiifta black,, terrific Maid, 

Sangrida, and Hilda fee ! 
Join the wayward work to aid : 

'Tis the woof of vidory. 

Ere the ruddy fun be fet. 

Pikes muft fhiver, javelins fing, 

Bkde with clattering buckler mect^ 

. Hauberk crafh, and helmet ring«- 

(Weave the crimfon web of war) 

Let us go, and let us fly, 
Where our Friends the confliiS: fliartf,* 

Where they triumph^, where they dicf. 


Am the paths of Fate we tread, 

Wading^ through th' enfaaguin'd field, 

Gondula and Geira, ipread 

O'er the youthful King your ihield* 

We the reini to (laughter give. 
Ours to kill,, and ours to fpare t 

Spite of danger he iliali live. 

(Weave the crimfon web of war,) 

They, whom Once the dcfart-bcach 

Pent within its bleak domain, 
$oon their ample fway fliall ftretcfr 

O'er the plenty of the plain.- 

4 
L6w the dauntlefs Earl is laid» 

Gor'd with many a gaping wound. 
Fate demands a nobler head ; 

Soon a King ihall bite the ground* 

Long his lofs fliall y Eiriq weep. 

Ne'er again his likenefs fee ;■ 
Long her {trains' in forrow ilecj^. 

Strains of immortality i 

Horror covers all the heath. 
Clouds of carnage blot the fun. 

Sifters, weave the web of death ; 
Sticrs, ceafe, the work is done. 

f Ireland. 


Hail 
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HseQ dkt U&^ and haHxhe hands ! 

Son^ of joy and triumpli fiag 5 
Joy to the ndorioui bands, 

Trlumj^ to the jounger King* 

Mortal, thou that hear^il the tale, 
Leani the tenonr of our long. 

^cotiiKidy thiou;gh each wiodiog mde 
Far aod wide the notes prolcxijr. 

8Bten, hence with i|>urs of Ipeed: 
Eadi her th«nderuig £siulchioa 

lach beifaide her iid>le ftoed. 
Huny, huny <)o the GeUU 
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•the DESCENI* of ODIN j AN ODR 

» 
% 

tROK tii'B Kaili2 TtfKG^&i • 
»Y THE SAMEi 

UPR 05 E the King 6f Mibh with i^jcc*. 
And faddied flratght bis coal-black im^ 
Down the yawning ftccp> he rd<ie, 
'That leads to * Hcla*s drear abode. 
Him. the Dog of Darknefs fpied ; 
ttis fhaggy throat he opcn'd wide^ 
While from his jaws^ with carnage fiird^ 
- i^oam and human gore diftiUM : 
ftoarfc he bays with hideous din^ 
lEyes that glow, and fangs that grin \ 
And long purfues^ with fruitlefs yell> ' 
I'he Father of the powerful fpelU 
Onward, ftill his way he takes, 
(The groaning earth beneath him fhakes,) y 

» Ninheimr, the hell of the Gothic nations, coniifted of Bine 
Worlds, to which were configned all fuch as died of ficknefs, old 
^ge, or by any other means than in battle : Over it prefided Hcl«> 
Ibe pdfdcfs of Death. 

TiU 
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iTiil full before his fearleis ef et 
*rhc portals nine of Hell artfe. 

Right agaihft the eafleri) g^te, 
By the mofs-grown pile he fete, 
Where long of yore to flceptvasl&Fd - 

The dufb of the prophetic Maid. 
Facing to the northern clibie, 
Thrice he trac'd the Runic rhyme ; 
Thrice pronounc'd, -in actients. dread ,' ^ 
The thrilling verfe that wakes the Dead i 
Till from- out the hollow ground 
Slowly breath'd a' fullen founds 

PRi What cafl uilkrtDwtfj ^hat fchwaiM piWiune 
To break the quiet of th^ torrib? ' 
Who thus afflids my troubled ipright, 
And dria^s me from the realms of iiight } 
Long on thefe mouldering bones nave beat 
The winter's fnow, 'the fummer*s h^at. 
The drenching dews, and driving fam^ 
Let me, let me fleepag^. . • 

Who is he, with voice unbfeft^ '> 

That calls me from the bed 'ofrejl? 

• - • 

O. A Traveller, to thee unknown, 
is he that calls, a warrior's fon. 
Thou the deeds of light fhall know ; 
Tell me what is done below, 

VoL.m. K For 
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For whom yon glittering board Is fpread, 
l)refi fof whom yoq golden bed* 

Pr... Mantling in the goblet fee 
The pure beverage of the bcc^ 
O'er it hangsf the fliield of gold: 
^Tis the drink of Balder bold : 
Balder's head to death is given. 
Pain can reach the Sons of Heaven! 
Unwilling I my Hp» unclofe.: 
Leave me^ leave me to repofe, 

O. Once again my call obey. 
Prophetefs, arife, and (ay. 
What dangers Odin's Child await. 
Who the Author of his fate. 

Pk. Tfl Hoder*s hand the Hero's doom. 
His brother fends him to the tomb. 
Now my Weary lips I clofe : 
Leave me, leave me to repoie. 

O. Prophetefs, my ipell obey^ 
Once again arife and fay, 
Who th* Aveager ofhis guilt. 
By whom fliall Hoder's ]:>lood be fpilt# 


u. 
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Pit; In the cavenxs of the weft, 
hy Odin's fierce embrace compreft, 
A wooderous Boy (hall Rinda bear, 
Who ne'er ihall comb his raTcn-hair, 
Nor walh his vifage in the ftream, 
Nor &c the fun's departing beam ; 
Till he on Hoder's corfe ihall fmile 
Flaming on the funeral pile. 
Now my wdaiy lips I dofe : 
Lea^e me, leave me to repoie. 

O. Yet a while my call xAey. 
Prophetefs, awake, and fay, 
What Virgins thefe^ in fpeechlefs woe, 
That bend to earth their folemn brow, 
Ifhat their flaxen trbfles tear; 
And fiiowy veils, that float in air. 
Tell me whence their forrows rofc; 
Then I leave thee to repoie* 

Fa. Ha ! no Traveller art thou. 
King of Men, I know thee now ; 
Mightiefl of a mighty line— -^ 

0« No boding Maid of fliill divine 
Art:thou, nor proj^tefs of good. 
But mother of the gidnt-brood. 

Fr« Hie thee hence^ and boaft at home, 
That never ihall Enquirer come 

Ka T9 


To break my iron-fleiep igaifi y • 

TUl « Lok has burffc his tfenfofd cfiami- 

Never, till fubftantial Nrght 

Has reaffum'd her ancient right 5 ■' 

Till wrapp'd in flatties, in ruin hurPd, 

Sinks the frabric bf the wdrid. '■ ^ ' * 





THE TRIUMPHS OF vOWENj 
A F R A G M E N T. 
From T HI WEiCH.' '^ 


r ■ 


BY THE'iSAMI, . 


O: W E N's praife demands ihy foBg, 
' Owen fwift, and Owen Urbng, " 
Faireft flower of Rodericks fteha, .... 

« Gwyneth's fliield," and RrifcMn'^.gewi.: ^l .. '" 

> Lok is the evil Being, wh* eoA^inues inciiAin^'Hd^l^l^i^h^^. 
of the God approaches, whrfk^ he- AbU t»retk iiis c<iniiii.eiaJent ; tbe 
haman race, the ftars, the fan, Chatl difappear^ the earth iink in the 
feas, and fire confuine ihe ikies } even Odin bifli(«lf and his Jtindred 
Gods fhall perifh. For a farther exflfikadon 9f t^ffinythq|§gy> Xet 
Mallet's Introduction to the Hidor; of Denmark^ f7^i (^>rto. 

k Owen iiicceeded his father Griffin in the principality of North- 
Walts, A. D« IX2*. ' This bftttie^aftf9tfghtfleiuff«tjr! yean iRfter* 
wards. ■ 'i ■ "• - . "•- ''♦■•"'' 
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He nor heaps liiabropdo^ ^ovcSp. 
Nor on all profufely poiu*s j ^ 

Lord of every legal art. 
Liberal hand and open heart. 

Big with hofls of mighty namtft 
Squadrons three againA him came ; . 
This the. force of ^ Eirin hiding : 
Side by fide as proudly riding. 
On her fhadow long and gay, 
» Locldtn plows- the watery way ; 
There the Norman fails afar 
Catii tUi winds, ' and j din the war. 
Black and huge along they fweep, 
' Burthens of the' angiy 'deep. * 

Dauntlcfs o'n his native fandi 
^ The dragpn Son ,9f Moua flands ;, 
In glitterijarg arms ^od gloiy drcfl, 
High he rears hij. ruby creft. 
There the; fhuojderiiig iljfokes iieg)ui, f* 

There the prefs, and'tbere the diaj 
Talymalfra's rocky fiiore 
Echoing to the brattle's rear* 
Where his growing pyt^iiU turn, 
Thoufaad Bani^ers roimd higi buri^ 

* Ireland. « Denmark. 

^ Tfc« ffiPrigon It the device ofCidwiOlad^r, wWcb aH his dt< 
ifciidaots bore on their bauinert. 

K 3 Where 
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Where he po'uxts his purple fpear, 
Hafty, hafty Rout is there; 
Marking with indignant eye 
Fear to ftop, and ihame to fly. 
There Confufion, Terror's child, 
Confii<^ fierce, and Ruin wild. 
Agony, that pants for breath, 
Defpair and honourable Death, **** 

30C)9C)BC)BC3BC)9C}BC)SGBC)SC)fiC3BC)3C)BC)BC)BC3BC)6C)6C)BC 

AN EPITAPH 
Ik BECKIN6HAM cpuRPH-YAEp nf K^NTf. 

BY THE SAME* 

LO ! where this filent marine weeps, 
A friend, a wife, a mother deeps, 
A heart, within whofe facred cell 
The peaceful virtues lov'd to dwell : 
Affe^ion warm and faith fincere. 
And foft humanity were there. 
In agony, in "death, refign'd. 
She felt the wound ihe left behind ; 
Her infant image, here below. 
Sits fmiling on a father's woe ; 

I Jo the memory of Mrs. Clarke, wife of I)r» Clarke, Piiyfician ^ 
Epfom. She died April »7, 1757. 

Whpm 
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Whom what awaits, while thus he flrayt 

Along the lonely vale of days ? 

A pang to ^cret forrow dear^ 

A figh, an unavailing tear. 

Till Time ihall every grief removei 

V/ifh life^ with memory, and with love. 



AN INVITATION TO THE FEATHERED RACE, 

MDCCLXm, 

Written at CI-AVERTON, near BATH. 

5y the rev, MR. Graves^ 

AGAIN the balmy Zeph)a- blows, 
Frelh veridjire decks the grove, 
Each bird with ve;:nal raptyre glovvs^ 
And tu^es has notes to love. 

Ye gentle warblers, hither fly. 

And ih|Ki the noon-tide heat ; 
J/iy flirubs a cooling fhade fupply. 

My groves a fafc retreat. 

*» See Doddey's CoUe^ion, ▼ol. IV. p. 347. 

K4 Hci¥ 


Here freely hop from fpray to ipraj\ 

Or weave the moffy npft f 
Here rove and iing the live-long day^ 

At night here fweetly r^ft, 

Amidft this cool tranilucent ilU^ 

That trickles down the gladc^ 
Here bathe your plumes, here drmk your ii\ 

And revel in the ihad;e. 

No fchool-boy rude, to mifchief pronc^ 

E'er ihews his ruddy face, 
Or twangs his bow, or hurls a flone, 

In this fequeflered place* 

Hither the vocal XKrufti repairs. 

Secure the Linnet fings„ 
The Goldfinch dreads rib (limy fnaresj 

To clog her painted wings. 

Sad Philomel ! ah quit thy haunt, 

Yon diftant woods *^ among, 
Apd round my friendly grotto chaunt 

Thy fweetly-plaintive fong, 

%jct not the harmlefs Red-breafl fear,, 

Domeftic bird, to come 
And (tek a fure afylum here. 

With pn.e that loves his home, 

K \Varley woods. 
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My trees for you, • yc artlefs tribe, 

SbfiUl atorc of fruit prtferve ; 
O let me thus your friendfhip bribe I 

Come feed without refervc. 

For you thefe cherries I prote£l, 

•To you thefe plums belong ; 
Sweet is the fruit that you have pick'd. 

But fwceter far your fong. 

Let then this league betwixt us made. 

Our mutual interefts guard, 
Mine be the gift of fruit and fhade, 

Your fengs be my reward, 

UNDER AN HOUR. GLASS, 

IN A GROTTO NEAR THE WATER AT CLAVERTON, 

BYTHESAME. 

THIS bubbling ftream not uninftruftive flows. 
Nor idly loiters to its deftinM main, 
Jach flower it feeds that on its margin grows, 
And bids thee bluih, whole days are fpcnt || vain* 

Nor void of moral, though unheeded, glides 
Time's current ftealing on with filent haftc ; 

for lo ! each falling fand his folly chides, 
Wfeo lets one precious moment jun to wafle. 

O N 
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ON THE ANClfiNT CITY OF BATH 
Written on the finishin,9 the piRCUS. 

BYTHESABJE. 

,Ty ^ I b S T flowery incads and Avon*s winding floods, 
J- ▼ A Ronjantic hills, wild rocks, and pendent woods^ 
IBehoId fair Bath her A^tely front advance^ 
In all the pomp of Latian elegance I 
The hills that rife in rich profufion round, 
With gaidens deck'd, or fplendid villas crown'd ! 
There Hqalth and Pleafure hand in hand appear, • 
And fmiling weave th^ir rofcate arbours there. 
Deep in their mofly cells beneath thefe hills 
The bounteous Naiads form the gulhing rills,* 
There various iprings their mineral virtues blend, 
And warm, in falutary ftreams defcend ; 
Thctp breams to mortals balmy health reflore. 
The Gout grows mild, and Colics are no more« 
Here languid nymphs regain the bloom of May, 
Here cripples dance and hurl the crutch away* 

Hither, with laviQi hand, frefli peafants bring 
The fruits of Autumn and the flowers of Spring ; 
Whilft lowing herds from richeft paflures pour 
The draught falubrious in their milky ftorc ; 


i 
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jEacb bird of various plume thatliaunts the wood, 
pjT wi^gs the heathy or dives the liquid flood, 
The ipreadiug fea-fifh and the fcaly fry- 
Contiguous coafls or neighbouring ilreams fupply. 
T^us Art and Nature join in friendly iU'lie, 
To (hewer on Bath the blandifhments of hfe« 

Oh Bath ! f hripe happy if to xiiap *tjvefe given 
^o enjoy with temperate ufe the gifts of heaven ! 
Didft thou thy partial fate but truly prizes 
Pidfl thou increafe in virtue as In fize^ 
Were Luxury banifh'd with each baneful Vice, 
Th' infernal arts of Scandal, Cards, and Dice i 
The vagrai^t herds that every ftreet infeft, 
And Infolence, with vigorous care fupprefsM ; 
Did no bafe mifcrcants, to themfelves unjuft. 
By mean exactions liberal ininds difgufl ; 
From diilant counties Thanes in crowds fliould fly, 
Proud in thy domes to fliun the wint'ry iky ; 
Augufla's felf fliouId half deferted fland. 
And Bath poflTefs the riches of the land. 


^ 
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THE GREAT SHEPHERD. 

A SACRED PASTOHAtt 

BY MR. BARFORD. 

r . 

PARTI. 

FROM the fair gardens of the blooming Eaft 
The rofy hours lead forth the purple Spring, 
And the North brightens with a warmer blufli. 
From hcav'n defcending, through the foft'ring decpi 
The vegetative Spirit breathes her powers, 
And Earth prepares her fragrance. Now, ye fwains, ' 
Now feize the happy feafon : urge your toils j 
And pour the fuflire harveft o'er the fields. 

And ye, blefl youths, and virgins of the lawn, 
Who watch the paflures, and make flocks your care j 
And tafle the joys a golden world might boaft. 
By murmVing rivers, and by warbling groves : 

» 

Hoiir, while the Shepherd tunes his rural reed 
With ftrains he learn'd from venerable Seers, 
Whom the Great Shepherd lov*d, and taught to iing. 
Vv'itb love the fong begins, with love it ends. 

O come. 


come, ye chafte and ^i-cbme old and yoXMigf • 
Whofe ears arc read}*, and 1^'hofc hearts are piil^e ; 
Drink deep of Happinefe,' drink Health and Peace^ 
From the fvvect fountains of eternal Love. 
See the bright blcflings ftrcaming from the Ikies ! 
Hear the glad waters mtirfnVing as they flow ! 
Ve defarts, fing ! ye gropes, frefli garlands wenr ? 
Ye hills, remtrirrnHf; afid ye vales; fefbimd! 

Ere the Almighty in his balance weigh 'd 
The pond'rous heavens and earth ) before the liars 
Plam'd through the glowfng. concave, and the mafe 
Of recent matter owft'd th' Imp e r i al Wor d ; 
In all its virgin forms, WmiJom Divine 
Frcfehtcd gracious tb the Sovereign Sire 
The great Idea. He, pure fdurce of love^ 
For ever gracious, righteous, and the fame; 
Delighting always in <he beanfeous works 
Of Wifdom, his bleft offspfing, pleas'd, confefs'd 
The filial Gc^dhead ; cverlafting glory 
And powder erdainihg for the lamb, and peace 
For man's predeftin^d race : Heaven's awful thronei^ 
Confirm'd th' eternM covenarif, and Grace 
Celellial fmii*d. .The all-ereatin?VVord 
Then iflued forth; he gave the hi<;h command, 
And theCbf^Kt. image bf^the voice appear- d" - - 

Completely fair and good, refleding full 
Th«.'ftE0(iig?5<i«a«iitr'th' Itfemal'Mirtd. ■ , 

The Word was Love; Love was the fa c red law, 
Which form'dy and held the whole in fweet accoid ; 


And ffill had held : But.Hate, inieiludHate<r 
Dire Oppofite \ elate with dragon Pride^ 
Arming Confufidn, evil againit good^ 
Obfcur*d the fair Creation, and defac'd 
Heaven's beauteous image ; till the arm of God 
Drove Darknefs to her plaee^ th^ facred Light* 
Gracious, refloring : often ilain*d^ but Ml 
With brighter beams reflor'd, Vidorious, hf 
RenewM th* immortal image loH,. renewed 
In greater glory ; and, fuperior^ ilill 
Workings controuls Confuiion with his laws* 

O ihun the felon fiend, ye gentle fwains ; 
Ye nymphs, preferve youf bofoms from his rage^ 
A foe to Innocence and Peace he comes ; 
A foe to Beauty, Harmony^ and Heaven. 

• ^ ' • 

Envy and Lufl, Defpair and Death, ht brings ; 
And low Self-love, and long enduring pain. 
O watch, ye Siivans, left the favagc boar 
Deface your lawns, and ftain your fdver iprings* 
Ye nymphs, watch well your gardens' vernal pride i 
Left blights and reptiles, and intemperate heats 
Lay wafte your lilies, and defile your blooms. 
High Heaven your fair endeavours iliall approve^ 
And fpeed your labours, and reward your cares. 
Mild evening funs ftiall gild your proiperous groves ; 

^ Hate, ir^ernal ffattf Hre Oppojite /] From the name ftatso ^ tlii 
Enem^L.; A<lvcrfary ; Oppofer ; he wlio bates. 

Soft 
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Soft fhowers defcendtng fhall refreib yo^r plains ; 
With fweeter muiic fiiall your fountains flovr. 
And Autumn heap his golden bounties round. 
In vam the wolf (hall haunt your nightly folds i 
In vain fell lions (hall your herds annoy. 
No grief fhall burden, and no lofs diflrefs 
Your morning labours, or your evening fongs. 
Sweet-fmiling Hope fhall fow your fruitful fields ; 
Your flocks fhall flouridi, and your herds fhall thrive. 

But bring, ye Shepherds, bring an off 'ring due : 
Bring righteous Heaven the f^crifice requir'd 2 
Bnng honour, truth ; bring gentlenefs of heart. 
Unbroken vows, and love for ever pure. 

Ye graceful virgins, j<Hn the feftive traia, 
With all the fweet fimpHcity of drefs, 
And fwell the votive fong, and joyful bring 
Unfpotted £&ith and innocence of heart. 

Hear the glad voice I the Prince of Shepherds bids ; 
Attend the bridegroom at the joyous feail. ■ 
See Beauty rifiAg, feir without a flain ^^ 
From living lakes, and confecrated fkreams I 
Age finiles renew'd : the wintery florms are o'er^ 
And a mild fpirit breathes along the fky. 
The olive fhoots ; the vine expands her gems ; 
And the dove murmuring wakes the groves to love. 

Here, where tall beeches fpread, and glittering ilreams 
Glance a cool radiance op the wandering eye ; 

^ Emblems of baptifm^ ^tui the Chri^ian ftate. 

§ 

i . Where 


Where light difports in all the pride of Spring, 
Andilocks, and herds, and fhephcrds crown the ktM t 
Alternate fongs fliall charm your fmiling hours ; 
Alternate fongs fliall ling in varfous verfe 
^he fliepherd's honours, and the bridcgrooni^s praifti 
Oftill, Great Shepherd, feed thy facrcd'flotik-s,: 
By living fprings^ in evier-blooming medSsf- - 
And O, bright glory, from thy radiant thronfe ^ 
Come forth, and gild with light thy fFarry train, 
And life irradiate J fing the bridegroom great 
Ye choirs harmonious I fing th' immortal crown j 
The bride's *f*ir honours, «irid thebrdeg'rif>om'is'k>V^4 . 

High is the heavehj'ari^ tlieep th' abyfs belo^, ' 
Gentle the lamb,/ and fierce the rage ibf firei -' 
But love, not heaven's empyreal heights can boundj" 
jNor the deep darkncfs of the vaft'al^yfs. 
And know, ye virgins, kno^'^ ye graeefiil fwains, ' 
Know, ye proud temples^ and the humbler ihrirtes^ 
Love unprofan'd't^'^h'tleas tlife l^mb^^'^".— » "' ^*i' • ' 
But, fierce as fire, ^deftrojs WitH^je«lcJil?ra^^'" ;•' ^ 
Th' unhallow*d temple, and the heart impute* 

Bring grateful odours; pour frefliTragrancfe^rdund*': 
Let facrcd incenfe breathe in ev'ry gale ! 

1 Oy fright glory J 5cc.] Tht fpirltual light, of which the materijtl 
light is the emblerxi. ' 

" ■ ■ . ti, * ■ ' . t - 

»* Bring grateful otiours, &c.J The merits and perfcAions of Chris T* 
Thefe were rcpreTcrited under th« law by aromatlcs, perfatn^y io- 
ccnfc, &c. .-Uniler Cbriilisoky, they fignify thevirtnes a?nd graces of 
kclicvcrs. " Fer v/e are unto God a fwcct favour of Christ." 
ds'Cor. II. 15. < 

^ - Bring 
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Sriiig living .waters : opcU all the fpring^ «»^ r 
That cleanfe defileooent with ablution fweei ! ' 

Loj the bleft incenfe rifes to the ikies ! 
lb copious fireams the living waters flow ! 
A light diyine inveAs each radiant form* ; 
And every bean^ blooms^ > and charms^ anewl 
fitit O, pray fuppUant,' w^tnew ibins (haU rift| 
For ftains will rife, nviy vani(h» nor rd&ft 
p The brighi*aing.fpjrit| and refinmg'fire. 


P A R T n* 

SO fuhg the Shepherdin the fragrant vale ) 
Nor fung from fancy^ nor what 'heathen lore^ 
DarkUng, epmipted from the facred pagt 
Of everlaftinj^ truth; and blincDy ftole 
From God's own altar, t^ bedeck the ihrine 
Of the grand adverfary* Nymphs and fwains; 
Shepherds an^matrbnry from the plaihs ^d groves, 
from bubbling fountains, and from echoingiiiils. 
Attend the iSng ; and, kindling into fenfd, 

B trmg hna^ 4»at$r^ Spc^ ] TypIcalmbhiioM and cffafions of WaMn 
l^or the UA^ I Sadi. 7. 6« 

* A ll^btliVint mvfftif Sec.]] Ye ire the light of the world, M«t.^ 14. 
¥9 her (thti>ride) wm grtDted|thit (heihould be arrayed in fine lineQ#. 
clean and white s for the fine Jlnea it the righteoufnefr of faints, 

Keyri9.t. 

f See the fecogd note In p. 154* 
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Wild latyrs hear, and favages grow tame* 
Such are the charms of tnieh, and vede ^msit^ 

PleasM with (he fcene, again he tunes the voice . 
Of mild Inftrudion, and invokes the pow^r 
Of facred Harmony— ^ O raifc mjrVerfe, 
Spirit of Righteotafnefs/ and Peace, and Lovef 
To fing the gtory, oft hy thee declar*d, 
In lacred'lbngs, to prieils and prophets old. 

Open, ye heavens, and pour down righteoufnefs ; 
And bring falvation forth, thou rofeate Earth! 

And lo, the Everlafting Prince ! He comes ; 
Great, without fin ; in. innocence auguil: ; 
With all ^e pomp of meek humility ; 
Eilential light and truthi at his approach, 
The rocks pour nedar^ jand the barren wild 
Breathes fweet with incenfe, and hit gloiy fingf. 
Him fings delighted Nature. The ^ir heavens 
With his own harmony refound his praiie ; 
Their myftic. dance he governs: Hedire£ls '. j 
The flaming choirs thro* their eternal roui^^; ^ ., 
And all their ^or^eeus palaces of gold 
Suftains, with adamantine columns, wrought' 
In the fun^s radiant mines, fluid yet firm, 
Slili changing; ftill the fame. Him rapturM fingt 

' \ The Shepherd rerunning the fong, wluch he c^nuoues totke H^mt 
df Sitcphcrds md ShcfherdciTes, Part JII. , . 
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The feraph, kindling in the holy flame 

Of heaven^s high altar^ where the Lamb of God 

Was (lain before all time ; in time to bleed 

Upon the crofs for man, a man, than gold r 

More precious ! Perfon wonderful ! High branch' 

Of God*s eternal eflcQce, blooming fair 

With earth*! bleft fruit ambrolial ! The. great Peer «^ 

Of Heaven's Almighty ! Such the covenant 

Of fnrom Jehovah. Before thee, fupremte 

Meffiah, Saviour, thee beloved Son ! 

Man ihalT rejoice with trembling ; man (liall fing 

Thy wonderous generation, and high deeds 

Vindidive of thy Father's throne alTaird ; 

The dragon dire, by thine almighty arm, 

And rebel hoft from the bright towers of heaven 

Driven headlong, and in chains of darknefs bound 

By thee, great Conqueror of death and hell. 

With loftier founds then fwell the folemn fong. 
Ye heavens ! and thou, O £ivour*d earth, rejoice 
TW all thy mekdows, and thro* alt thy hills. 
Where flow thy rivers, and thy pafturcs fpread : 
For the Great Shepherd reigns. His godlike care ' 
Shall guard the fhepherds and protect the folds* 
fwell, ye fountains, and defcending fing 


' Thaago/Jwi§r§pnei9iu,'} If. 13, ts. - 

I, • Bifh Artfuri.] If. 4. Jl 

* IhgrtM Peer.] Zech. i|.' 7. 
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Peace to the J)tfhires round. Ye bleating tiock$. 

Clothe the pleai'd hills with harmony/ Ye herds. 

Pour your glad lowmg^ thro^ the echoing grqvet. 

Ye woodlandfy chaunt with the fweet breath of May 

Your foft aerial iongs. l^he rural pipe 

Its jocund notes ihall join^ andpaftoral verfe 

Of nymphs and fw»ns rcfponfive ; whilfl with' joy 

Her milky offerings the full heifer brings. 

And the bee kaftes' to waft her golden flore* 

Thefe high rewards the Prince of Peace ordaia*d 
For his biefl votaries, and life and joy 
For all who love his laws* But fay, ah fay, 
Whence this difaitrous change ^ why lours the fty ? 
Why Ihriek the wood-nymphs on the mountain'^ brow ? 
Wide flafh the fiaming heavens ; the bhckenbg fio^m 
Defcends with voUyin^ thimder : fierce and loud 
Burfts the firong torrent o'er the weeping plains, 
DiAemper dire aflaults the fleecy folds ; 
And the griev'd ftalls. lament, as pines the bull 
With flow difeaie, or, fudd^n ruihing down. 
Fours out his agonising life in groans* 
Arms, horrid arms, fright dore-cy'd Peace away. 
See, Terror ftalks at large ! His baleful tnmip 
Unnervei the nations : Famine, at his heels, 
Curs'd hell-hound, follows. Rocks th' aftonifhM eartb' 
With fierce convulfions thro' her vaulted round. 
And mourn her mountains, and her loftir^ towers. 
And her fons psde with horror, and faiAlamcs, 

And 
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* 

And temples, and pcoud palaces, in flood* 
Of roaring fires and waters, from the day 
I>ercending dreadful to the dark abyfs. 

O, let me icek the city's iacred height, 
Whofe walls eternal, on foundations firm. 
No gulphs c*€r threateo, and -no ftorms^an (hakei 
Whofe gates arc gloji:y, and i^lvation fbrong. 
Her towering bulwark. . Where for ever fhines 
The Light hi^elf, ador'd, and on the juft 
Pours an unladii^ beam^ completing all 
The prophet^s promife, and the patriarch's hope* 

Ye (eats cclefiial ; to your bright domains 
Wmg*d with new fire my ^irit feems to rift 
Ip holy vifion, as, by &ith renew'd, 
I draw high raptures tf^m the facred leaves 
Of inipiration« Through th' Hefperian groves « 

'Of l^loombg EoEN now I i$em to-rang^ 
And catch warm tra^iiports, as th' imcaortal ^oirs, 
Qr tune the harp, or aniipate the fong* 
Now, higher r^pt, with ardent faith I fee 
The Hver pouring froo^i the tl^one of God 
It*s tide of bleffings, and the tree of life, 
Whofe kaves fliall heal the nations, offering fnx 
Her fruits myiberions, Now to doferts drear 
I'mi)orne, and booths of palm» and mountains wild, 

' Whelt priefb and prophets, and the ohofen flock 
FoUow'd their godlike leader, like young bulU 

^ Wjf>^rtan,1 Ffom HcibP^ri, Gen. |. ix. Tranfla:«4 fr«It*tree. 

L 3 And 


( '5° ) 

And horned rams, exulting on the hill?, 
And glory in their Goi But ah ! ^ow oft 
To change their living glory, and his wrath 
Infii6bed feel beneath the wafting fword 
Of heathen lords, for purer rites* profan*d 
With foul idolatry, and darknefs deep 
Prefer'd to God*s clear light ! No^, fix'd I hear 
The harbinger of him, the Lamb ef God, 
Who frees the world from fin, in rough attire, 
'Midft favage deferts, to his audience fierce 
Preaching repentance, and the fruits of faith ; 
Or later confeifors, to tyrants flem 
And unbelieving Ifrael, e*en in flames 
^&^g falvation and the crofs of Chrif^. 
» For the fierce nations that refufe thy laws, 
Nor pay obedience to thy regal throne, 
kingdoms and potentates iliall perifh all y^ 
And faith in thee alone confirm the tribes' 

In fure efiablifhment and facred peacei. 

» 

% Tnrthtfieret tiailwi-l The fhepher^ in tliis ilrong apoftrbphe, *ii 
in rapture, * afiames the charader of a fuf&ring eonfelTor; which he 
fai^aius to the end of his canro, deducing his do^ii'tne in'an ind reft 
'manner from the fccne of diftr«fs and mifery reprefented above; 

7 Sb^ll per'Jb ail'] If. 60. j%. For th^ nation and kingdpm t||tt 
^ill not ferve thoe (hall perifli ; yea thofe nauoas (hall be utterly wafted. 

s Andfuth in thee tf/wr.] If. 7. 9. If ye will not belier^ fuiely 

ye ihall not be e&abiiihed. 

• • » 

* See LonginnSi Cap. 23. 
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Feed then, ye fhepherds, fcpd the church of God, 
Which his own blood had piirchas'd ! b, ye kidgs. 
Ye royal (hephbrds, fhield the beauteous plant} 
And all her maiden flowVets from the fiorms. 
From birds and beads obfcene ! guard her from all 
Th' abominations *of the fcarlet whore, 
Jrom the foul hprpy^s claw^ and all the brood 
Of many-headed monflers, who difgface . . 
The God of Order, with confufion wild, 
And anarchy profane ; or dare attempt 
Heaven'^ adamantine walls, their guardian God 
UnworlhipM, uniijvok*d thy faving name, * 
Fair light of /heaven,' and glory of the earth^' 
The leading day-ftar, and the living way! 


• %/ 
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ft * « * 

BEUEVE ^d Uye, th* imperial ^did fe)d; 
And all was peaoe^ and hafmopty« and.l<wve« 
Search the bright volume; trace th' eternal truth^ 
InfcribM with adamant on leaves of gold ^« • 
High Heaven ordain'd it, and the fannStiop |^ve i 
And angels bore the iacred c^rge taearth* :^ j. ~ 

Then fair Perfeifllon lh^ir<l i iipi^rt^liydUtfax - . . j;.T 
I^d with thf rofe-lipp'd hoursf tb^ cfrding cbDoe, i ,! 

, ' : : '^ .. " . : ^^ i ..-. 

, * Aditimnt'^pttd,'] Emblems of light, pvritj, tnd pcifcAi^n. 
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And 09d fyv all was, j;0Q<lf But faithldk n^an 

From the JdroQg glofy turuM bb ey^ a&de, 

Nor feared to viblate the &tal tree 

Of knowledge, inter^i^ed : Yet by ^eavep 

Flante^, full fair of fembUnce, in the r^^cli 

Of Liberty** free si^m^ toj^gnify 

Her purer gol4 with the jirnperifd, flamp 

Of (acred merit. Tell it uot, jre wind.8 ! 

fie quits th' immortal fruits^ the feails divifie, 

Ambroiial joys, an^ tabl^ of. the gods. 

To gorge, with ferpenta fouli su)d deyila impure j 

Already dying. Then'Perfc«M9a6ir, 

And her bright 'Mer Beauty, ,fw^ft with^re^Tjir 

To heaven's high courts ; . ^^,, rav'ning their vile prt^i 

florror and Death^ and every gbafUy ihapp 

Of defolation, from their dreadful den, 

Ruih'd hideous o'er ^e ^^rth : Thro^ Nfiture^s tribei 

An unive^ groan^ •porteotousi 4ife, 

leaded with wpc was heard, ^d long tp Jaft, 

Search tlftj Mg^ tolunae '; trace^l^^ eternal tmifk^ 
loicrib^d whh' adamant on leayes 0f gol^l. 

With h^h benevolence^ whit f^cred hand^ 
Pro|»tiaiua now, -IhaUpoii^ the Yielding bafan, 
Raife languid nature as ihe ble>edifi|^ li^ 
Beneath the ferpcnt-ffling, fad gre^lblj&c 
^bt &ar UBi|^r\i initto^n'heaven agd^in ? 
Hail,* fittilf6o4bead,>bail ! irho Arfl.^ laft. 
f illiag th^ ^de o ^teroity, 


Wf di God art God sutor'd ! Whofe quitkenUg vtiit 

Caird light and beauty froxti ^he barren void 

Of uncreated night ! 'TU thoia (halt ^ive 

The groves i)f paradife to. Irfoom anew» 

Xhine own creation: bleft, aivl, gnu^ioiM, footh 

Heraj^onizimg pangB. till map again 

Shall feafi with ^angf Ipr, ^d< coiMeife with God* 

'Twas jbe, bright iqa^ge of the Father ! thea 
In interceffion ilrongfip^d foni^ with words 
Unutterable \ ehaf^d with ipercy all* 
The Fatfier pieas'd .9^tfid ; high JehoYah 
Was wmlipl of ^i8|foiK(vin|> 'ia(u# wrath 
Remembering iper«]^ $isd t^ Holy iSpitk 
Already his diviner^£(S 4C[^*d* 

That ihflant'Gr^o^ oekAial, froto the thiOQe, 
Sweet with the imiks of heaven, apd glowing bri|^ 
With charms inef&Uef di£tt8og round 
Ten thoitfand bkS<i|^» took her flight to earth. 
Virtues and ph^itii^t Mtend her. down i 
And, asih^pfs'd:, lainbrofial fragrance breathM 
Thro' heaven's b^ght day» and fili'd the earth with fwMit 
Unknown to Eden in her loveliefl bIoom« 
** Ye flipty rogks, relent !" And fudden fee, 
The flinty rocks (he foftcns ! ** Flow, ye ftreams !*• 
^4 Nature melts in penitence I Her voice 

^ UmutttrMJ] #y Jaso i Cpr wast •£ fropcr powcn sa4 f^s^* 

Voti*^2 C(vr« IS. ^ - 

Subduet 
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Subwcf the ftubbom hearti the frozen eye. - 

]oj dawns fevene ; Religion lifts her head, 

KaisM by her beauteous handmaids Faith and Hope ; - ' 

And heaven ^nd earth confefs the prefent God. 

Raifc then your ibngs ! ^ Our Shepherd is the Lord— • 
At once their hymn the nymphs and fwains began j 
And the gforcs-echo'd, and the vaHiesrung, 
— By^rivors'lclear, where bright falvatton fkms^ 
In meadows 4^oofning with eternal li&i 
His bounty feeds us, and his praife we fing 
With founds of triumph^ and with ibngs of. joy. 

Search the l:^ight volume ; trace th* eternal Tnrth^ ' 
Infcrib'd with jMiamaqt on leaves of gold. 

Ye difiant mountains hear ^he joyfol found ; - ' 
Hear, ye^tall cedars, and ye hapjMer ^lainsl 
FroiBiiiie»Ten-it came ; inipirM the prophets heard ; ' 
And angels told it to the nations round. 

He gave the word, a new breation f^^ ' 

A brighter fun his iacred influence pour'd ' ; • -- 'i ' 
Obdurate Nature melts before the beam, < '^ 
i^i^dllitli baic paetal brightens into gold ; * 

4 

c Our Shfpbitd is tbi Lord."] Thii h>;o»ii, U in.|>art5| Skep^crd9 *tk4 
ShepKcrdefTes alternate, aod fall chorus, though not diftiueaiihed. < 

^ jf Srigbtir fun, &c, ^ purer fpir it,'] The operation of thc^Archc- 
types, the true Sheihim, on the fpiritual -world. 1*herr?yni Sots', iii 
the material world^ by their action on the expat^fioo^ occasion and 
;^o|r& aU;. Aninsl lift } igivc wanAthj-^lluiilihaie, refiii'e, jmAfy j 
raifc vapours and fprings, promote vegetation, &ci * . . - .v^ « - ' -'J 

fcr'L . .. ^ Through 
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Through he^xn*s expanfe a purer fpint breatheiy 
New pailures fpiing^ and fweeter fountains rife. 

Search the bright volume ; trace th' eternal Truth, 
Infcrib*d with adamant on leaves of gold* . 

The age fliall come, when ntght*s long reign iball ceaio* 
An^ darkneis vaniih from the golden day. j 

E'en the blind eye (hall kindle into fight. 
And, wondering, fee bright vifions and adore. - 

The bird obfcene, and dragon's direful brood f 
That neft with defoiation in dark vaults. f 

And mouldering tempies, lliall their homage bring; 
And the fell tyger in his gloomy haunts , 

Who err*d in ipirit, ihall believe and learn ' ; 
Who murEQur'd, hear high do&rines and admire* 
Who, patient, wait, (halt mount th' aerial height ( ^ 
On eagle's wings, by the (bong fpirit'borne. 
And ride triumphant in the blaze of day. 

. Search the bright voluiDe ; trace the eternal Truth, , 
Infcrib'd with adamant on leaves of gold. , . ., 

^ Prophets have fung ; high heaven the fong in(pir'd. 
And angels tun'd it to their golden harps, . r« 


« Tbi kirdiih[cim'M9d drdgnn% Sec.] If. 43. 20. Splritiiil idlri- 
ftefsy blindne^y and enmity; » - «. 

t JVho iri^dinfffiriSy Sec -^If^ msMmmr^ &c.J If. Z9, 14. i 

t fFbo, faiitnt, wmt^l If. 40. 31. 

^ Prophets binn fung.'] The Shepherd refumcs the fon^^ a»dpffi' 
tiaues it to the canclufion of the poenu 

' ' And 
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And earth rtjoicmg heard. A race 6t mes. 
Bright heirs of gloiy, fiiall afcend the ikies. 
Born, of immortal feed, and high advaa^M 
For merits not their own : Yet worthy dccm*d 
♦For laboring through the fires, and works of faith *, 
With God's bleft Spirit working in their day, 
With holy expeftation ; all, as Gold 
Kefin'd and brighteaM in the £icred "flame. 

Raife then your' heads, ye trees of righteoufhefs ^ I 
Be fruitful, all ye OlWes of the Fields ! 
Ye bills of loccnfe, breathe ydir holy fwects ! . 
O yield, ye Faints, your garlands to enfold 
The radiant Temples of the godlikfc race ! 

• But faiie, ye Chaplcts, on the gracekfc^brow 
Of wanton -Revelry, and loofe Defire j ' , 
When the faUe tranQ>orts of the feverifli^eart 
Pro&ne feir Pleafute"* name, and fickly ^enfc 
Courts' gay 'Dclufion in the harlot's (mile. 
In noon-day riots, and in midnight maT<}ues« 

Yet matjy fliall be purify^d, and clcanfe 
Their hands and heart to ferve the living God, 
Obedient to the Truth ; nor ftam again 
Their fpotlefs beauty, and their white attire, 

. And the bleft feed ihall profper, aa the ftars> 

i iMhorhug iM the fires f Sec] Zcch. 13. 9. I will try them Sf (oM, 
l( Treet of rigbttouIfu[s\ OUvU'^WUsef InctHfcJ £mbkii^ «f 

1 Jbtbiftart'l Daniel X2« 3* Hcb. xx. ii, 
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Jti number zhd in.s^ry, their, clear fire^ 

Reflecting through th* Infinitude ef heaven^ 

Vi6^or9 of dark3ieft*>aiid the powers of nighu 

For He, refulgent, from his burning throne, 

The 3on ador'd, ihall pour his brightening beani^ 

On all that love tho light, and fill their Itmps 

With heaven's pure^e, till they refen&le Him^ 

As He the Father ? He fhall ieparate >* 

The filver from the drofs, and, pleased, impreA 

His TQjSL image on the npbler ore. 

But foul Diftruft; and unrelenting Hate, 

Of Darknefs bom, ihall vanifii from his figfit, . 

Incapable of blifs, {(o heikven ordained) 

Purg'd off« to perifii from the face of day. 

Bilt feed, ye flocks ! the paflures yet are frefh ^ 
And O return, who wandered from the fold, 
Ere Night approach, and tygers fedc their prq*. 
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A FATHErf 


A FATHER'S ADVICE T6 A SON. 

t 

BY JOHN GILBERT COOPER, ESC^«, 

DE £ P in a grove, by cyprefs fliaded. 
Where mid^day fun had feldom flxone. 
Or noife the folemn fcene invaded. 
Save ibme affli^ed Mufe's moan. 

A fwain towards tiill-ag*d manhood wending 

Sat forrpwing at the clofe of day. 
At wbofe fond .fide a Boy attending, 

lifp'd half his father^s cares away* 

The father*! eyes no obje<9t wref!ed, 

But on the fmiling prattler hung, . 
Till, what his throbbing heart fuggefted, 

Thefe accents trembled 'from his tongue : 

** My youth's firft hopes, my manhood's trcafurc, 

** My pirattling innocent, attend, 
V Nor fear rebuke, nor four difpleafune, 

** A father's lovelicft name is Friend. 



** S<Mne truths, from long experience flowing, 
*« Worth more than royal grants receive, 

•*^ For truths arc wealth of heaven's bcftowirig, 
,** Which kings have feldom power to give. 

* Sec Dodiey's Colleaion, vol. III. ^*%t^. 
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<* Since, from anaAcient race defcen4ed^ 

*' You br.ail an unattainted blood, 
** By ypurs be their fair fame attended, 

'^ And claim by birthnght to be good. 

** In love for every fellow-crcatiire, ,^ . ^^ 

" Superior rife above the crowd ; , • 

^' What moft eonobles human nature 
** Was n^'cr the portion of the proud^ 

^' Be thine the generous heart that borrows 

" From others joys a friendly glow, 
*' And for each haplefs neighbour's forrowft 

'* Throbs with a fympathetic woe. 

" This is the temper moft endearing j 

" Though wide proud Pomp her banners fpreads, 
*' An heavenlier power good-nature bearings 

" Each heart in willing thraldom leads. 

" Tafte not from Fame's. uncertain fountain, . , 
" The peace-deftroying flreams that flow f 

** Nor froQj Ambition's dangerous mountain, 
** Look down upon the world below. 


" The princely pine on hillg exalted, ,» 

** Whofe lofty branches cleave the iky, 
*' By winds long brav'd, at lall aflaultpd,. ^ . .1 

^* Is headlong whirl'd in duft to lie ; 
, , I J< Whilft 
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^* ^iHvli tlie mild roTe mof e faftly gti^ihg 

** Low in its unafpiting vale, 
^* Amidft retirement's ihek^r blowing^ 

*' Ezchadges fwects with every g^e'^ . 

♦« WtAi n6t' for BWuty^s darling features j 

** Moulded by Nature^ fondKng powef, 
*' For fidreft forms 'mong human creaturesi 
~ *' Shine but the pageants of an hour<» 

♦• I fei^r, the pride of alt the meadow^ 
♦• At noon, a gay NartiiTus blow 

•• Upoti a river^s bank, whofe fhadow 
*' BioomM in the filver waves below. 

« 

** By itoon^tide's he^t Its yoiith was waited* 
•• The waters, as they pafsM, c6mplain*d4 

** At eve its ^ries all were blaf^ed^ 
** And not odt former tint remained. 

'•* Nor let vain WitVdcceitfiil glory 
•* Lead yon from Wifdom*s pathaib'ay^ 

*• What Gci^us lives renownM in ftory ? 
'* To hapj^acfs who found the way ? '■ 

•• In yonder mead behold that vapour, 
** Whofe vivid beams illufivc play, 

V Far off it feeim a friendly taper, 
•• To guide the traveller on hig way j 
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** But ihould ibme-haplels wretch purfiring, 

• • " * * 

** Tread whctc the treachefous mcteots glow:^ 
** He'd find, too late his raftlnefs nicing, 
<< That fatal qUickfands lurk below. 

^* In life fuch bubbles nou^t admiring^ ' / 
« Gilt with faUt light, an4 fillM With air^ 

** Do you,fh>m pageant crowds retiring, 
** To peaoe in virtue's cot repair. 

^' Ttefe feek the never- wafted treafure, 
** Whieh nmtual lotc and fricndfhip give^ 

^* Domeftic com&rt^ ipotlcfs pleafore, 
" And blefs^d and Heflrag you will live. 

." if heaven with^dlildren crowns your dwellings 

*« As mine its botmtjr doei With ybU, 
*' In fondflefe fAherly exceUing 

" Th* ctiHtfOple ycm hate fch puriue/^ ' 

He paus'd '^ fot tetiderly calreffing 

The darling of his wounded heart, 
Looks had means only of expreffiiig 

Thoughts, language never Could impart* 

y 

l^aw Night her mtiumful mantle fpreading^ 
Had rob'd with black the horizon round, 

And dank dews from her trefies ihedding^ 
With genial moifture bath'd the ground ; 
•VoLi III. M When 
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W!icn back to city follies flying, 
^Midft Cuftom's flavcs he liv'd refignM^ 

His face array 'd in liniles, denying 

The true complexion of Ws mind; \ *} 

For ferioufly around fatve^ing .• \ ii ,. ' 
Each charader in youth and age, , . . ' ' 

Of fools betra/d and kfiayes betraying, _ 
That playM upon this human ftage« 

(Peaceful hjmfelf and undefigning) 
He loath'd the fcenea of guile and flrifeji * 

And felt each fecret wiih inclining . ^ 
To leave this fretful farce of life* \ ' 

Yet to whatever above was fated. 
Obediently he bow'd his foul f -]■ 

For, what all-bounteous Heavea created^ 
He thought Heaven only ihould; coi^^Qulr r ' * 
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ON THE MUCH LAMENTED DEATH OF THE 
. MARQUIS OF TAVISTOCK*. 

• BY CHRISTOPHER ANSTY, ESCtt 

Sunt lacrjhta rerum £s* mentem martalia iangu»t» ViRO. 

T r IRTUOUS youth! 

V Thaok Heaven, I knew thee not ! I ac'er Ihall feci 
The keen regret thy drooping frienc)s fuflain s 
Yet will I drop the fympathizing tear, 
And this due tribute to thy memory bring ; 
Not that thy noble birth provokes my fong. 
Or claims fuch offering from the Mufes fliriae ; 
But that thy fpotlefs undiffenibling heart. 
Thy unafb5ted manners, all unftain'd 
With pride of power, and infolence of wealths 
Thy probity, benevolence, and truth, 
(Beft inmates of mjin's foul 1) for ever loft, 
tropt like fair hewers ia Life's meridian bloom, 
Fade undilHnguifli'd in the filcnt grave* 

O Bedford ! — paidon, if a Mufe imknpwn, 
Smit with tky heart-felt grief> dirciSs her way 
To Sorrow's dark abode, where thee fhe views. 
Thee, wretched fire, and, pitying, hears the^ mourn 
Thy RtrssEL^s fate.i— ** Why was he thus bclov'd ? 
" Why did he blefs my life ?" — Fond parent, ceafe ; 

« Occaliooed by a f»ll from hit hoiT^« 

M ^ Count 
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Count not his virtues o'er. — ^Hard talk !«-»Call forth 
• Thy firm hereditary flrength of mind. 
LoJ where the fiiade of thy greatf anceilor, 
Fam'd Russel^ fbinds^ and cUdes thy vain complaint ; 
His philofophic foul, with patience 2^rm*d 
And Chri^an virtue, braved the paihgs of death ^ 
Admir*d,*belov'd, he dy'd ; (if right I deem) 
Not more lamented than thy virtuous Son. 
Tet calm t|sy mind ; fo may the lenient hajod . 
Of Time, all-foothing Time^ thy pangs aiiwage. 
Heal thy fad wound, and clofe thy days in peaee* 
See where the objed of his filial love^ 
(lis mother, 16ft in tears, laments his dooih I 
Speak comfort to her foul.— 
O I from t3ie facred founf, where flow the flrcama 
Of heavenly confolation, O ! one drop. 
To foothe his haplefs wifcl Sharp forrow preys 
Ijpon her "tender frame.— Alas ! flie feints -^ ' 
She falls ! fiill grafping in her hand 
The picture of her lord * — All-gracious Heaven! 
Jufl are thy ways, and righteous thy dect^et^ 
But dark and intricate ; elfe why this meed 
For tender fiiithfiil love ? this fad return 
•For innocence and truth ? Was k for thb 


k It is reported tbat/ od hearing of her hufband's ^etth, th^ MaN 
eldoners took up a pi^ure of him, and could not be pcrfuaded to paf( 
'witlv^ or c'cafc looking at it-. 
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By Virtue and the faiiling Graces led «, 

{Fair types of long fucceeding years of joy) 

She twin'd the votive wreath at Hymen's flirine, 

So foon to fode and die ? Yet O ! refled, 

Chafte partner of hw life ! you ne'er deplor'd 

His alienated heart ; (difaft*rou8 ftate ! ^ . % 

Condition worfe than death !) the facred torch 

J|]^mt to the laft its unremitted fires ! 

No painful felf-reproach had thou to fe«l ; 

The confcious thought of every duty paid* 

This fweet reflcdtion fhall fupport thy mind : 

Be this thy comfort* Turn thine eyes awhile, 

Nor with that lifeleCi pi^hire feed thy woe ,: 

Turn yet thine eyes ; fee how they €Ourt thy fmilts ; 

Thofe infant pledges of connubial joy i 

Dwell on their looks ; aad trace his image th^re* 

Aad O I fince Heaven^ 10 pity to thy lofs. 

For thee; one hitnrt bleifing has in (lore, 

Cherifli that tender * hope.— ^ear Reafon's voic« ; 

Huih'd be the ftorms that vex thy troubled breafl| 

And angeli guard thee in the hour of pain ! 

Accept this ardent prayer; a Mufe forgive, 
Who for thy forrows draws the penfiye figh, 
Who feels thy grief. Though crft in frolic hour 

c At the nuuritfc of theMtrquiii his lady was attended by thre» 
other ladieti habited like the Graces, a^d benrins a wreath of^wet^ . 
to the altar. ^ 

4 The Miurchioncfs was thea in her pregnancy. 

M 3 She 
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She tun*d her comic rhymes to mirth and joy % 

Unikiird (I ween) in lofty verfe, unua'd 

To plaintive flrains, yet by foft Pity led, 

Trembling revifits th^ Pierian vale ; 

There culls each fragrant flower to deck the tomb 

Where generous Rvssel lies. 


THE PLEASURES OF CONTEMPLATION. 

BY MRS, DARWALy FORMERLY MISS WHATELY. 

OUEEN of the halcyon brcaft, and heavenward eyCj 
» Sweet Contemplation, with thy ray benign 
Light my lone paflage through this vale of life. 
And raife the fiege of Care ! This (ilent hour 
To thee is facred, when the ftar of Eve, 
Like Dian's Virgins trembling ere they bathe. 
Shoots Q*€r the Hefperian wave its quivering ray. 

All Nature joins tQ fill my labouring breaft 
With higli fenfations : awful filence reigns 
Above, around : the founding winds no more 
Wild through the fluctuating for^ft fly 
With guft impetuous ; Zephyr fcarcely breathes 
Upon the trembling foliage ; flocks, and herds, 
Retir'd beneath the friendly (hade, repofe 

« The New B«tli Guide* 

Fann'd 
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Fanned by Obliviofi^s wirtg* ' Ha ! is not this. 
This the dread hour, as ancient fables tell» 
When flitting fpirits, froa^ thm-prifons broke| 
By moon-light glide along the.duiky vales, 
The folemn church-yard, orthe dreary grove j 
Fond to revifit their once lovM abodes » 
And view each friendly fcene of paft delight ? ' 
Satyrs, and fawns, that in ieqnefter'd woods, 
And deep-embowering Qiades delight to dwell. 
Quitting their caves, where in the reign of day 
They ilept In filence, o'er the daiiied gieen 
Purfue their gambols, and with printlefs feet 
Chafe the fleet fhadows o'er the waving plains. 

Dryads, and Naiads, &om each fpring and grove, ^ 
Trip blithfome o'er the lawns, or, near the fide 
Of raofTy fountains^ fport in Cynthia*s beanos. - ' . 

The fairy elves, attendant on their queen. 
With light fteps bound along the velvet mead. 
And leave the green impneflion of their dance 
In rings my^erious to the pailing fwain ; 
While the pellucid glow-worm kindly lends 
Her filver lamp, to light the feiUvc fcene. 
From yon majeftic pile, in ruin great, 
Whofe lofty towers once on approaching foes 
Look'd ilern defiance, the fad bird of ifight 
In mournful accent to .the moon con^plains : 
Thofc towers with venerable ivy crown'd. 
And mouldering into ruip, yield no mor^ 

M 4 A fafe 
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A fafe retiremeat to the bofiil^ bandi s ' ' 
But there the lonely bat» that ihuns the day. 
Dwells in dull folitude ; aQd,fei:eaming thenar 
Wheeli the night ravea ibriU» with hideous note 
J'ortending death to the deje^M fvain. 

Each plant and flow'ret» bath'd in evening detvc.' 
Exhale refrefliing fleets : from the ihiooth lakc^ 
On whofe &i)l boibm ileeps the tall tree's ihade. 
The moon's foft rays refle<5ted niildly (hine. 

Now, towering Fancy takes her airy flight 
Without reftraiQt, and leaves this earth behind^ 
From pole to pole, from world to world flie flies ; 
Rocks, feasy .nor ikies, can interrupt her cmrfe. 

Is this what men, to thought eflr^g*d» mifcall 
Defpondence ? this dull Melancholy's fcene ? j 

To trace th' Eternal Caufe through all his works^ 
Minutely and magnificently wife ? 
Mark the gradations which through Nature's plan 
Join each to each» and form the yaft defign ? 
And though day's glorious guide withdraws his beams 
Impartial, chearing other ikies and ihore^ ; 
Rich intelle6t, that fcems corportal bands. 
With more than mid-day radiance gilds the fcene : 
The mind, now refcu'd from the cares of day, 
Roves unreflrain'd through the wide realms of ipaee ; 
Where (thought fiupendous !} iyilems infinite. 
In regular confufion taught to move« 
Like gems befpangle yon etherial plains^ 

■ ■ . • • ye 
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Ye iojas of Pleaf^re, a^d ye foes to TIk^W ! 

)Vho fearch for blifs in the capacious bowly 

And blindly woo Intemperance for Joy ; 

Puril ye letire, hold cooverfe with yourfehxy* 

And in the filenthowi of darknefs coun 
Kind Contemplation with her peaceful train ; 
How would the minutes dance on downy feet. 
And unperceiv'd the midnight taper wafte. 
While intelledtual pleafure reign'd fupiYme I 

ye MufeSy Graces, Virtues, heaven-born maids ! 
Who love in peaceful folitude to d^vell 
With meek-ey'd Innocence, and radiant Truth, 
Apd blulhing Modefty ; that frighted fly 
The dark intrigue, and midnight mafquerade ; 
What is this pleafure which enchants mankind f 
*Tis noife, *tis toil,, 'tis frenzy ; like the cup 
Of Circe, famM of old, who tafter it finds 
Th'.etherial fpark divine to brute transform^. 

And now, methinks, I hear the Libertine, 
With fupercilious leer, cry, " Preach no mofc 
^* Your mufty morals ; hence, to defarts fly, 
** And in the gloom of folitary caves 
" Auflercly dwell : what's life, debarr'd from joy i 
** Crown then the bowl : let Mufic lend her aid, 
*' And Beauty her's, to footh my wayward carcs**^. • - *: 

Ah ! little does he know the Nymph he ilyles 
A foe to pleafure ; pleafure is not more 
His aim than hers ; with him fhe joins to hlam# 
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The faermit*f glooin» and favage penancei ; 
Each fecial Joy approves. Oh ! without thee, 
Fair Friendfhip, Life were nothing ; without thee. 
The page of Fancy would no longer charm, 
And Solitude difguft e^en penfive minds. 

Nought I condemn but ths^t excefs which clouds 
The mental iacultiesy to ibothe the fenfe : 
Let Reafon, Truth, and Virtue, guide thy ftcps, 
And crery blcfling Heaven beftows, be thine. 

LIBERTY: A N E L E G Y. 

IKSCS.IBED TO MISS LOGGIN. 

BY THE SAME. 

rtXGKID TO BE WRiXTEN FROM THE HAPfY yA,LttY 

OF AM5ARA. 

TO you,^ Eliza, be thefe lays confign'd. 
Who blcft in Freedom's fair dominions live j - 
While I, alas ! am pompoufly confin*d, 
Bereft of every joy the world^can gi\e, 

Jn vaia for me the blufliing flowerets bloom, 
A fpring eternal decks the fragrant fliade ; 

Ip vain the dewy myrtle breathes perfume, 
And founds angelic echo through the gkde. 

Tly 
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The marble palaces, and glittering fplrts. 

What arc theyr ? Pageant glare, and empty ihow r 

Ah ! how uneqpal to my fond defircs ! * -^ 

Which tell mcr*- Freedom nudces a heaven belovr. 

Penfive Grange tiefecvdr-vcrdant graves,! ' ': . 

And figh refponiivcito the murmuring ftroam j ' . ' 
While woodland wailblers chant their hsq>py lov^B^ T 

Dear Liberty is wj^tched.Myra's theme* 

The velvet lawns divcrfify d with* flowers. 
In fweet fuc<5eilion every mom' the fame : 

• • • • * ^ 

Frefli gales that bitalhe through amaraAthiiic bowers, 
And.eveiy charm mventive • Art can fi'ame, 

Here fondly vie to crown this favoured place : * 

And here, to fmooth captivity a prey, 
Each royal child. ^ Abyffinian race 

Confumes the vacant inaiiipicious day. 

• 

Though feftive mirth awake the laughing rnorn^ 
And guiltiefs revels lead the dancing hdurs ; 

Though purling rills the fertile meads adorn, 
And the wild rock its fpicy prpdudt pcurs ; 

« • • 

Yet what are thefe to fill a boundlefs mind ? 

Though gay each fcene appear, 'tis fiill the fanaej 
Variety — in vain I hope to find ; 
. Vjwi&ty, thou dear, but diftant name ! 

' With 
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Vnth j^afujre cloyed, aovl Ack of t^iiekfr eafe, 
/ ^o itreet dltemativcs my IpirttB chtar ; 
Joys oft repeal lofe tWr power to pleafe^ 
And harjnony frow:8 jdifcord to my ear. 

ticfk Freedom ! how I loQg with thee to rove^ 
Where .varykig Nature all her charms diiplays f 

Tp range the fim-bumt hill, the rifted grove^ 
And trace the iilyer current's winding maze ! 

Free as the win^d inhabitants of air» 
Who difiant climes and various fealbns iee. 

Regions*— though not^ like foft Ambara, f^ir^ 
Yet bleft with change^ and crownM with Liberty^ 

Vain wi(h ! theie rocks, whole fummits pierce the ikieS| 
With'frowning 9£jpc& tell me— Hope is vain: 

TiU« freed by death, the purer fpirit flies, 
Here wretched Myra's deftin'd to remafn^ 
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4h»wH^<M^4hMh4hMh»«hBh^^ 


HYMN TO SOLITUD 


BY THE SAME. 


NOW genial Spring o'er lawn and grove 
Extends her tivid power. 
Now Phoebus ihines with mildeft beanu^ 
And wakes each fleeping flower. 

Soft breezes fan the Ibiling mead. 

Kind dews refreih the |riain ; 
While Beauty, Hamotiy, and Loye^ 

Renew their chearM reign. 

Now far from buflnels let me fiy. 

Far from the crouded feat . 
Of Envy, Pageantry, and Power, 

To fomcobfculc retreat; 

Where Plenty fheds with liberal hand 

Her various bleffings rOilnd ; ' 
Where laughing Jc^ delighted roves. 

And rofeate Healib is found. 

Give- 
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Give me to climb the- mountain's broiTj 

When itiorn's'firft blufte^ rife ; 
And view the fair extenfive foene 

With Contemplation's eyes* 

And while the raptur'd woodland choir 

Four forth their lovertau^t lays i 
m tune the gtatefiil mat)n foitg 

To my Creator's praife. 

lie bade the folar orb advance 

To .eheer the gloomy Iky ; 
And at the gentle voice of ^j^ing 

Made hoary Winter fly* 

He drefs'd the groves ihiiniling green^^ 

Unlock'd thekc-bound rill ; 
Bade Flora's pride adorn the vale^ 

J^nd herbage crown the hilU 

^o that all-gracidtis iyHtCe of light ^ 

Let early incenfe rife, ;• 
While on Devotion's wing the ibul 

Afcends her native Ikies. 

t - • • 

And when the rdpld car of dily 

Illumes the fairtheft weft, 
When Sleep di flblVes the captivt't diaiiis^ 

And Anguiih finks to reft^ 

5 . ThM 
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Then let me range the ihadowy lawot : 

When Vcfper's filvcr light 
plays on the trembling'flreanis, and gildl 

The fable veil of night. 

When cvcxy earthly care 's at reft. 

And mufihg Silence reigns ; 
Then aaive Faiicy tdkes her flight 

Wide o'er th* etherlal plains ; 

Soars through the tracklefi realmi of ipact^ 

Sees endlefi {y&ems roll ; 
Whilfl all harmoniouily comtrine. 

To form one beauteous whole. 

All hail ! fweet Solitude ! to thce» 

In thy fequefter'd bower. 
Let me invoke the Pafioral Mule^ 

And every. Sylvan jpowtn 

Dear penfive Nymph, the tender thought 

And deep refearch is thine ; 
Tis thine to heal the tortur'd breaft^ . 

A{^d form the great deilgn. 

On thy ftiU bofom let me reft^ 

Far from the clang of war; 
Where fiem Oppreflion^s bloody ehilnl 

Precede the viftor's car ; 

Here 
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iieit MA mt ifi tby facred ainns^ 
Where Albion's hzppy plauil 

Cxiiltfng tell the iiatioais round, 
A Britidi Brunivrick reigns; 

Here let me hall each rifirg fud,* 
Here ^iew each da[y's declitie ; 

Be Fame and Sway my Sbvcreigs'i lot,- 
Be Peace and Freedom mine. 
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BY THE SAME; 

f 

r 

FAI R E S T daii^hler of ike ycar^ 
Ever blpQmingy lovely May ; . 
While thy vivid Atw appear,, 
Nature fmiles, and all is gay. 

Thine the flowcry-p^inted mead, 

Pafture fair, and mountain green i 
Thme, with infant-liarveft fpread, 

Laughing lies the lowland fcene* 

« 

Friend of thine, the (hephe^d play* . . 

Blithlbme near the yellow brooan^ 
Wijilc*"his floek, that carelefe ftrays^ 

Seeks the wUd-thymc^s fwcct perfume. 

7 May,' 
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if ^y^ ttvtfr Acb I m^ tcr rovr 

O'^r ^icfe kkwAt andvaiim £lirf 
Tune n?y gentle lyre to low, 
Cherlfh hope, and ibftcft rare. 

-RauBd^JW^OMiU thd village firabt^ 

Shall the rofy nymphs, appear i 
While I'fmg, in rural ftraias, 

May, to fliepherdi ever dear. 

1 had never ikill toraifc 
. Paeans/rom the vocal &mg9^ 
To the god-like Hero's praife. 
To the pageant £>omp. of Kings, . ... 

Stranger to the holfile plains, 

Whefc the brazen trumpets found J 
Life's purple ftream the verdure ftains. * , " 
And heaps promifcucms prefs the groijncf r - 

Where the murderous cannon's breath ^ 

Fate denounces from afar. 
Arid the loud report of desit& , ' . 

Stuns th^ qrucl c^r of war. , , \ i 

^ . . . » • 

Str^nger^tp the park and play. 

Birth-night ballsj^. and ciourtly trains ; 

Thee I woo, my gentle May, 
Two tor tko6 nay ttative ftrwi^ ' 
Vol. Ill, N Blooming 
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Blooming gsovtSy and watadermg rils, 
Sooth thy vacant poet's dreams, 

Vocal wdods, and wilds,' and hills. 
All her unexalted themes. 


THE DEATH OF ARACHNE. 

AN HEROI-COMZ*TaA6XC POEM. 
BY JOHK HAWKESWpRTH, LI,.D.^ 

THE fhrinkifig brooks and ruflet meads complained 
That Summer's tyrant^, fervid Sirius, reign'd ; 
Full Weft the fun from heaven defcending rode. 
And fix the Ihadow on the dial fhow'd. 

■ • ^ 

Ph^o, though young, to muHng much inclin'dy 
A fiiamdefs floven, in his gown had din'd, 
From table. iheakiQg with a Iheepiih face. 
Before the circle was difmifs'd with grace. 
And iinoaking now, his deik with books o'eripread. 
Thick clouds of incenfe roll around his head : * 
His head, which fave a quarter's growth of hair. 
His woollen cap long fince fcratch'd off, was bare: 
His beard three days had gro^n, of golden hue, 
JBiack was his ihirt, uncomely to the view;' . 

• Sec Po4flcy't C<illeAip%. voL IV* p« ip* 
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Crofs-lcggM h^t/ and hia iingartcr'dfaofe 
Of each lean limb half hide, atidhalf expofe ; 
His d«9ek.he lean'd opoahia.hand v> below. 
His nut-bro\yn dipper hung upon ilia toe^ 

Now with abih'aded flight he climbs apace, 
High and more high, through pure unbounded fpace^ 
Now mere privation fails the wings of. thought, t 
He drops doifrn headlong through the vail of nought ; i 
A friendly vapour Matheds fupplies, 

Born on the Purging fmoak ht joys to rife ; ^ ' 

Matter through incdes and qualities pu rfues , J ' 

Now caught, epthmc^d its naked eflence vievvs ; . . . • t* 
Now wakes i the vjfiwi fading from his figlit 

Leaves doubts behbd, the mifts ofi mental night : . ' i .. 

Exifting not, but poffible alone, . . ! ' 

He deems gll fubftance,' and fufpe£ls his own ; * 

Like wave by wave impel! 'd, now queiVions roll — • * 

Does ibul in aught fubfifl, or all in foul ? - * 

Is fpa<3e» .^tenflony nothing but a name^ ' 

And mere id^ Nature's mighty framfe ? » 

All power, ail forms, to intellet^ confiu'd ? . * * 

I Place, agent, ; fubje^t, inftrunient combined ? . . > * 

\ Is fpirit diverfe, yet frowi number free, ' .: i \ •» 

Conjoiii'4 by.harmony in unity ^-^ . .! ' •* 

Truth's fpotlffs white what piercing eye delcries, I ♦ * 

When the ray: broken takes Opinion's dyes I -^ .' • • ** 

In vain now PbiJo feeks the facred light, . > . > • » 

In Chaois piuOgMi where embryo fyilcms iight. . . • 

^ N 2 ' ' In 


In this dark hour, unnoticM, Cloe came. 
His ftudy door admits the ihiuing dame ; 
With Nature's charms^ fhe jotn'd the charms of Aft| 
Wife of his choiGe> and miflrefs of his l^eait t • 
What on her head flie wore, txe£k on high, 
Unnam'd above, is callM on earth a fly; 
In wanton ringlets her fair treiles fell. 
Her breails beneath traniparent nc^uflin fweU^ 
Studded with flaming gems a buckle bound 
Th' embroidered zone her fleader waifl around : 
Thence to her fieet a vafl: rotund difplay'd 
The mingling colours of the rich brocade ; 
This aiding fancy^ blending flisune and pride^ 
Inflames with beauties it was meant to hide: 
With carelefs eafe the Nymph flrft (nappM h^ fsr^ 
Roird round her radiant eyes, and thus began: 
'* How canft thou, Philo, here delight to fit, 
** Immers'd in learning) naflineis, and wit ^ 
^* Clean from the chtft where various odours breathe, 
^* And dying rofes their lafl fweets bequeath, 
'* A fiiirt for thee, by my command, the maid 
<* Three hours ago before the fire difplay'd ; 
'< The barter, waiting to rqiew thy f iaoe, 
^< Holds thy wig powder'd in the pa(be4x>ard eafe | 
<< Thy filken breeches, and thy hofe of thread, 
*< Coat, waiftcoat, all, lie ready on the bed. 
<* Renounce that odious pipe, this filthy cell, 
** Where fileoce, duft^ and pagan authors dvrell ; 

** Come f 
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^^ Come I fhall «lie lacfies wait in tain for thee ^ 

*' Comb I tafle with us t&e darns of mirth and tea***. 

As Philo hearil cooRie'd the filvcr found. 
His f«tf emergoff from the dark profound, 
On the bright vifioa full he turn'd his eyes $ 
Touch'd, as he gaz*d, with ^eafure and furprize^ 
The firA faint dawnings of a fmile appear'd, • * ' 

And now in z€t to ^ak, he ftrok'd his beord^ ' ' " 
When from a fhelf juil o*er the fair*one*s head, 
Downdropt AiACHifB^by theTybom thread. f • 
Back fUrts the Nymph, wid^ tetror and difinay, 
'* The Spidtf ! oh !" was all that Ihe could fay; 

At this the Sage reium'd the look fevere, 
^' Renounce, with woman^V folly, woman's fear l*^ > 
H$ faid, and careful to the fhelf convey'd 
The hapleis rival of the Wue-eyM maid, 

Tt* enormous deed aftonifliM Ckie view'd. 
And rage* the crimfon on her check rcncmr'd. 
" Muft then, faid ihe, fudi hideous vermin cra#l - 
" Indulged, protea^d, o'er the cobwebM wall? ' 
*' Deftrdy her quickly — hm^ h^r life I claim, • 
** If not fei* love or decency, for fhame**' * 

*' Shame be to guilt,* re|>lies the man of* thought, 
" To Haves of ckftom', ne'er by reafim taught, 
" Whkb-fpare nb life that tbuehes not their own, ' ' 
" By fear their criiiclty reftrain^d aloiie, ' ' 

'* No blamclcfe fnfcft Hvcs its deftiny hour; ' . 
*■ Caught in the murdering vortex lof thcif po^fer;- '- 
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^' For mei the viftuei of tte in^ I leson 

•* F;;ojp fi3^.ARAC|iNEy for whofc.l|fe you bur|i? 

*' From her, when bufy all the fiunfner's^dny 

** She weaves the- curious woof that faftres hci: prC}V 

*^ I learn fair induftry and art to prize, 

** Ado^nBK Nature providestiy wiip^» ' 

*' Who, though her bounty uaexhauile4 i)pw$^ 

*' Not daily l>read oa idlenefsbeilo ws« 

** Arach^^e, fiiUfuperior to'deipair, . . : 
'< Reftores ^ith. art -what acct4«n^sJinpair» ;/, 
*< The tl\oufandth time the InH^l^en thread ret^s^. 
** And ope great end :with fbittitudepurjjaes; , j ., ' 
" To me her toil U ne'er renciv*dan yain^ . ; ; ' 
** Tati|^t wlup the wife by perfeverance g^in, 
*' Warm'd by e^mple to the glorious ftrifc,^ 
*' And taught to conqiier in the fight of life 

*' When now with rpft amidfl her labours GrownM,^ 
** She watchful^ patient, eyes^ the circles roiH^d, . ; 
** I Icaroj, wfhen toil ^as wdl de^rv'd fuc<^fs^ '• 

* ' HopeVpJacid,- calm,. expe<a?nce to foge^,. ' ; j 
* ' With care to watch, with- patience fliU t9 vf ajit. 
*^ The golden momeoty ^though dch/d by Faj;^?." • 

I^patfient Cloe thus again reply'd : r — 

*' How foon is error thrqugh. each, ygU d^cryM ! 
** Still boafting Realoa's pc^fei;, |)p\vj9vT%k. are wet. ' 
** How blind, ala.s!.to^ we w<)uW#jO!t)ffP I j 
*^ £lfe how could Philo^ an>a Spidcif'f p^i^, 
«* Talk thus of mercy with dcferv'd. iapplaufc ? 
-.431' « Or 
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** Or ca)l wo^ virtuoaa idduiliy and fluOy - 
** Exerted only to furpiize and kill ? 
^ The blamdeis in^edt:, whom no murder feedi^ 
** For her, the victim of her canning, bleeds ; 
*^ Cunning ! which when to wifdom we compare, 
^^ Is but to her, to men what monkeys are." 

'* Hold! Phtlo cries, and know, the iame decree 
'^ Gave her the fly, which gives the iamb to thee ; 
*^ Or why thofe wings adq>ted to the iharet 
** Why interceptive hangs the net in air ? 
*^ As plain in thefe the precept, ** Kill and eat !*' 
** As itt thy ikill to carve the livinjg treat." 

To this, ihe cries, ^^ Perftiade me, if you can, 
*^ Man's lord of all, and all was made for man.'* 
*^ Vain thought ! the cihild of ignorance and pride !** . 

I^iUainful fmiling', quickly he reply'd : 
** To man, vain reptile I tell me of what ufe 
*• Are all that Afric's peopled wafles prcfduce ? 
'* The nameiefs monfiers of the fwarming feat, 
** The pigmy na-tions wafted on the breeze ? 
•* The happy ^lyriads* by his eyes unfeen, 
^* That baik in flowers, and quicken all the green } 
" Why live theicLnpnabers bleft in Nature's flate ? 
u, ^hy lives tjiis Spider objc6t of thy hate ? 
*^ Why man ? but life io common to pofle(S| 
*^ Wide to diflufe the fb-eam^ of happinefs ; 
^* Blefl flream ! the overflowing of the parent mind, 
u Great with^^ut pride,, and without weaknefs kind." • 
it N4 With 
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With downcaft ^^, ' and fighs, and moitSf^ ai% 
Thus in foft founds replj'd' the wily fftlT'^. *'- . 

f * This faul fubtiity thy books mpgartj 
*< To baffle truth, when unfu^ti'i by art 9 .1 

'^ For tUSy ^ wheti Ciott goes at twdve to be«l, 
** Till three ^041 fit 4a convetfe wkk the doid ; 
** Noiiiroiiiler thim, inyaki niy &iU ^ employ'A 
f ^ To prow it ^eft. dial vermig be d^&Mffd-^ 
*' But though fou pcoudly tnn^niph oVrr mf ieic^ 
*- *'- Joy to confute, and reafon but to vex, 
?* Yet, W youknre mo, to oblige.your wife, 
** What could fan icf^J jk>u M take a fpider*s life^ • 
<< OncQ^o'pvc^m iiiyvriiheftPhilo fkxr^ 
** But Tioiey that akeri at), has altec^d you. 
^ * Yet ftiE fiich^n^d poor Cioe's love remains ; 
M Thefe tears my witqeis, which ye)ur pride difidabs | 
** Thefe tears, at once my wittieTs and relief." 
Here paus'd the fair, all doqu^t ui grief. 

He, whgtbad,piteQ, and alone, »o'«rtuni'd 
Witlings, and iophiils^ wh«ii his fafy biim'd| 
Now yields to \fKc the fortrefii of his foul : 
His eyts with vengeance on AaACHNE r<41 3 
M Cuts'd wretch, thou poiibnous qutntelfenee of Uf, 
** Thofe precious drops, unpynifh'd, ^alt thou ipill ?■* 
He laid, and JK>opt|ig^ fron^ Ms foot he drew. 
Black as his pilrpo^, :^^hat^ was once a ihoe $ ' ^ * 
Now,. Ihij^ i^mir the fatal, heel afcends, 
ll^afoitV hlil effort f^otv 4j^e Itrol^ &]^adb^ 
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70 dQubt be flood «^wbeo, bi:eath.'dirom Doe's hresJL 
A firuggling figh her inward grieF expreft. 
Fir'd by the founds <* DM, fikrcerefiu. di«,'* Jic crfd^ 
And to bis arm bis utmoft firength apply'd : 
Crufli'd falU the foe,' one complicated wound. 
And the imotiD ituif.faw»n jmifig^ib^iltlw r 

On Ida's top ihm V«DU» cjift |*»t«l!<U ^ ;. '^^ 
When all the fapience of MtmdMfailMi / . 
Thus to like arts a prey, 9$,potti t^ 
By Juno lov'd in y^m, great Dido kiX: 
And thus for ever Beauty ih^ eoitfrOul 
The faint's, thefage^s, «nd tbelciio'aToid. ' 

But Jove with hatp behi^ lb* flKDcioii4.decd9 . 
And Vengeance fbU^ws.with tiwcndous i^^ced^ . 
In Pbilo's mind^^&e ^uench'd the ftiy that fir*4 
With love of fcience, and with verfe iDQ>ii:'d, ' 
£xpung*d at onc^ the philofopbic dtom^^ 
All fages think, and all that poets d<^am| 
Yields him thu»diiaBg'd a TaflU to.the fiitrf -. \ 
And forth ihe leads him with xifiRax^smr ; 
Drefl to her wifli, be mixes withtkc gay. 
As jnuch a triije, and as Taia as thdy ; ' 
To fix their power, and .n¥et fiilfc the. cbaln^ ^ 
They lead where Fleafufe fpre»d« her foft iomum% 
Where, drowned iamufic Retibi^'i hoaiisr caiJ, •' 
f^ve imiles uiuinphant tor iby grouses, Vnupdiail. 
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/LIFE. A K' Q D £• 

BY THE SAME* 

LIFE! tht^ear.pnearious'boonrl 
SooB'we lofe^ ala»1 bow fbont 
Ficetmg vifioR, falibtyga^! 
Grafp'd in vabi it fiides away, 
Slixinig wjth-furrounding ft^deSt 
. Lorely vifioii ! how it fades I 
Jjct the saufei in fancy's glMs, 
Catch the phantoms as they pais : 
Sea, th^ life! a nymph behold 
Carefefs, wantOfi| young and bM ; 
Mark her devious, ha% pace. 
Antic dreis, and thoughtkfs face. 
Smiling cheeks, and roimig Qres, • , 
Caufelifs mipch,( and Tain furpri&«<» 
Trippiog at her fide, a boy 
Shares hef woodier, and her joy ; 
This is Folly, CbiUhood's guide, 
This itChildhood at her fide. , . 
fVhst is he fucceeding nofw, 
Myitles. blooming xm his brow, . 
lH|^t^ ai)dl)liiihmgi''a8ihemocn^ 
Kot on earth a mortal bom ? 
Shafts, to pierce the fht>ng I view, 
WkigSy the flying to ptirfue ^ 

'" $ ^ . Viaim 




Vk^im of his^wer, behind 
Stalks a flave of buman kiod, 
tVhofe difdaip of all cbe free 
Speaks his mind's captivity. 
Love's the tyrant. Youth the flavi^ 
Youtti in vain is wife or brave ; 
Love with confctous j^ide defiey 
All the b(rave» and all the wife« 
XVho art thou with anxious mien 
StealingVeiT the fliiftin^ icene ? 
Eyes^Kith tedious vi^^ils rei^ 
Sighsy by doubts and.wifiies bredy 
Cautious Aep, and glancing ker* 
Speak thy woes, and ^ak thy fear t 
Arm in arm, what wretch js lie 
Like thyfelf, Hfho walks with thee i 
Like thy owa his fears and woes. 
All thy pangs his bofom knows : 
Well, too well^. my boding breaA 
Knows the names your looks fuggtfl. 
Anxious, bufy, reillefs pair ! 
Manhoody link*4by Fate to Care. 
Wretched ftate ! and yet 'tis dear— ■ 
Fancy, clofe the profpci5l heie! 
Clofe it, or recall the pail. 
Spare my eyes, my heart, the laftt 
Vain the wifli ! the lafl appears. 
While I gaze it fwimi in tears ; 
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Age — my future fetf — I trace 
Aioving flow with leeble pace^ 
Bending with difeafe and cares, 
AlTthe load of life he tears ; 
White his locks, his vi&gQ wan. 
Strength, and eafe, and hope are gone* 
Death, the (hadowy form I know! 
Death overtakes him/ dreadful foe ! 
Swift they Tanifli-— mournful /ight. 
Night fucceedsy impervious night ! 
What thefe dreadful glooms conceal ^ 
Fancy's gkift c^ti^ iie'er« reveal ; < < 

When (ball time the veil remore > 
When Ciall light the ^ene improve ? 
When (hall truth my doubts difpel ? 
Awful period ! who can tell ? 
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AMORAL THOUGHT. 

" BY THE SAME* 

THROUGH groTtsfequefterM, dark and itill^ 
Low vales, and niofly cells ^aKtoag, 
.In filent paths the careleiis rill. 

With languid murmurs, ftcals along;. 

Awhile it plays with circling fweep. 
And lingering l«aves its native plains^ 

Then pours impetuoiis down the fteep^ * 
And niingles with the boundlefs maiii. 

O let my years thus devious glide. 
Through filent fcenes obfcurely caloiy 

Nor wealth nor ftrife pollute the tidet i 

Nor honour's &ngukiary palm« 

^ ittn tabour ttres» and pkafure palls. 

Still let the ftream untroubled be. 
As down the fleep of age it fallS|, 

Aod mii^lcs with eternity. 
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EPISTLE FROM LORD WILLIAM RUSSEL, TO 
LORD WILUAM CAVENDISH*. 

BY GEO. CANNING, fSQ,. * 

LOST to the world, to-morrow doom'd to die, 
Slill for my country's weal my heart beats higfl* 
Though rattling: chains riQg peals of horror round. 
While night's black fliades augment the favage feund, 
'Midft bolts and bars the a£Hve foiil is free. 
And flies, unfettered, Cavendish, to thee. 
Thou dear companion of my better days, 
When hand in hand we trod the paths of Praife ; 
When, leagu'd with patriots, we maintained the caufe 
Of true religion« liberty, and laws, 
Difdmning down the golden ilream to glide. 
But bravely ftemm'd Corniption*s rapid tide ; 
Think Bot I come to bid thy tears to flow, 
Or melt thy generous foul with tal^s of woe ? 
No : view me firm, • imfbakcn, undifmay^d, 
As when the welcome mandate I obey'd— • 

"• This cpiftle It foppofed to have been written by Lord Russel, 
•n Friday night, July 20, 1683, la Ncwgatr; that prifon having 
been the pUce of his confinement for fonie days immediately pre* 
ceding his execution. 

* Of the Middle Temple. He died April 11, 1771. 
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Heavens ! with ^^^htit pri4tf tliat mOrofeni I iMOl ! 

Who wdtedd not wUh, fo ho^ur'd, thus to fell ! 

When £ogkod't Genius, havering o'er, iofpir'd 

Her chofen fens, with love of Freedom firVl, 

Spite of an abje£^, fervik» peiifidn'd tiaio^ , 

Minions of Power, and worfiiipers of Gain, 

To fave from bigotiy its. deCli^'d ptey. 

And ihield three nations from tyraaoick fway. 

'Twas then my Ca-ndish eaught the glorious flame. 
The happy omen of his future fame ; 
Adom'd by Nature, perfedt^d b^ Arc, 
The cleared head, and warmeil, nobleft heart, 
His wordsp deep (inkifig in each captiv'd ear. 
Had power to make e*en Liberty more dear. 

While I, unlkiird in Oratory's lore, 
Whde tongue ne'er fpeaks but when the heart runs oVf 
In plain blunt phrafie my honeft thoughts exprefs*d 
Warm from the hegrt, and to the heart addrefs'd. 

Juftice prevail'd : yes Jufticc, let me fay. 
Well pois*d her fcales on that aufpicious day. 
The watchful (hepherd fpies the wolf afiu*. 
Nor truds his flocks to try the unequal war; 
What though the favage crouch in humble guifcb 
And check; the fire that flaihes from his eyes^ 
Should opc^^is.barbirovs fangs, the fol4 iziyadCf 
Vain w^re' their c)ries, . too late the (hepberd'd s^id, 
Thirfting for blood,. he k^ows not how to fpafe, . 

His jaws diil^od^ hi* fiery eyebaHs.glve, 
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While ghaftly DifidaikA, Iblkkig' i^mM^ 
With mangled limbl beftrews the purple grotifkt 

Nowy Memoxyi fail I nor letmy mnA rey(A96^ 
How Englaoll^s Ptftrs «timill*d the juft rafoltei 
Againft her boloBi atm^i » d^ai% Uow, 
And'laid at onee her gmit Pa>kidftim low f '* 

Degenerate nobks \ Yes, b)r h^ven I fw^ar^- ' 

Had B£DF0fti>'8 iclf appeared deliiiqaent there, 
Aad joiftM, ibrgeclut of hi»* coimtry'g dainpfs. 
To thwart the exclnfion of apoftate jAMESt 
All filial ties had then been left at large. 
And I myfetf the firft to urge the charge. 

Suph the fts'd ibatkneats that rule my foult - 
Time cannot change, nor Tyranny controttl 9 
While free, they hung upon my penfive bfirw* - 
llieiiimy chief care, my pride and gk>iy mnr^ 
Foird I iubmst, nor think the meafure l^ird^ 
For confciouft Viitue is its own reward. 

Vain then is force, and vain each iubtile arty 
To wring retni6lioa from my tortured hetirt 1 
There lie, in ma#ks indelible engrav'd. 
The means whereby my country nmdt be fav'd s • 
Are to chine eyes thofe> chara^lers unknown ? 
To read my iomoft heart, confult thine ows ; 
There wilt thou find diis focred truth reveard. 
Which (hall to-mprrow with my blood be feal'd. 
Seek not infirm expedients to explore, 
But b^iib James, or Eogiand is no moret 

FriendAiif 
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Trkiidfliip her tender fflkcs may iparei 
Npr ftrive to move the unforgiviog pair, 
Hopelefs the tyrant's mercy-feat.to climb-^ 
Zeal for my couatry't freedom is my crime ! 
Ert that meets pardon, lambs with wolves ihall range, 
CHAtLia be a iatat« aod James his nature change* 

Prefs'd by my friendsi and Rachbl's f fond deiir«;s, 
(Who can deny what weeping love requires ! ) 
FraUty prevait'dt and for a moment quelled 
Th* imfignant pride chat in my bofom fweli'd ; 
I fued — the weak attempt I bluili to owm*« 
I faed for mercy, pipfirate at. the throne. 
O ! blot the feiUe out, vfsy noble friend. 
With human finoaefi h^raan feelings blend ! 
When Love*s endcarnoents fofteil moments ieize, 
Aad Lov9*s dear pledget hang upon the knea, . 
When Nature's (Irongeft ties the ibul enthrally 
(Thou canfi conceive, for thou hafl: felt them adi !) 
Let him refift their prevalence ^trhpcan ; 
He muft indeed be flM>re or lefs than man. . 

Yet let me yield my R achbl honour due. 
The tendered wife, t^ nobleft heroine to^I 
Anxious U> iave her hyftand^ boneft nam^ . 
D^u- was his life, but [dearer ftfllL his Isori^r . ' ^ t 
When fuppliant prayers no pardon ^uld«bC«iPV . > 1: 
And, wonderous ifarang^ ! €v*nBR^|tp&0*%g^4prQV*fi!VaiA, 
The informer's part her generous foul abhorr*<^ 

liiough life prcfcrVd had been the fure reward ! ' ' 

• • » J I • * • 

<• Lady Rachel Anffd, lut w!& Set h«r Lcttchtoel/ publlAwd. 
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Let impious Esckxck ** a£k fuch treacHefotos fceliffpy 
And flirink frDin death by fuch opprobrious tneafis^. 

O! my lov'dRACHELl all-aceomplifh'd fab ! 
Source of my joy, and foother of my care! 
Whdfc heaveiily virtues, and unfading charms. 
Have blefsM through happy years niy peaceful kfctt^ I 
Parting with thee into my cup vras thrown, '- 
Its harfheft dregs effe had'feot fifc'd a groatt Jii-i- 
But all is o'er— -thefe eyes haV* ga2*d theSr Ml-^ 
And now th^ bitterriefs 6f d«ath fs 'pk^4 ' ^ '' "^' 

BuRNBT and Tii.tOT90T«r, \\^'piousf^5^^- •~ 
My fleeting foul for heavenly bHfs'^^iSfcjifere; ^^ - ' ' • 
Wide to my view 'th^ ^Ibtknis^xfeliift^^!^, ' "» • 
Pregnant wit A 'joy, ^m MgW^Wk ^i^mi^'^. ' 
Charnl'd/'as M old- when Tfraerrf'pro^hifat folig^ 
Whofe woitft fflllilW Rte^Htfmik i^oissf'His todgiie,- ■' - • • 

While the gfttibbfti'dflifeaiJdfl'trtifhsi^Jepl^^d^ 

Each'r4l^ife'dh^i^wonfi*i^^iWla<!toY^-T - ' '-^ •"' 
So rapt, fo charra^di^iiiffoia^egiftyidVjfe,' '^J ^^'d r 
Spurns the bafe ««hi*«^Tidftefhs TM«afdi ♦fttiPfti^^' *^ 

But when,* WcW»lfi^ frStt'^e iXc*e(ft' tlfef«,-^ ''' 
Ofboundlefs-p&wef, am!^B«rft^'fii|)!^fne,' '•■^ ' 
They would fit^rtfti'^iihd'l^i^predai^dyihrii^,'' •' 
Exaa obedierA*g5^^f|oiliiea^» tfl^e, / « - '•-' ' 
Forbid re«itt(feWhfe«W6fll^t^mandi^ ^' :^'' •"•'• 
r Ah'dlp*JSWl$l6i9t#'ifhftftl*bofta^ft 'ttio»m hand*; ' "'•' * - * ' 

tvidencehe gaveagatnit Lor4Ruuel an4 Algernon Sidney. 
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The vifion finks to life's coiitra<add fpan, ."'•"' •»-" • * 
And rifmg paiiflSoit'^alcsuXtie flill u'i«a»# • -i- -»- *' •'• » ^ 
What! fliall a tynWd trample or* tlk*4mi* •. i. j .1 
And ftop the fourcei Whence alihii povv^^hfe *Mfi^«i^'f•^ ^'^ 
His country's rJgHft*'teibi«gi¥ fees: bctirfy^^ • '*• '. '' 

* * ■ < 

Lavifliher weahh^' yet'flipiilate fbr'pay*?' / ^ ^v • : : * 

Tafhameftrf^faWioochveiialHfeies Alburn, ' I'^w J- ■- 
And dare to laiigh tHe.YiTtuoiis man tcpfcopn? ' - * 
Deride Religion, Jii^lkrc, Honour,- Famr?- -I ^^-^ ^- -^^ 
And hardly know of Honefty. the name ? '' *^I "' tVIiL,):^ 
In Luxury's lap lic«teneeh'ti'frem cari* and j5ftS?^,'^^"^ : ^ '^ 
And only toil Co forge ^fe fubje6bs chafns ? 
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And fliall he hop«'the publifc Voice tb dh^wA,* '• - ■'' -^ " 
The voice which gav^, arid canrerimie his crown? *"' '"' • 

When,C«lifcfencebart» hethori-ors-, aii'd'thc dfead- ' 
Of fudden vengeattce; bnrftifag o'er hia head, •. ' ^ 

^^ ; when ihjurcd nations gfosfn, ' 

And cries of nilflWri^Aiake his* tottermg th'fone^ 
Shall flatteridg chtarchmtrn ibotnfrif guilty ears > ^'" ' 
With tortured texts,- to cahA h'Js growing feats J " ' ' -- • : 
Exalt his power* Sbove the- iEthcrial climes, . ^^ "***' '^ '*•" ^ 
And call down« Heaven- to' fattftify his criiiies ? *^ :*ii.- '. ; i 

O ! iriiiifei!lfemaYlttc«i- Servile 'priefts a/^yf^^^^ ' ' ''^^ 
Your Prinfe^<MVj*ri;-kml->'our God betraf* v'^''^ -^''^ 

Haplefs the mont?H8'F \^ho, in evil hour, **'* "* - '"' 
Drinks from your cupffl^^cWiiight of lawlefs'^e^^fef'!^^ >^' ♦ 
The magic potioflf-IftaJ l^lthifl 'hid veins, ' ' • ^' ^^ ^' > 

And locks each fc^MSlBfefeaatftrc th^flsi • i ' ' '' ' ^ ^ 
•^ O a lE^eafort 
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Realoii revolts, infiuiate tfairft eafucff, - - 
The wild delirium each ftc(h draught renews ; 
In vain hjs people ur^ him to refrain. 
His £udi6d fenrants fupplicate in vain ; 
He quaffs at khgth, impatient of. qontroul. 
The bitters dregs that iurk within the bowU 

Tjcai your pretence, but wealth apd power jnour aims. 
You e*en omM make a Solomon of Jambs. 
Behold the pedant, thron*d in awkward flate, 
Ablbrb*d in pride, ridiculoufly great; 
His courtiers ieem to tremble at hi* nod. 
His prelates call his voice the voice of God ; i 
Weaknefs and vanity with thein combine. 
And James believes his majefty divine* . 
Prefumptuous wretch ! almighty power to fcan, . , 
While every z&ion proves him lefs than niao* 

By your deluilons to the fcaffbld led, f . 

Martyr'd by you, a royal Charles has bled*. ■ , 
Teach then, ye fycophants ! O! teach his fon,. 
The gloomy paths of tyranny tQ Ihun ; 
Teach him to prize ^eligion^ facrecf claim. 
Teach him how Virtue leads to honefi fame. 
How Freedom's wreath a.mon^ch*s br^ws ad9ii;n«^ , 
Nor, bafely fawning, plant his couch, with th9i:9S. , 
Point to hi> view his people's love aic^oe. 
The fdul bafis of his (ledfaft throfic; j: - U' 

Chofen by them their deareH rigkits (o gqard. 
The bad to punifli, and the gooimmsd^ 
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Qemeot and jtift let him the fceptre iWaft 

And wflfing ibbjeffta fliail with pride obey. 

Shall vie to execute his high commands. 

His throne their heans, his ivr<x*d and fhidd thdr hand/. 

U»ffiy the Prince ! thrice firmly fix*d his crown ! 
Who bnildii on public good his chafie renown ; 
Studious tol>lefs, who knows no fecond aiiil» 
His people's inteitil, and his own the (ame ; 
The eafe of millions reils upon his cares. 
And thus Heaven's high prerogative he iharct • 
Wide from the throne the bleil contagion ^readt. 
O'er all the land its gladdening iniuence flieds. 
Faction's difcordant founds are Iieard no more. 
And foul Corruption flies the indignant ihore* 

His miniilers with joy their courfes run. 
And borrow luftie from the royal fum 

But ihouldibme upfiart, train'd in Slavery's icbool, 
Leam'd in the maxims of defpotic rule, 
Tvl\ fraught with forms, and grave pedantic pridr, 
(Myflerious cloak ! the mind's deiedh to hide !) 
Sordid in (mail things, prodigal in great, 
^Saving for minions, iquandering for the (late-- • 
Should fuch a miforeant, bom for £ng!and*s bant^ 
Obfcure the glories 6f a prolpcious reign; 
Gam, by the femUance of each pnufefiil art, 
A pious princess unfu^pe6ting heart ; 
Envious of worth, and talents not his own. 
Chafe all experience m^erit from the throne i 

O J To 
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To guide the helm a motley cre^w pqnipofe,- - ^^ , .^, - - 
Servile to him, thp king's and country's foc»,j 
Meanly dcfcend each paltry place to fill, . ^. ; ., 
With tools of rpower, and panders to his willj ^ .. 

Brandifhiog high the-fcorpion fcourge o'er all,- 
Except fuch flaves as. bow the knee to Baal< 
Should Aloion's fote decree the baneful hoivTi- 
Short be the date of his detefled power ! 
Soon may his foverei^n break his iron rods, , 
And hear his people ; for their voice is God's ! 

Ceafe then your wiles, ye fa\^ning courtiers ! c^afp, 
Suffer your Fulers to repofe in peace ; . 

By Reafon led, give proper names to thiiigs, 
God made them men, the people made them kings ; 
To all their adls but legal powers belong, 
Thus England s Monarch never can do wrong.; 
Of Fight divine let foolifli Filmejl • dream, 
The public welfare is the law fuprem^. 

Lives there a wretch, whofe bale, degenerate fou} 
Can croudv beneath a tyrant's ftern controul ? 
Cringe to bis aod, ignobly kifs the hand 
In galling chains that binds his native land^ 
furchas'd by gold, or aw'd by ilavilh fear. 
Abandon all his anceftors held dear? 
Tamely beholcl tliat fruit pf glorious toil, 
England's Great Charter made a ruffian's fpoil ; 

e Sir Robert ^fllnSef, autlidr of Tatriarch^, and fome tra£l« Ta 
favour of aibiiffafy powen''n<>^on!y ktwnrn byliavin^been honoured 
with anfwcrs by Locke^ S}«lney, a^ other c?ccj»cat writers. 

H^ar, 


Hear, uncQncqrn'/d, Ji^ii]jiur'4 coiianUy p^oan,. , ^ 
Nor Aretch an arm to iiurlJbim jGrom the throne ? 
Let fuch to Freedom forfeit all their claims, 
And Chairles*s minions be the flaves of James* 

But foft awhile-— Now, Cavs-kdu^. attend 
The warp j5ff»|finn8 qftl^y. dying iEriendi . ' • ' 

Fearlels who fj^re^ hisinmoft .thouj[^ts xievealf , ; 

When thus to Heaven }ie mal^jcs hifii l^il appeal 

AU-graciom God ! whofe.goodoeis knows no bounds ! 
Whofe power the ample univerfe furrounds 1 
In whofe great balance, infinitely jullf 
Kings are but men, and men are only duA ; 
At thy tribunal low (by fuppliant falls, 
And here condemned, on thee fpr mercy falls ! 

Thou hear'il notf Lor4l an hypocrite complain. 
And fure with thee hypbcriiy were vain ; 
To thy alUpiercing eye the heart lies bare. 
Thou know'fljny (ins, and, knowing, ilill canfti^Mtrel 
Though i^tial power its mbiflers may aive. 
And murder. here by fpeqious forms of law j 
The axe, which executes the harfh decree. 
But wounds the flefli, to fet the fpirit free I 
Well may the man a tyrant*^ frown del^ife, 
Who,/purning earth, to heaven for refuge flie*; 
And on thy mercy^ wh«i his foes prevail^ 
Builds his firm trufi ; that rock can never fail ! 

Hear then, Jehovah ! hear thy fervant's prayer ! 
Be &jgl«nd'6 welfare thy peculiar care ' 
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Dcfrad her law»^ her trdrflup chafte wirf jiure. 

And guard her rights \v}a]t Heaven and Eatth endure! 

O let not ever fell tyrannic fway 

His Uood-flain'd ftandard on her fhores difplay ! 

Nor fiery zeal uiurp thy holy name. 

Blinded with blood, and'ivrapt hr rolls of flame ! 

In vain Jet Slavery fhake her threatening chain. 

And Perfectition wave her torch in vain ! 

Arifey O Lord ! and hear tl^ people's call ! 

Nor tor one naan let three great kingdoms fall ! 

O ! that diy blood may glut the barbarous rage 

Of Freedom's foes, and England's ills aflWage !-— 
Grant but that prayer, I aik for no repeal, 
A willing vi^im for my country's weal ! 

With raptiut)U8 joy the crimfon ftream (hall flow. 
And my heart leap to meet the friendly blow ! 

But fiiould the fiend, though drench'd with human gore. 
Dire Bigotry, inlatiate, thirft for more, 
And, arm'difrom Rome, feek this devoted land. 
Death' in her eye, and bondage in her hand — - 
Blaft hei fell purpoie I blalt her fvul delires ! 
Bfeak fhort her fword, and quench her horrid fires ! 

Kaiie up ibme champion, zealous to maintain 
The facred compact by which monarchs reign ! 
Wife to forefce all danger from afar. 
And iM'ave to meet the thunders of the war ! 
Let pui'e* religion, not, to forms confin'd. 
And love of freedom, fill his s^enerous miud ! 

W^rm 


Warm let his ^reai^ with fparlcs cdeftial glow. 
Benign to man, the tyrant** deadly foe! 
While fitiking nations reft upon his arm, 
Do thou the greii^ Deliverer fhield from harm ! 
Jnfptre hit conncils ! aid his righteous fword ! 
Till Alhion rings' with Liberty reftorM ! 
Thence let her years in bright Aicceffion mn : 
And Freedom reign coaevai with the Am. 

rris done, myCA'NDiSH, Htaven has heard my prayer j 
So fpeaks my heart, for all is rapture there. 

To Belgians coaft advert thy raviihM eyes, 
1 hat happy coail, whence all our hopes arife ! 
Behold the Prince, perhaps thy future king! 
From whofe green years maturcft blcflings fpring ; 
Whofe youthfiil arm, when all-o'eru'helming Powtr 
Ruthlefs march*d forth, his country to devour. 
With firm-brac'd nerve rcpellM the brutal force. 
And ftoppM th* unwieldy giant in his courfe. 

Great WilHara, hail ! who fceptres could defplfe^ 
And fpurn a crown with unretorted eyes ! 
O ! when will princes learn to copy thee, 
And leave mankind, as Heaven ordained them, free! 

Hafle, mighty chief! our injur'd rights reflorc! 
Quick fpread thy fails for Albion's longing (bore ! 
Hade, mighty chief! ere millions groan enflavM ; 
And add three realms' to one alr^dy fav'd ! 
While Freedom lives, thy memory fhall be dear. 
And reap frefli honours each returning year ; 
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Nations prefcrv'd fljial^yield immjirtall^ey 
And endiefs ages bl^efs thy ^loKpus' sugne ! ,, 

Then iliall my Ca'ndish, foremoll in the ficW, 
By juflice sirin'd, his fword cbnfpicuous wield ; 
While willing legions crowd aroiind his car^ 
And nilh impetuous to the righteous war* 
On that gre^t day be every chance defy'd, , 
And tbuik thy Russel combats by thy fide ;, 
.Nor, crown'd with vidory, ceafe thy generous t©il| 
'Ti\1 firaieil peace iecure this happy iile* 

Ne'er let thy honeft open heart believe 
Profeffions fpecious, forg*d but to deceive ; 
Fear may extort them, when refoiurces iail. 
But O ! rejed the bafelefs, . fl;utermg tale. 
Thinjt not that promifes or oaths can bind. 
With folemn ties, a Rome -devoted mind ; 
W'hich yields to all the holy juggler faith. 
And deep imbibes the bloody, damning faith* v 

What though the Bigot raiie to heaven his eyes^ 
And call th' Almighty witnefs from the Ikies ! 
Soon as the wifh'd occafion he explores. 
To plant the Roman crofs on England's flipres, 
^All9 ^U will vanifh, while his prieils applaud, 
And faint the perjurer for the pious fraud. 

Far let him fly thefe freedom-breathing climes. 
And feek proud Rome, the folterer of his crimes ; 
There let him ftrive to mount the Papal chair. 
And fcatter empty thunders in the au*. 

Grimly 
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Gxtfciy prefide in Superilition's fchodf 

And curfc thofe kingdoms he could never rule. 

Here let me paulc, and bid the world adieu, 
While Heaven's bright manilons open to my view I -«» 

Yet ftill one care, one tender care retpains ; 
My bounteous friend, relieve a father's pains I 
Watch o'er my Son, inform his wax^n youth. 
And mou]4 his mind to virtue and to truth ; 
Soon let him learn fair liberty to prize, 
And envy him, who for his count ly dies ; 
In one fliort fentenpe to comprize the whole, 
Transfiife to his the virtues of thy foul, 

Prcferve thy life, my too, too generous friend, 
Nor feek with mine thy happier fate to blend I 
Jiive for thy country, live to guard her laws. 
Proceed, and proiper in the glorious caufe ; 
While 1, though vanquifti'd, fcorn the field to fly,.. 
But boldly face my foes, and bravely die. 

Let princely MoNMoxyxH ^ courtly wiles beware. 
Nor truft too far to fond paternal care ; 
iToo oft dark deeds deforni the midnight cell. 
Heaven only knows how no^le Essex fell ! 
Sidney yet lives, whofe comprehenfive mind 
Ranges at large through fyllems unconfin'd ; 

' Janids Duke df Monmouth, natural Ton toCharlei IT. He wai 
deeply coacenved in the Plot for which Lord RuiSel fuffereci ; hot 
padt his. peace with Govern menc, ax^d at that time efcaped. He 
Hvas beheaided in the »ext nugu Jul/ $> x^S^* 
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Wrapt m hiinfclf, hs fcorns the tyrant^s power, ' 
And hnrls defiance even fiom the tower j 
With tranquil brow awaits th* unjufl decree, 
Andy arm*d with virtue, looks to follow me. 
• CaVdisr, farewel ! may Fame our names entwine! 
Through life I lov^d thee, dying I am thine ; 
With pious rites let duft tp duft be thrown^ 
Aim! thus infcHbe my monumental (lone i 

** Here Russel lies, enfranchise b/the grare, 
*^ He priz'd his birthright, nor would live a Have* 
*' Few were his words, but honefl and iincere, 
*^ Dear were his friends, his country ilill more dear i 
♦* In parents, children, wife, iiipremdy blefs*d^ 
^*' But that one paifion iwallow'd all the reft; 
^^ To guard her freedom was his only pride, 
** Such was his love,, and for that love he dyM. 

*' Yet fear not thou, when Liberty displays 
^^ Her glorious flag, to (teer his courie to praiie ; 
•* For know, (whoe'er thou art that read'd his fete, 
** And think'll, perhaps, his fuiferings were too great,) 
'* Bleis*d as he was, at her imperial call, 
•• Wife, children, parents, he re(ign*d them all ; 
** Fach fond affe<^lion then fbrfook his foul, 
** And Amox Patri a occupied the whole ; 
V io that great cauie he joy*d to meet his doom, 
^ B1ef8*d the ketn axe, and triumph'd o*er the tomb.** 

The hour draws near— But what are hours tcr me ? 
Hours, days, and 3wan, hence undiftinguifh'd flee ! 

Tiia^ 
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Time, and^hU^I^ft, unbeeded jiafs awaf, • 
Abfexb'd, and loft in one vaft flood of da j ! 
On Freedom's wings my foul is borne on iiiglu 
And fcars opting to ^ mtive &y I 
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A BIRTH-DAY OFFERING TO A 
. you NO LADYS 

V&OM.HE& LOVSa« 
B T T H fi • A M E* 

r f , 

ER E tWs <hort winter^s day be gone. 
My Mary-Anke is tvventy-ODe, 

Of days ftill fhorter juft a Lent, 
FatchM up-frOfTl different years is fpcnt, 
Sipce he^ Devoted feirfyreckon'^ ' 

Th« clofe of year thetthirty-fecond. • ' 

Bending^ciJidttfitJie^dghtoSFyeai*,- - 
Full as infimh as he appears, . i 

What can»a'Wotn-oTit lover do,- 
With t^'cnty-one at thirty *two i 
For fuch a phrenaty nor defeticc is— 
The girl has cledrijr left fa«r fenfci. 

• • • • ' • * , ' 

» AfterwftAs wife of tfcfr ««i1»or.; Skc *« sT flmit tiioe 4o 

iftrcfs «t Drury-I^ne Thettre. * ' . 

r«rhaps 


Perhaps decci?*dlbf teimc food Qotidtf^ • 
EmbracM in rapttirc off devotion, 
(IqiK5tefuefi[fenfcfe8?to'eipbfe'em) ' 
She dreams of Wife iH Aferah^m's'bdWn {'■ ♦ -* • '^ 
And chufes an Antique the rather, 
^^^.bekfef gnioe to <^ Ih^h;^^ \ 

Perhapc — but fiction be fupprels'd, 
Wbile'rea! joyaLpftAd«iny,t>*w6--^' ! 'T • *! -. 
My faithful flame her h^fti^zgpf^it^Sf 
And O ! tranfporting thought ! (lie loves* 

When Souls, by impulie fympatlietic. 
By intuitioq mafli progiicitie, v 
By feelings, which they cannot fmother. 
Leap at 4ril giancr to meet each; qtfaer ,^ ^ 
When each itfelf in t' other traces, . .tl 
What matter tor their di8er«nt cafi^s ? -, 
Of kin, .perhaps, ji^jp^^enea^itkiifie,, . :.\ .. i 
Without dull Reaf9ri'^49w a^iflapp^ . - j.^ . 
They recolle^ ihc hafppy; ii^iioa, » . . ^ / 
AndlongrtQ^r^^pmn^g^e a)fniiiwifiK»,: ^ •* 
I miift confefs thvUfuch atMradron,;- , < 
For cafe, conyfenieftfigi fyj^^X^^^. . • / 
Were beft ify» on d^iberatioa^ 
It met virithRc;aic»|'^>^prqb^i(n:. .^ .^ i 
Not as of abiblut^^ (fcpajbiiony • 
To rule by dint of dark opinion ; 
Not^ % Lonl q6 fovereign ^'^y, . v -• 
Whom love muit worfliip ftod obey.;. 

Bat 
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But nidreiy at the herd inferior 

May judge the z€ts of Powers fuperior i ' ' 

As my poor jacdte^'or thine, 

May fcan auth^it^ divine—* 

In ilior^^ yVd hwe our fimple love^ i •" v ^ 

Not agaiMft ro^m, bui tfi^MP^. ' • : 

Two Mrdi, ^ppofip,- of i^rioos ,^adier. 
Hung in oi)H^;rdom i)y ehatice tqg^therl ^ ^1 
To airs mi^lo^ioiH t^neiheir voioos. 
While cath" the Othei^s i^ar i^joicev : • '^' 
If, W4^<Ait half a note errofleousn • ' -^ 
The £mg> h6 pctie^ hafmoAtous, • ' ^ 
What matter for the ibrms or agesy • . / 
Of bilb^^ of feathti'ty *and of cages ^ - 

DrA>i SwiPT, whofet$Ienc lU'es tio more» 
His Stella fang at fo^ty-fou^; " ? '^ 
And bre^h'4 an idlo wt(h to fplit* -' ' ' 
In twaki her-beatity^ years, andWilH-** ' 
Of hall^4ierttoriiiv he mdde a proS^t ^ 
For youth',* hot' Trmd (MfdallnM his o&X^* 
Far ha|^>iil|T; iwho weliooii)d:ff^ei^>:^-' 
Of eaol^ aoe<finpiiiliinent a (liare^ .'"■',' 
Vet ieave an ample Aore^ 4:hartnS| ' ' 
To bring Elyfium t4) my sintw, ' - •"• ^ 
Am not redaeM thofecharmi to b^rt^r^"' 
And cry to heedkft-Time fbr qtiatter*^' F 
Fiy^ Sluggardii OIK fhy fwifteftwiogty -1 
My charmer yiel4s'illOI All iiQ:^ln|^l < ' 

* Then, 


Then^ firm ia Conftancy's rclumc^^ 
I bid thy cruel fcytte defiance ; 
Deal when thou wilt the deadly .blowry , 
Thou canH but ieparate below. 
Thy firil caa but for inomc»tft ktttf . 
Thy fecond re^uuites f<>r ever* 
.Ftrhapsv fufpendtng mortal itige^ 
By iUeot lap, ^xA €f«epipg ag^y. . 
By fubtile^ fecret How approaches. 
As mildew on t^e blade incroaches. 
Thou hop'ft^ iDftUgnaDt fiend ! totanac 
The ard(;^ur<>/ Jove's ficrceft flag(ie~, .; 
Vain ihalt thoq find thy ke^deft bt^, . / 
Blifs once pQir^fs'd, thy pow^r t«p^ft».. 
Can years, whik fenfe remains, dejftroy 
The memory of tnmfcend^t joy ? 
Can years bright innocence jrnpftir ^ 
Can years niake Viftue look Jefs {fair? 

Bm Beaut}',, by . thy influc^dce. curft^ 
Mv fick^n -P- TyrftPf, . do thyi i^forft \ r 
I know ,tjhy powcr^ . and aii>. pit|»r'/d . 
To meet thy fliarpeft darts unicar'd. . 
Though Body, Mind, thou canil controul. 
Own tliy furvivor in the Soul ; 
Wbofc:p<Srfcd blifs is not enjoy'd, 
Till4ihP» art utterly deftrqy!d» 

£v*(» here,, as health and b^au^y fail, . . 
Wbite Htka.oVr die lofe prevail^ 

^ Long: 
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Lbhg ere thy menacM ills can harm, 
Though eveiy hour ihould fteal a charm ^^ 
Long ere^ by twenty fhin a day, 
llie ipangled Heavens would wear Way. 

Unconfcious of the gradual wane. 
As years their empire flowly gaiui 
While my ideas, in the race, 
Obferve a due-proportion'd pace» 
And limbs grow cold, and fenfes faulteri 
I fha*n't perceive her Peribn alter. 
\yhen Age her dimpled cheek beguiles. 
And wrinkles plants, inftead of imiles, 
Hiough every Cupid he fhould imother^ 
111 think her handfome as their mother. 
When, fbsldy to his barbarous plan, 
To Q)oil my lovely Mary-anne, 
The lavage unrelenting creature 
Has robb*d her face of every feature. 
And, to conceptions merely common, 
My eharmer feems a plain old woman. 
Still in my heart (he'll hold her throne, 
Still in my eyes be twenty-one. 
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LABOUR AND OENlUS: 
OR, THE MILL.S'IRfiA&f, AND Tiffi CASCADE. 

A F A JB L E. 

WKITTEK IH TBC TBAK 1762, &»!> IV«ek1«Et> TO TBI 
t&TE TTILLtAH SHEffSTOiriE, BSQs 

BT &ltHA.lLD JA G O9 A. If • « 

NATURE, with lib*rai hand, dU^^eafbt, 
Her apparatus of the iihi&d. 
In artides of genVal afe. 
Nerves, ilnews, mtildes, bones prafufe^- 
Difiioguifliing her £av*tite race. 
With ibrm cred^ and featured fece: 
The doWing hair,' the polKh^d'Hdn •«- 
But, for the furniture within. 
Whether it be of brains, or lead, ' 
What matters it; fo thete *sa head I 
For wi&d noddle (eldom goes. 
But as 'tis lead by corporal nofe* 
Nor is it thinking much, but doing,- 
That keeps our tenements from ruin* 

• Set Dodflej's Colkdioii, «oL IV« p. 334* 
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And hundreds eat, who ijija, or knit, 
For one that lives by dint of wit. 

The flurdy threflier plies his flail. 
And what to this doth^it avaril ? 
Who learn from Wit to prefs.the fpade ? 
Or thinks 't would mend the cobler's trade ? 
The pedlar, with his cumb'rous .pack, 
Carries his brains \ippn his back. 
Some wear them in fulNbottom'd wig. 
Of hang then^i by with queue,' or pig* 
Reduced, till th^y return again. 
In difliabille, to common men. 
Then why, my friend, is Wit fo rAr(t ? 
'Caufe only fit to make folk ftare. 
A Meteor's blaze, a raree-fliow — 
Say what it is, for well you know. 
Or, if you can with patience bear 
A witlefs fable, . lend an ear. 

Betwixt two (loping verdant hills, 
A current pour'd it careleis riUs, 
Which unambitious Crept along. 
With weeds and HMktted grafs o'erhung. 
Till rural GenhiSy > on a day. 
Chancing along its banks to firay, 
Remarked with penetrating look 
The latent merits of the brook. 
Much griev'd to fee fuch talents hid. 
And thus the dull by-ftander chid. 

P a How 
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How blind is man's ineurious face^ 
The fcope of Nature's plans to tmce ^ 
How do ye mangle half her charms^ 
And fright her hourly with alarms ? 
Disfigure now her fwelling mounds, 
And now contra^ her fpacious bounds ^ 
Fritter her fkirefl lawns to alleys, 
Bare her greeii hills, and hide her valleys ^ 
Confine her ftreams with nde and Mne, 
And counteract her whole defign ? 
Negle£ting, where fhe points the way. 
Her eafy dilates to obey ? 
To bring her hidden worth to fight ; 
And place her charms in faireft light ? 

Alike to intelledualfr blind, 
'Tis thus you treat the youthful mind, 
Miflaking Gravity for Scnfe, 
For dawn of Wit, Impertinence^ 

The Jboy of genuine parts and merit, 
For fome unlucky prank of fpirtt. 
Is whippM with fh]|Md rage from fchool. 
And branded with the name of fool^ 
Becaufe his adtive blood flow'd £i{ler 
Than the dull puddle of his mafler. 
While the How plodder trots along, 
Through thick and thin, through profe and fong, 
Infenilble of all their graces. 
But learned in words and common phraies : 

Till 
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'Till in due. time he *» movM to College, 
To ripen thefe choice feeds of knowledge. 

So fome tafte-pedant, wond'soiu wife» 
Exerts his genius in dirt- pies* 
Delights the tonfile yew to raife^ 
But hates yojur laurels, and your bays, 
Becauie too rambling, and luxuriant. 
Like forward youths, of brains too prurienty 
Makes puns, and anagrams in box. 
And turns his trees to bears and cocks, 
Excels in quamt jette-d'eau, or fountain^ 
Or leads his flream acrofs a mountain, 
To (hew ip fliaUownefs, and pride, 
In a bxpad grin, on t'other %ie. 
Perverting all the rules of fenfe. 
Which never offers violence. 
But gently leads where Nature tends. 
Sure, with applaufe^ to gam its ends. 

But one example may teach more 
Than precepts hackney'd o'er and o'er* 
Then mark this rill, with weeds o'er hung, 
Unnotic'd by the vulgar throng ! 
Ev'n this, condu^d by my laws, 
Shall rife to fame, attra& ^pplaufe ; 
Inftru6^ in ^ fable, ihine in ibngi 
And be the thepie of every tongue. 

^ See faUc XLL and LI. in Dodflcy's new- invented fablei, 
and little pieces printed in the public papers. 
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He firid : and, io his fav'rit^ feti, 
CofiiignM thi f aft, and wHfd it dbiie» 
rtefBOtt*i» ix^ftfel wifely WC!g(tfd/ 
And carefully the fccne forvcy'd. ; 

And, though it fecms he faid but littk, 
He took his meaning; to a tif tk. 
And firft his purpoffe to befriend, 
A bank he rais*d at th' Upper end : 
Compa6tj and clofe its outward fide, ■ 

To {isiy, and fwcU the gathering tide ; 
But^ od its inner, rough and tall, 
A ragged cliff, a rocky wall. 
The channel next he op'd to view, 
And from its courfe the nibbifti drew. 
Enlarged it now, and now, with line 
Oblique, purfu'd his Mt defign. 
Preparing here the mazy way. 
And there the fall for fportive play» 
The precipice abrupt, and fteep. 
The pebbled road and cavern deiep* 
The rooty feat, where beft to view 
The fairy fccne, at diflancc duCf 
He laft invok'd the Dryads aid. 
And fring'd the borders round with fiiad^^* 
Tap'ftry, by Nature's Imgers wove, 
No mimic, but a real grove : 
Fart hiding, part admitting day. 

The fcenc to grace the future playt 

' - Damon 
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jysun^ ^€tcmt$f with laviflifil tjpn^ 


beaatiAil co^^antmenu rife. 
Se«is fmtedf biqided (hade and ligbt^ 
^ees er'ry part with each imite. 
Sees eachy as he d»ete» afliicne 
A liveiier dyc^ or de^er i^oom* 
S«, faibicm'd by the painter's ikiil, 
^ew fianns the i^oiviiig canvas ill* 
So, tothefiiminer'sfiiD, the role 
And jciTamin their cbanns difdofe* 

Whfle, all intent cm this retreat, 
He faw his fay*rite work complete, 
Divi^ eothofiafin &iz'd his breaft. 
And thus his tranTpart he es^refs'd. . 
M Let others toil fbr wealth or power, 
I court the fweetljr-vacant hour: 
Dowi^ lifers finooth current calmly glide. 
Nor vex'd with cares, nor rack'd with 
Give i|ie, O Nature ! to explore 
Thy lovely charms, I aik no more. 
For thee I fly from vulgar eyes. 
For thee I vulgar cares defpife. 
For thee Ambiuon's charms refign. 
Accept a vot'ry wholly thine. 

Yet ^ilmt Fiiendilup's joys be near. 
Still, on thefe plains, her train a]^)car. 
By Learning*8 fons my haunts be trod, 
An<! Stamford's feet imprint my fod. ' " .♦ 
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For Stimf(»rd' oft halji deigoM to ihrtjr 
Around my Leafowe'« flow*ry way. 
Andy where hU bcmovr'd fieps have fOT*d, 
Oft have his gifts tho£s fcenes imgrovM. 
To him I'll dedicate my cell. 
To him fufpeod the votive ^11. 
His name (ball heighten evVy charm. 
His name protect my groves from ham^ 
Proted my harmie^ fport from blame. 
And turn Qbfcur^ty to fame^!*} 
(Ip ipake. His hand the pencil guide«| 
And ^ Stamford o^er the fcene prefidei. 

The proud device, with borrowed grace. 

Conferred new luflre on the place : 

As bopks, by dint of deflication. 

Enjoy their patron's reputation. 
!NoW, launching from its lofty ihoi^, 

The loolen'd Hream began to roar : 

As headlong, from the rocky mound.' 

It rufh'd ioto the vaft profound, 

There checked awhile, again it flov/'d 

GlittVing along the channel'c) road : 

From ftepp to fteep, a frequent fell. 

Each different, apd each natural. 

ObA/uding rpots, and rocks between, 

Divecfify th' enchanted fcene. 

c The icene here referred to is inrcn1>ed to the richt 
^oAoarahle the earl of Stamford. 

■^ While 
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fnxHe windiiig noir, and intricate* 
Now more develop*d, and in date, 
Th' iinited ibcam, with rapid fbroc» 
Purfoet amain its downward courfe^ 
Till, at your feet ab^rb*d» it hide* 
Beneath the ground its buftling tides* ' 

With prancing fieeds, and liv*ried trains. 
Soon daily ihone the bord'ring plains. 
And difiant founds foretold th* approach 
Of frequent cbaiie» and crowded coach* 
For ^ns of Tafie, and daughters fair* 
Hafted the fweet furprife to fhare : 
While i Hagley wonder'd at their ilay* 
And hardly brook'd (he long delay* 

Not difl^nt far below, ^ mill 
Waf built upon a neighbVing rill ; 
Whofe pent-up ftream* whene'er let lopft* 
Impelled a wheel* clofe as its iluice* 
So Wrongly* that, by IH^on's power* 
HTwould grind the ficmefi gniif) to flpwer. 
Or, by a* ponefpondence ne^* 
With hstofners* and their clattering crew* 
Would ib beilir her aAive flumps* 
Oq iron-blocks, though arrant lumps* 
That* ixi a trice, fhe'M manage matterp* 
To make !em all as finooth as platters* 

• 

<i The feat of the eight boaovfiblc Lord Lyttelton. 
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Or flit a bar to f ods q[tHtc ttpcTr 
IfVith as much cafe at y««M cot papetf 
For, thotightbekvergoFetheUd^^ ' 
Yet ft was lifted from bekiw ^ 
And would for mw bave fain Hi^ 
But for the bnfttiiig of thcf riK ^ 
Who, €nom her llately ^oo], or Oeeato^ 
Put all 4hit wbeeU, and pollsr in motiMt ^ 
Thiikgs hi their naf ure veiy quiet. 
Though makhsg dt this |^ife and riot* 

This ilream, that Gottld in toil excdl» 
Began with ibolifli pride to Itvellt 
Ffqu'd at her nei^bour^s reptitatioiiy 
Asd thus txprefifd h^ indignatiofi.' • 

^^ Madam! methif»ks yoU *re va^ pmid. 
You was Vt vl'd to talk lo kmd. 
I^ cut fitch capers 19 your pace. 
Marry ! what antidts^ what grknace ! 
For (hame t don't give youdeif £ach aim^ 
In- fiaHdting down thole hidisous ftaiTK ' 
Nor put yourfeif iufttch a'^WOtr,'- 
Whaie!)er you do, you dirty gutter! 
I'd have you know^ you upfl^rt minx ! 
Ere you were forin'd, with all yoor-fiokf^' 
A laikel wasy oompaifd with which^ / 
Your ftream is but a^padtiy ditdb; >: 
And ilill, on honed labour bent^ 
I Bc 'er a fingle daih. iji^-fjpcAt* t 

And 
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And yet no folkt of high 

Would e'er voudifafe to vtiit sie. 

As, in their coaches, by their rattfef 

Forfooth ! to hear yout* idle prattle* 

Hiough half the baiinels of ray floedinf 

Is to provide theni cakes and pudding: 

.Oi^iiuraiih ftu£f for many a trinket^ 

Which, though fo £ne, yoii fcarce would tiiink ft^ 

When « Boulton*8 ikili has fij^'d their b^iiQr, 

To ray rough toil firfl: owed their duty« 

But J'm plain Goody of the ^fill ; 

And you are — Madam Cafcadille ?" 

, *' Dtoar Coz, reply'd the beauteous torrent. 
Pray do not difcorapoie your current. 
That we all from one fountain flow. 
Hath. been agreed on long ago. 
yarying our talents and our tides. 
As chance, or education guides* 
'That I have either note, or name, 
Ix>we to him who gives me fame.* 
Who teaches all our kind to flow. 
Or gaily fwift, or gravely flow. 
Now in the lake, with glafly face. 
Now moving light, with dimpled grace. 
Now gleaming from the rocky height, 
Now,^ in rough eddies, foaming white. 


c A Tery iagcnioii^ and eminent merchant in Birmiogham. 

Nor 
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Nor envy me the gay, or great. 
That viiit nay obfcure retreat. 
None wpnden that a clown can dig. 
But *tit fcMne aft to dance a jig. 
Your talents are eipploy'd for uic, 
Mine to give pleaiiire, andamufe. 
And though, dear Coz, no folks of tafic. 
Their idle hours with you will wafte. 
Yet many a grift comes to your mill. 
Which helps your mailer's bags to fill. 
While If with all my notes, and trilling, 
For Damon never got a fhilling* 
Then, gentle Coz, forbear your clamours, 
Enjoy your hoppers, and your hammers : 
We gain our ends by different ways, 
And you get bread, and I get—* pr^ifti . 
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MONODY TO TH£ MEMORY OP A 

YOUNG LADY. 


BY CUTHBERT SHAW* 


• , 


YET do I live ! O how fhall I fuftain 
This vaft unutterable weight of woe ? 
This worfe than hunger, poverty, or pain. 

Or all the complicated ills below •» 
She, in whofe life my hopes were treafur'd all. 
Is gone— for ever fled— - 
My dearefl Emma's dead; 
Thefc eyes, thefe tear-fwol'n eyes beheld her fall : 
Ah no— ihe lives on fome far happier ihore, 
She lives— but (cruel thought !) ihe lives for me no more. 

* A natiTC of the county of Darham ; educated at the frce-fckool^ 
PailiDgtoD, of which he was u(her about the year 1 756. He quitted^ 
howeveri that Situation after a Ihort fiay in it, and joined a ftroUing 
company of comediani, intending to devote his talents to the ftage. 
In 1760 he performed at the Hay-market with Mr. Foote ; and the 
next feafon played two characters at Covent-Garden Theatre^ but 
with little fuccefs. He then applied to his pen for a fubftiiffencef 
married the lady whofe death gave occafion to the above monody, 
and was in fome manner employed about the educatioa of the prcfenc 
Earl of Chcfterficldy at that time very young. The latter part of 
his life was rendered miferable by bad heakh, and an unhappy dif- 
pofition of body, which reduced him to a -ftate difgufling and offen- 
five to more than one of the fenfcst He died Sqpt, i, 1771. 
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1^ who the tedious ab&nce of a day , ^ . 

RcmovMy would languifli for my charmer's fight,* 
Would chide the lingering moments for delay, 
And fondly blame the flow return of night f 
How, how fliali I endure 
(O mifery paft a cure !) 
Hours^ da)rs, and years, fucccflively to roll. 
Nor ever more behold the comfort of my foul I 

Waa Ihe not all my fondeft wifli could frame ? 
Did ever mind fo much of heaven partake ? 
Sid (he not love me with the purefl flame. 

And give up friends and fortune for my fake Y 
Though mild -as evening Ikies, 
With downcafl, flreaming eyes, 
Stood the Hern frown of fupercilious brows, 
Deaf to their brutal threats, and faithful to her vowV 

CmsMsfhen, fomeMufe, the faddeft of the traio^'' 

(No more your bard'fliall dwell on idle lays) 
Teach me eafch moving melancholy flrain. 
And O difcard the pageantry of phraie : 
111 (iiit the flowers of fpeech with woea like naine' f' 
Thus, haply, as I paint 
The fource of my domplaint. 
My ibul may own the impaffion'd line \. 
A flood of tears may gufli to my relief. 
And from my fwelling heart difdiarge this I6ad of grief. 

Fdrbeari' 


I 
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Fbtbear^ ngr feoi oflkioos fnends, fixbear 

To wonnd wj cars with the fad tales yaa tell; 
** Hour gc>od flic uras^ how j^eade, aod hmr f ak T 

la pkjr oeafe— -alas ! I know t»o wellc 
tbw, i& her fweet espi\el£Te face, 

BeamVi forth the beauties of her i3iii]iL - 
Yet hcightea'd by exterior grace 

Of nanfiefs moft ^gsjjpa^ m^ u&aPA, 

No pilseoHS ofaje6l could Ihe fee. 

But her foft bofem fluurM the woe. 
While ioulcs of* a£iM!it)r 

EcdearV! witttevcr boon Ibe ti»|(ht belUHhr '*' 
Whate'er th' eiDotiom of her heart, • ^» - - •» ^^'^ 

Still ihoae cori^picuous ia her eyes,' ♦ '» i? ' r<:A. 
Stnui jer to eveiy faxiale' art. 

Alike to fngo, or lx> dHfuifer 
Aod O the boaift how rare ! 
file ieer^'id her Saith&i brsifi rtpo^^ 
She ne'er with iawleG tongue difii^osM, 

la facred filence lodgM mviokte there* 
O feeble w6rds«^imable to expteia 
Her oiatchiels Tirtues, or my owa diflrefs ! 

Releatkis Death ! that, fodM to human woe, 
VMi murderous hands deals havock on mankio^t 

Why (cruel I) firike this deprecated blow, , ' 
And leave fuch wretched multitudes* behiod } " " 

t Harki 
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Hark ! Groans come wing*d on every breeze! 

The Ions of Grief prefer their ardent vow i 
Opprefs*d with forrow, want, or dire difeafe^ 

And fuppiicate thy aid, as I do now :' 
In vain—* Perverfe, ftill on the unweeting head 
*Tis thine thy vengeful darts to ihed ; 
Hope's infuit blofibcns to deftroy. 
And drench in tears the face of joy. 

But oh ! fell tyrant ! yet exptSt the hout 
Wlien Virtue ihall renounce thy power ; 
When thou4io more fhalt biqt the face of day, 
Nor mortals tremble at thy rigid fway* 
Alas ! the day— where "'e'er I turn my eyes. 

Some lad memento of my lofs appears ; 
I iy the fatal houfe — fupprefs my iighs, 
RefolvM to dry my unavailing tears : 

But, ah! inyain— no change of timeqr plaee 

The memory can eflace 
Of all that fweetneis, that enchanting air, 
Now lo^ ; and nought remams but anguiflx and defpair« 

Where were the delegates of Heaven, oh where ! 

Appointed Virtue's children fafe to keep ! 
Had Innocence or Virtue been their care, 

She had not dy'd, nor had I liv'd to weep : 

Moy'* 
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Mov'd by my tears, and by her patience mov'd, 
To fee her force th* endearing foiile, 
My forrows to beguile, 

WhcB Torture*8 keenefb rage fhe prov*d ; 

Sure they had warded that untimely dart, 

Which broie her thread of life, and rent a httiband't heart. 

How fliall I e'er forget that clreadfiil hour, 

When, feeling Death's refifllefe power, 

My hand fhe prefs'd, wet with her falling tears, 

And thus, in faultering accents, iix>ke her fears ! 

" Ah, my lovM lord, the tranficnt fcene is o'er, 
'' And we muft part (alas!) to nxeet no morel 
^' But oh ! if e'er thy Emma's name was dear, 
** If e'er fliy vows have charm'd my ravilh'd ear ; 
" If, from thy lov'd embrace my heart to gain, 
'< Proud friends have frownM, and Fortune imil'd in vain ; 
*' If it has been my fole endeavour, ftill 
" To a6V in all obfequious to thy will ; 
** To watch thy very fmiles, thy wifti to know, 
** Then only trulylileft whien thou wert fo ; 
*' If I have doated with that fond excefs, 
^^ Nor Love could add, nor Fortune make it lefs ; 
" If this I've done, and more— oh then be kind 
*' To the dear lovely babe I leave behind. 
** When time nfiy once-lov'd memory fliall eSface, 
'^ Some happier maid may take thy £mm4*s place. 
Vol. IU. Q^ ** With 
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*^ With envious eyes thy partial foodneft fec^ 
'* And hate it for the love thou bore to me r 
<* My deareft Shaw, forgive a woman^s fears, 
^^ But one word more (I cannot bear thy tears) 
** Promife-*and I will truft thy faithful vow, 
f ^ (Oft have I try'd, and ever found thee true) 
** That to fome diAant fpot thou wik reooove 
" This fatal pledge of haplefs £mma*s love, 
^* Where fafe, thy blandifhments it may partake, 
*' And oh ! be tender for its mother's fake. 

" Wilt thou ? 

^^ I know tbou wilt— *7 fad filenoe (peaks afleot, 

^^ And in that ple^ng hope thy Emma dies content^*^ 

I, who with more than manly ilrength have bore 

The various ills impos'd.by cruel Fate, 
Suftain the firmneia of my foul no more. 

But fmk beneath the weight : 
Jufl Heaven ! (I cry'd) from Memory'^ earlieU dssf 

No comfort has thy wretched fuppliant know% 
Misfortune ilill with unrelenting fway 

Has claim'd me for her own* 
But O ! — in pity to my grief reflore 
^ This only fource of blifs ; I aik— I sdk no more- 
Vain hope — th* irrevocable doom is paft, 
Ev*n now (he looks — fhe fighs her l§ft*— .^ 
Vainly I firive t^ ftay her fleeting breath, . 

And, with rebellious hearty protefl againfi her deadi* 

WteB 



When the ftcrn tyrant dos'df her lovely eyes. 
How did I rave, untaught to bear the Mow ! 

With impious wifh to tear her from the fties ; ' 

How curfe i^y hit in bitterneft of woe ! 

But whither would this dreadfiil frenzy lead } 
Fond man, forbear 
Thy fruhleft foito'^*' fpare, 

Dai^ not to ta& what Heaven's hig^ will decreed ; 

In humble reverence kifs th' affli6tive rod, 

And proftrate bow to an offended God. 

Perhaps kind Heaven iii nlercy dealt the blow, 

Some faving truth thy roving ibul to teach ; 
To wean thy heart from groveling views below, 

And point out blifs beyond Misfbftune^s reach : 
"ttt fiicw that all the flattering fchetaes of joy. 

Which towering Hope fo fbndty builds in air, 
One fatal moment can deftroy. 

And plunge th* exulting Maniac in de^air. 
Then O ! with pious fortitude ibdain 
Thy prefebt Icils*-^ haply, thy ftlture gain 5 

Nor let thy Emma die in vain ; 
Time ihall adminiiler fts wonted balm. 
And hulh this florm of gfief to nb unpleafihg calm. 

Thus the poorbh^, by'foftlfe difaftVous fate, ^ 

Caught and imprifoQ^id in a 4Anfely cage. 
Torn from its native fields, and dearer n^^ate, 

iltilters awhile, and fpends iis little rige : 

0^2 But, 
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But, findngi all \i^ efforts weak and vaiiir i ' 

No more it pants and rages for ;he plain f : 
Moping awhile, in fuUen mood 

Droops the fwect mourner— ^buty ere longp 
Prunes its light wings, and pecks its food^ 

And meditates the long : 
Serenely forrowing, breathes its pitieous cafe, 

And widi its plaintive warblings ^ddens ali,the placew 

Forgive me, Heaven!— yet— yet the tears will flowy 

To think how foon my fcene of blifs is paft ! 
My budding joys juft.proraifing to jalow^ . 

All nipt and wither'd by one enviaus blaft I- 
Iviy hours, that laughing wont to fleet away, . 
.Move heavily along f 

Where's now the fpoghtly jeft^ the jocund ipng'^ 
Time creeps unconfcious of delight ; . " 
How lliall 1 cheat the tedious day ? 

And O the joylefs night ! 

Where fhall I reft my weary head. ? . \ 

How fliall I find* repofe on a fad widowed bed ^ 

Come, * Theban drug, the wretch'* only aid-,. 
To my torn heart its formej>peace reftorc f; 

Thy votary wrapp'd in thyXethean iliade, 
Awhile ihall ceafe his borrows to.dPpk>rert. r i 

* • r 

., 7 . . ..,..,. : Haply, 
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Haply, when lock'd in Sleep's embrace. 
Again I ihail behold my Emma's face ; 
Again with tranfport hear 

Her voice foft whifpering in my ear ; 

May fteal once more a balmy kifs. 
And tafte at leaft of vifionary blife. 

4 

But, ah! jdb' unwelcome mom's obtruding light 
Will all my fliadowy fch^me^ of blifs depoij:. 
Will tear the dear illufiop from my fight, 
And wa^ me to the fenfe of all my woqs; ^ 

If to the verdant fields I flray, 
Alas ! what pleafures now can thefe convey } 
Her lovely fpim purfues whcr^-p-er I go, 
And d^ke^s all t}ie fcene with woe^ 
Py Nature's lavifli ^unties chjear'd no mor^. 
Sorrowing I rove 
Through valley, grot, am} grove ; 
Nought can their beauties or my lofs reftore ; 
No herb, no plant, canmed*cine my difeafe, ' 

And my fad Ug^ ai:e bojne o^ every jpaiiinj^ breeze, 

Sicknefs and forrow hovering round my bed, 
Who now with anxious hafte fhall bring reliefp 

With lenient hand fupport my drooping head, 
AlTwage my pains, and mitigate my ^v\cfi 

<Li SHoul4 


Should Worldly btifinefs call awajr, • > 

Who now (hall in my abfence foi^dly Q]0]a|rni 
Count every minute of the loitering day, 

Impatient for my quick return ? 
Should aught my bofom difcompofey 

Who now, with fvveet complacent air. 

Shall fmooth the rugged brow of Care, 
And foften all my woes ? 

Too faithful Memory— —Ceafe, O ccafe 

Hew Ihall I e*er regain my peace ? 
(O to forget her !) — but how vain each art, 
Whilfl every virtue, livca imprinted on my^ heart ! 

r 

And thou, my little cherub, left behind, . 

To hear a father's plaints, to (hare his woes. 
When Reafon's dawn informs thy infant mind, 
And thy fweet-lifping tongue (hall aft the caufe. 
How oft with forrow (liall mine eyeis run o'er, 

When, twining round -my knees,' I trace ^ 

Thy mother*8 faiile upon thy fece ? 
How oft to my ftitt heart (halt thotircftore. • 
Sad memory of my joys — ah, now no more ! 
By bleffings once enjoy'd now more diftreft. 
More beggar by the riches once pofieft^ 
My little darling!-— r-,deafer. to jrie,groi^'^» . ^. 

By all the tears thou'ft caujstd— t(0 ftraqgc to heaFi). 
Bought with a life yet dearer than thy o^n. 

Thy cradle purchased with thy mother's bier : 

Who 


* 

. Who flow ^H feek with fond delight • 

Thy infant ilcps to guide aright ? 

She, who with doating eyes would gaze 

On all thy little artleft ways. 

By all thy foft endearments bleft, 
And clafp thee .oft with tranfport to her breafF^ 

Alas I is gone ■ Yet flialt thou prove 

A father^s deareft, tcndecefi: love ; 
ilnd, O fweet fenfeleis frailer (envied flat^!}^ 
As yet unconfcious of thy haplefs fate, 

When years thy judgment (hall mature. 
And Reafon ihews thofe ills, it cannot cure, , 

Wiltf thou, a father's grief to alTwage, 
For virtue prove tiie Fhcenix of the earth, 
^Like her, thy mother 4y'd to give thee birth} 

And be the comfort of my age ? 

« 

When fick and languifliing I lie, 

Wilt thou my Ewtma's wonted care fupply ? . 

And, oft as to thy liflening ear. 
Thy mother's virtuea and her fate I tell. 
Say, wilt thou drop the tender tear, 
Whilft on the mournful theme I dwell ? 
Then, fondly- ftealing to thy father's fide. 

Whene'er thou feeft the fofi: diflrcfs, 
"Which I would vainly fcek to hide, 

Say, wilt thou ftrive to make it lefs ? 
To footh rny forrows all thy .cares employ, 
And in my cup of grief infufe one drop of joy ? 

0.4 AN 
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AN EVENING ADDRESS TO A NIGHTINGALE. 

BY THE SAME* 

SWE ET bird ! that, kindly perching near, 
Poureft thy plaints melodious in mine car^ 
Not, like bafe worldlings, tutor'd to forego '.* 
The melancholy haunts of Woe;' 

Thanks for thy forrow-foothitig drain : — » 
For, furely, thou haft known to prbve. 
Like me, the t>angs of haplefs love ; 

Elfe why fo feelingly complain. 
And with thy jnteous notes thus fadden all the grove ? 

Say, dofl thou mourn thy raviili*d mate. 

That oft enamour'd on thy drains has hung i 
Or has the cruel hand of Fate 
Bereft thee of thy darling young ? 

Alns, for BOTH, I weep - ■ ' .. '» 
In all the pride of youthful charms, 
A beauteous bride torn from my circling ar^s ! 
A lovely babe that (hould have liv'd to bleis. 

And fill my doating eyes with frequent tearsj 
At once the fource of rapture and difh-efs, ' 

The flattering prop of my declining years \ 
In vain from death to refcue I elTa) 'd, 

By every art that Science could devife, 
Ala; ! it languiih'd for a mother's aid, 
And wing'd its flight to feek her in the ikies* -<--» 

^ Then 
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Then our coa^f be the &me. 

At evening's peaceful hour. 
To fliuti (he noify paths of wealth and fame^ 

And breathe o}ir ibrroifs iu this lonely bowcir* 

But why, alas ! to thee complain ! 

To thcc — unconfcioiis of aiy pain I 

$ppn (halt THOU ceafe to mourn thy lot ievere. 

And hail the dawning of a hnppier year : 

The genial warmth of joy- renewing Ipring 
Again fliall plume thy fliatterd wing ; 
Again thy little heart (liall tranfport prove^ 
Again fliall flow thy notes rcfponfivc to thy love* 
But for MB in vain may feafons roll. 

Nought can dry up the fountain of my tears. 
Deploring dill the comfort of my soul, 
I court my for rows by encreafmg years, 

• « •' 

Tell me, thou Syren Hoj")e, deceiver, fay. 

Where is the promis'd period of my woes ? 
Full three long, lingering years have roll'd away. 

And yet I weep, a 11 ranger to repofc : 
O what delufion did thy tongue employ 1 
*• That Emma's fatal pledge of love, 

" Her laft bequefl— with all a mother's care, " ' 
** Thebitt'crnefs of forrow (hould remove, 

** Soften the horrors of defixiir, 
♦* And chear a heatt long loil to joy !" 


7 

V 
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How oft, when fondimg m mine afms. 
Gazing enraptur'd on its angel-face, 
My foul the maze of Fate would vainly trace, 

And bufn with all a father's fond alarms 1 

And O what flattering fcenes had Fancy feign'd ! 

How did I rave of bleilings yet in Jftore ! 

Till every aching fenfe was fwectly pain'd, 
And my/ull heart could bear, nor tongue cotslduttcf 
more, ■ ■ 

** Juft Heaven," I cry'd— — with recent hopes elate, 

*' Yet I will live — will live, though Emma's dead— 
** So Jong bow 'd down beneath the ftorms of Fate^ 

*' Yet will I raife my woe-dcje6lcd head ! 
«* My little Emma, now my all, 

** Will want a father's care, 
*' Her looks, her wants, my rafli refolves recall, 

** And for her fake the ills of life I'll bear : 
•' And oft together we'll complain, 

** Complaint, the ©nly blifs my foul can know, 
** From me my child fhall learn the mournful llrain, 

** And prattle talcs of woe. 
*• And O in that aufpicious hour, 
** When Fate refigns her perfecuting power, 
<< With duteous zeal her hand (hall clofe, 

*' No more to weep— my Torrow-ftreaming eytSf 
•* When death gives mifery repofc, 

** And opes a glorious pafTage to the fkics,'* 

Vain 


Vain thought ! it maft not be.— -^be too i$ dead* 

The flattering fcene is o'er^i 
My hopes for ever— ever fled- 

And vengeance can no more- 
CnilhM by misfortuiie^blafled by difeafc— 

]i%nd oon^^n^e left to bear a friendly part ! 
To meditate my welfare, health, or eafe. 

Or foo& tl^ angnllh of an aching heart ! 
Now all pnc gloomy fcene, till welcome death. 

With lenient hand (O falfly deem'd fevere), 
Shall kindly flop my srief:exhaufled breath. 

And dry up every tear. 
Perhaps, "obiequions io liiy will^. 

But ah I' fcoai fpy .§iffe6tipn§ hx removed | ^ ... 
The laft fad oflSce ftrangers may fulfil. 

As if I ae*«r had been belov'd ; 
As if, unconfcioius of poetic fife, 
I ne'er had touch'd th(? t^rembliag lyre ; 
As if my nig^rd hand ne'er dealt relief, 
t, Nor my heart melted at another's grief. 

Yet while this 'weary life fliaH laft, 

While yet my tongue can form th* impaffionM ftram^ 
In piteous accents fhall the Mufe complain. 
And dwell with fond delay on bleffings paft : 
For p how grateful to.a.woundec^ heart,, 
The tale, of mifery to inipar^! 
From others' eyes bid artleis forfows.flow, 
And laife eiUenp upon th^ bafe of woe !, 

Even 


V. 
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HE% t&e noblefl of the tnneftil throng^ 
Sball dieigo my love-tom tale to hear^ 
SIbD catch the ibft contagion of my fong. 
And pay my penfive Mufe the tribute of a tear* 

PROLOGIi.E 

tfOKEK BT MR. GA^KICK, APRIL 5. MDCCL; SEFOKE 
THE. KASOyS OF COMVS, ACTED AT DRVK Y-LANE, 
VOX. THE BENEFIT OF MILTON*S G&AKD-DAUGHTERN 

BY SAMUEJ, JOHIISONj I-1^I>. 

YE patriot crouds, who bum for England's fanre, 
Ye nymphs^ vrhofe bofpms beat at Milton's name, 
Whofe generous zeal, unbought by flattering rhymes^ 
S&HBes the mean penfions of Auguilan times ; 
Innxiorta! patrons of iiicceeding days, ' 
Attend this prelude of perpetual praife \ - * 
liCt Wit, condemned the feeble War t6 wag^ ' ■ 
"With dole Malevolence, or public Rage ^ 
I^et Study, worn with Virtue's fruitleis lofe^ 
Jffehold this theatre, and grievp fio more* 

* Lord LytteltoD* 

t**The PVofits of the night were only one hundred and thirty 

*^paond5, thongh Dr. Newton brought a large contribution; «n4 

«* twenty poinds were gircn by Toofon, a man who it to be praifedt, 

^oftcDa»hei&QAiDed»*' PnlohafoD's I<ife of Milton. 

This 
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This night, difiuiguifhM by your fmile, iballtdip 
That never Briton can in vdin «xcel I 
The flighted arts futurity (hall truO^ 
And fifing dges haflen to be juf^. 

At length our mighty bard's vi6^orious layg 
Fill the loud voice of univerfal praife ; 
And ba£Bed fpite, with hopelefs anguiih dun^ 
Yields to renown tlie centuries to come^ 
tVith'ardent bafle, each candidate of fame 
Ambitious catches at his towering uanoer 
He lees, and pitying fees, vain Wealth beftoir 
Thofe pageant honours which he fcomM bekMr* 
^hile crowds aloft the laureat bull behold. 
Or trace his form 6n circulating gold. 
Unknown', iihheeded, long his offsprlnjg; lay,;^ 
And Waiit hung fhre^teniiig o'er her flow decay. 
What though fhe (hine with no Miltouian fire. 
No favouring mufe her morning dreams in^ic : 
Yet fofter claims the melting heart enga^. 
Her youth laborious, and her blamelefs a^ > 
Her's the mild merits of domedic li£ef 
llie patient fuffcrer, and the faithful wi&« 
Thus grac'd with humble Virtue's native charmi^ 
Her grandfire leaves her in Britannia's arms. 
Secure with peace, with competence^ to dwclf^ 
While tutelary nations guard her cell. 
Yours is the charge, ye fair, ye wile, ytebra^^; 
*Ti8 yours to crown defcrt,— beyond the ^g^avc^ 


ran^ 
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THE MIDSUMMER WISH. 


SUPPOSED SY THE SAME* 


O Phoebus ! down the wcftcrnf iky 
Far hence ^iffefe thy burning ray ; 
Thy light to cfiftant worlds fupply, 
AhH wake them to the cares of day. 


Come, gentle Eve, the friend of Care, 
Come, Cynthia, lovely queen of night ! 

Refrefh me with a cooling breeze. 
And chcar me with a lambent light. 

Lay me where o'er the vcrd^ht ground 
Her^ltving carpet Nature fpreads ; 

Where the green bower, with rofes crowuM, 
In fliowers its fragrant foliage (heds*. 

Improve the peacefitl hpur with wiae^ 
Let mufic die along the grore; 

Around the bowl let myrtles twine, - 
And eyeiy ftra^n be Um*d to Lorc^ 


^- « «* 


Come^ 
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pome, Stslla, queen of all my heart! * 
Come, born to fill its vaft defines ! 

Thy Jtooks-perpeCual joys impart. 
Thy voice perpetual love inlpircs. 

While, all my wi(h and thine complete. 
By turns we languifh and we burn. 

Let iighing gales our fighs repeat.; 
Our murmurs, murmuring brooks return. 

Let me, when Nature calls to red. 
And blufliing ikies the morn foretell, 

^ink on the down of Steli.a's bread. 
And bid the ^waking world farewelU 


^ 


AUTUMN: AN ODE, 


BY TH£ SAME. 

ALAS! with fwift and lilent pace 
Impatient Time rolls on the year. 
The Seafons thangc, and Nature's face ^ 
Now fwcetly finiles, now frowns fevere. 

*TWM 
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*r^to Spring, 'twas Suipmer> all was gayj- 
Now Autuirn bends a cloudy brow, 

The flowers of Spring are fwept away, 
And Summer fruits ddfert the bougtu 

• 

The verdant leaves that play'd on high. 
Arid wdntonM on the weftem breezcj 

Mow trod in dufl, negl^ed lie. 
As Boreas drips the binding trees J 

The fields that wav'd with golden grain. 
As nifTer heaths are wild and bare ; 

Not moid; with dewy but drench'd in rain ; 
Nor Health, nor Pleafure^ wanders theri* 

» ■ • . . ■' • 

No more, while through the midnight fliade 

Beneath the moon's pale orb I ilray, 

Sdft pleaiing woes my heart invade^ 

As Frogne pours the melting lay. 

)From this capricious clime fhe foars, 
O I would ibme God but wings fupply, 

To where each morn the Spring rcflores. 
Companion of her fligfit, i'd fly. 

Vaia wifh ! me Fate compels to bear 
The downward Seafon's iron reign,' 

Compels to breathe polluted air. 
And fluver on a blalled plain.: 


What 


What bitfi to life caft Autumn yidd. 

If glooms, andfhowen, and ftorms prevail, 
And Ceres flies the naked field. 

And flowers^ and MtS| and Phoebus fail ^ 

Oh ! what remains, what lingers yet, 
T6 chcar me in the, darkening hour ! 

The Grape remains ! the friend of Wit, 
In Love and Mirth of mighty power* 

Hafie, prefs the duiters, fill the bowl—. 

Apollo! fhooi: thy parting ray ; .J 
This gives the fimfhine of the foul. 

This, God rf Health, and Verfc, and Dsy, 

StiH, ftill the jocund drain fhall flow. 
The puMe with vigorous rapture beat; 

My Stella with new charms fliall glow. 
And every Mifs with win^ fhall mett. 


Vot.IIL R WINTER; 
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* Y ¥.]t i ' S A M E. 


NO more the morn with tepid rayi 
itiif^cfe the flower of various lme> 
Noon fpreadi to more the gehial Midil^ 
Nor gentle tvi tfiWfll tfeife\^. ''• - 


* * • • « « » 


- # 


The Ungeriog- hours prolong the nighty 

Usurping Darknefs (hares' tho day, 
rier mifis xeflrain the force of. light. 

And Phoebus holds ardoubtfiil fwAy# 

By gloomy twilight half reveaPd, , ' 

With fighs we view the hoary hillf 
The leaflefs wood, the naked field. 

The faftw-topt cott, the frozen rilU 

No mufic warbles thro* the grove, 

No vivid colours paint the plain ; ~ 
No more with devious ileps I rove 

Thro* verdant paths now fought in vatin. 

* Aloud 
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Congeal'd, impetuous fliowers defcend ; 
Hafle» clofe the window, bar the doorj, 
I^te leaved me Stella', and a frienoL 

In Nature's aid lei Art foppl^ ^ 

With light and heat my little ipherc ; 
Rouze. rouzethe.fire.and Dile.itiuffbr .. 

Lij^ht up a conflellation heretf i 

Let Muiic found the voice of joy. 

Or Mifth repeat the jocuna tale ; 
Let Love his wanton wiles employ^ 

An4 P^Pr nfe §ea^V WmS prcvait 

Yet Tiitje 

When* 
Nor Mufic charm, tho^ Stella fings, ' 

Nor LoWJ Sd?*^ tSf l^lnV reiffore. 



, » • •• r > 
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Catofi dicft,^ Of ^fcH fhe IniifiWt ii3«H 
Improve csUSi rfloAciit as it fiies ; 

fife's a ihort Summer, man a flower, 
Hedits ! dfas }: ho^ fodH Ke dim ! 


V • J 
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THE W I N f E R*«. W A L K* 

BEHOli), my fail", where'er wc rove. 
What dteary 'profpeds round us rife ; 
The naked hil}, the leaflets ^ro\ie» 
The hoaiy ground^ ^he frowning ikies I 


I , -• » . 1 . i « • 


Not only through the wafted pl^n^ ' 
Stern Winter, is thy force confefsM; 

Still wider ipreads thj[^.b<^rid reign, , 
I feel thy power ulurp my breaft* r 

EnUyening Hope aygrf fepi/IJcgre 

Refign the heart to Spleen and Care ; 
Scarce ^rigbted.Love main^snos h^ fiirfr, ir 

And.Ilapture iaddcns to defpair. | 


.•li '.iy ^i* «« ••« 


In grounf^^s hope, and caufelefs; fear, . 

Unhappy man! behold thy doom. 
Still changing with the changeful year. 

The fiave of funfliine and of gloom* 


a 


Tir'd 
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TirM wkh viin joyi, and falie alarmi. 

With mental and corporeal (Irifi: ; 
Snatch isey my St£x,la» to thy arm?, 

And fcreen me from the ills of Life* 

A SONG. 

IT THEtAME, 

NOT the foft fighs of venial gales, 
Jhe fragrance of the flowery v^les^ 
The murmjirs of the cryflal rill. 
The vocal grpve, the verdant hill ; 
Not all their charms, though all unite, 
Can touch my bofomwith delight. 

Kot all the gems on India's fhore; 
Not all Peru's unbounded {(ore. 
Not all the power, nor all the fime. 
That heroes, kings, or poets claim ; 
Nor knowledge which the learnM approve. 
To form one wiih my foul can n^ove. 

Yet Nature's charms aljure my eyes, 

And knowledge, wealth, and fame I prize: 

R 3 Fame, 
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Fame, wealthy and knowledge I obtain. 
Nor ftck I Nature's charms iS vain ; 
In lovely Stella alL combine, 
Andy loVely Stella !' thou art mine* 

AN EVENING ODE. 

* f , ' ■■ * 

4 

TO STELLA. 
BY THE SAM£. 


EVENINCJt now, from purple willgr, / 
Sheds the g^atcfi? gifts (He ^ringV ;" 
Brilliant drops* bedeck the mead, 
Coolini? breezes fliake the reed : " 
Shake the feed, and curl the ftfeam . 
Silvei^d o'er witji Cynthia's beam j . 
Near the cfiequer*d lonely grove, ' 
Hears and keeps thv fecrcts^ Love. 
Stella/ thitie? let us ftray I 
Lightly o er the dewy way, 
Phoebus drives his burning car; 
Hence, my lovely Stella, far j 
Inhiffftead, the Queen of Night 

Round us pours a Whbent light % 
' ' ' ^' ' Light, 


»^ • • « • A 
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lights, t^ ferv«8 but y^tsa ttam 
Brcaib that boitf ai|dcim1is.tfa«tg)0sr; 
Iie;^^%.x¥>w» Hk wkifper'd joyv 
Bv'ning's filcpt hojiurs employ^ 
Silence bed, aod coo&ioua fliadtti 

Other pl^fiuw give them pu% 
levers all but l^e difdaiOf. 



JHE VAI«TY CWF WBAJLTtt: AN ODE. 

1^0 more thys brooding a*er yon hefU), 
•^^ With Avarice painful vigils keep^ 
Sdl unenjoy'd the prefent flore, 
Still endlefs iighs are breathed for iporc* 
" p quit the fhadow, catch the prize, 
Which not all India's treafure biiys ! 
To purchafc Heaven has gold the power f 
Cai^ gold remove the mortal hour? 
Ip life can Love be bought with gold ? 
Are Friendiliip's pleafures to be fold ? 
Np«— all thatfs worth a wifh, a thought, 
Faif Vif tup giveSy unbrijb'd, unbought. 

' R ^ Ceafc 
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Ceafe then on trafli thy hopes to bind. 
Let nobler viewt engage thy mind. 

With Science tread the wonderous wayy 
Or learn the Mufe'3 moral lay ; 
In focial hours indulge thy foul. 
Where Mirth and Temperanoe mix the bowl ; 
To virtuous Liove reiign thy bceaiV, 
And be by bleffing Beauty bleft. 

Thus tafte the feaft by Nature fpread. 
Ere Youth and all its joys are fle4 ; 
Come, taile with me the balm of life, 
Secure from pomp, and wealth, and flrife* 
I boaft, whatever for man was meant. 
In health; and Stella, and content ; 
And fcom ! eh, let that, fcom be thine I 
Mere things of clay, that dig the mine. 


3k^ 


TO 
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Ml gfc gf ^y iP'^Hf iH> <P> 4D> <J iB> ^p <BF bBp <Hb Wp is SE ^9 Ik^ 
^•% #■% ^'^^^ #*^ #•% #^ ^■»^^ •*%#•* #"^ ^•^ ^*>i '•^ '^ ^^ »^ #^ ^^ 

TO MISS — , 

#K HBl PLAT^NQ VPPtf THI& HARfSlCHpUD IN A JtOOV 
RUNG WITH SOME f I.0WEIL-PIEC&9' OF H£]l OW9 
PAINTUfG, 

BY THE SAME. 

WHEN Stella ftrikes the tuncfuf ftrine 
In fcenes of imitated Spring, 
Where be«uty laviihes herpowers. 
On beds of never- fading flowers. 
And Pkafure propagates aroimd^ 
]£ach charm of modulated found. 
Ah ! think not in the dangerous hour. 
The Nymph fi£titious as the Jower^ 
Butihun, raih youth, the gay alcove. 
Nor tempt the fnares of wily love. 

When charms thus preft on eveiy li^nle. 
What thought of flight, or of defence f 
Deceitful Hope, and vain Deflre, 
For ever flutter o'er her lyre, 
Pelighting, as the youth draws nigh, 
79 point the glances of her eye. 

And 


Aod formbgi yiritb unerring art, 
Neiv chains to l^pld'the captix^ kW^t 
But on thefe regions of delight. 
Might Truth intrude. wit^ daiHng ^ht^ 
pould Stella, fprightly, fair, andyoung^ 
One moment hear the moral fong, 
inAru^on with her flowers mi^ht fprlngi 
And Wifdom warble frpm herltrinJE;. 

Mark, whep from thouf^d mingled dyes^ 
Thou feeft one pleaiipg fqrm arife,"^ 
How a6Uve light, and thoughtful fhade. 
In greater feenes each other aid ; 

M»kf w)ienth&.dibP^ent«nQl»ftagr||$ " 
In friendly contrariety, 
How pailion V w^-accor^; ^^^f 
Gives all tho hftFfflPPy. Q^ iife» . - 
Thy |M£hircs^ (hall thy.cop4uft flianm^ 

ponfiftent ftiU, though n9t. thje/fl«9C^' 
Thy muiict^jM:h.th&]2qU^^^|t 
T9 tune.t|}^regi4a^f (^ 4^;^ 


TO 
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TO M Y R T I L I S. 

t 

TH^ HEW TEA&'S OFFEilWc* 

Madam, 

LONG have I lookM my tablcU oV, 
And find I've much to thank you for^ 
Out-ftanding debts beyond account ; 
And new — who knows to what amount ? 
Tho' fmall my wealth, not fmall my foul : 
Come, then at once, 1*11 pay the whple* 

Ye Powers! I'm rich, and will coounand 
The hoft of (laves that round me fland ; 
Come, Indian, quick difclofe thy ^tore^ 
And hither bring Peruvian ore ; 
Let yonder negro pierce the main. 
The chioiceft, largeft pearl to gaiq ;. 
Let all my ilaves their arts combiDC. 
To make the blufhing ruby mine, 
From eafiern thrones the diamonds bear 
To fparkle at her breaft and ear. 
Swift, Scythian, p^int th* unerring dar% 
That ilrikes the Ermme's little heart. 
And fearcK for choiceft furs the globe 
To make my Myrtilis a robe. 

Ah, no : Yon Indian will not gp. 
}<i[o Scythian deigns to bend bis bow. 


No 
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Ko fuDcn Negro flioots the flood. 
How^y (laves !— — Or am I underftood? 
Alt, all, my empty power difown, 
1 tum>» and find myfelf alcsxe ; 
Tis Fancy's vain illudon all. 
Nor Moor nor Scythian waits my call* 
Can 1 command, can I confign i 
Aks, what earthly thing is mine ? 

Come then, my Mufe, coinpaaioii dear 
Of poverty, and foul fincerc, 
Come diftatc to my grateftil mind 
A gift that may acceptance find ; 
Ciome, gentle Mufe, and with thee bear 
An offering worthy thee and her ; 
And though thy prefents be but poor, 
My Myrtilis will alk no more. 
An heart that fcorns a (hameful thing, 
With love and verfc, is all I bring, 
Of love and veHe tlie gift receive, 
•ris all thy fervant has to give. 

If "■tt whate'er my verfc has told, 
Golconda's gems, and Afric*s gold ; 
Jf aUf were mine from pole to pole. 
How large her fhare who (hares my foul ? 
But more than theie may Heaven impart } 
Be thine the treafures of the heart ^ 
Be calna, and glad thy future days 
With Virtue's peace, and Virtue's praife* 

Let 
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Let jealous pride, aDd flc^lefs Care, 
And wafiing Grief, and black Dcfpair 
And Langour chill, and Anguiih fell^ 
For ever ihua thy grove and cell ; 
There only may the happy train 
Of Love, and Joy, and Peace, remain : 
May Plenty, with ezhauiUeis ilore. 
Employ thy hand to feed the pooTf 
And ever on thy honour*d head 
The prayer of Gratitude be; flied. 

A happy mother may'il thou iee 
Tl^ fmiling virtupus progooy, 
Whofe fportfiil tri^s, und airy, play, .: 
Fraternal love, and prattle gay. 
Or wonderout.taie^ or^c^fui foug ^ 
May lure the lingering {^oiirs along, 
Till Death arrive, ui^felt^ unfeeo. 
With gentle pace, and placid mien, 
And waft thee to that happy ihore. 
Where wiflies can have place no more* . 


THE 


« 

THE THREE WARNII^GS. A TALE; 

Uaft ^mtdig mil tb^qiiit tb^ gitkxta t 
*Tnz% thmfbft fai'd bf slficient f^gissi 

That love 6f life iiicreaB*d with ytafl 
So muth^ that hi^ooi- latter ft^ges, ^ 
When painft gfOW Smpi ^tsd tCMtS^ ^dg^ 

Thef^tl^ loS^ bf ltF<fe^^^$aai«. . ^ 

This g«ii>kA^te*fb b^teit^; ' - ' ^* 

Which afilf^fef^^ MfeW^fd^^i 
If old aflbflkmi caA^t jJifevli!^ 
Be pleas^'d' tb h^^ k itio<feni tab: 

Whcnti^rfe went round, atfd alf Wfefe^jT 
Oti ne^hBfattr BRitlbn^s weiHing-dayf 
Death call'd afide the jocund groom 
^ With him into another room : 
And looking grave, ** You mud, fays he, 
•* Quit your fwcet bride, and come with me.** 
•* With you, and quit my Sufan*s fide ! - 
•• With you I the haplefs hulband cry'd : 
** Young as I am ! 'tis monftrous hard! 
** Beildes, in truth, X*m not prepared : 
7 ** My 
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« This 19 Thy i*»«ddi«g.high^ you know,** 

What znoit he urg^d I have not IveeMtl, 
Hisi itikka ceud itot well ht iktongdc ; 

So Death the pob^ d^ihq»Hft.i|Mr^V 
And left to Ikvt « Uttib Itttlg^fv ' , ^ *• 

Yef •cjaif«ii; ^p A ftfibiii^ l<jdlf, ^ 

His hoiir ffeft tri^iibfed whtfe te» Hfidkt t * 
'* Neightett-f lie did) f»te«^ll.: N^ moKi 
<« 'Shalt i3if^th dHbh-b jrcftirnilrtihfUl faoui-i 
*' And fiirt!9»*, ^ ^v<Hd fdl Mdm4 
<< Of cruef^ ti^il tii^ ii^atk^ 
^* TV gk^jrdn tiniib i6r;pt:«f»nttiooi» 
** And fit you ftr yoUr. jf«t^<t itolion, 
^^ Three IB^aialwariSiagf you ih«U*bav«^* 
•' Before yWr^ ^mtnoBM to the grave : 
** WiHiog f<ir once HI quit my prey, 

«^* Aa^ grant a kind reprieve i , 

•*: Jn'hopcfi, you'll have no more to %»* 
** j^qt^ivl^^a i call again -this way, 

*< < Well pieaa'd tlic worlc^ will IfcavjeJ 

To tfidfer eendicions both confe&ted^ * 
And pUrted.perfedly contented. - 

Whit b6^t iHtfiheitl ofow^tafeheftRy- 
How k^^ A« fH^d^ 'U0W wiii^ iio# lyUl,' * 
Howrdilhdiyto^^uMhftfcovrfe^ . 
Anct fib6ltM his ptplg} and flrokVI bit hcrte, 

The ^flling cfii^ toU teli' : . • 


n 
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tie oh^fier'd theny-He^ bought, befokf^ • 
I^ur once pcrceiv'd hi« growing old^ 

^or thought oii^th as near ; 
His frends not faliey his wife no ihrew^ } 

Mapy his gains^ his children few» 
He pafs'd hi^ hours in peace }. 
But while he ^view'd his wealth increaiey ' 
While thus along Life's dufty road 
:Tfac beaten track content he trod, 
014 Timet whofe hafte no mortal ^ares^ 
Uiicall'd» unheeded, unawares. 

Brought on his: eightieth year. . 

And now one night in muling mpod^ ' ' 
As all alone he fate, 
Th' unwelcome Ixteflenger of Fate ' 

Once more befdre him ftobd. 

Half kiird with afigcr and ftrprifc, 
•* So foon return*^ ! old Dobfonxricsl** 

** So Toon d'ye 'call it ! Death replies:'* 
^•Surely, my friend, yp\iVebutm'jcft,'* 

•* Since Iwas Here before, ' 
•* *Tis fix-and-thirty years at lea*, 
** And you are now fourfcore.** 
«• . Sotnnich the worfc, the Clown rqoin'd : 
** To %are the aged would be kind : 
♦* However, fee your.fearch be legal ; 

•^ And your authonty Is't regal ? 

** £lfe you are cdm6 on a fool's errand, 
•• With but a Secretary's warrant, 

•• Befidci, 


p 
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^* Befldes, you pranrit*d me *»«,^ ^......^g^, 

'* Wbioh I have look'd for nighti anid. monnkgi« 

** But for that lo6 of time and eaie, 

^' I can recover damages.*' ^ 

** I know," cries Death, <* that at the bcft, 
. «* I feldom am a welcome gueft ; 

" But don't be captious, friend, al leaft ; 

" I little thoght youM ftiU be able 

*^ To ftump about your farm acd ilable ; 
. •* Your years have nm to a great length, 

•* I wifli you joy though of your flrength.'* 
.««• Hold, ilys th<^F^nt»f,. not fipi faft i ': 

** I have been lame thefe four years paft.'^ 
•• And no great wonder,'* Death replies : 

'^ H€(wev0r> yqu ftiUk^ep yourqres ; 

^ And^fure to fee one's \wm and^ffieiid^^ 

^* For lofft and arms will m;i|:e ameodi." 

** Perhaps, ft^s Dobfpoi fo it raif ht, 

«* But latterly I've loft my fight." 
^ '* This is a.flioolBing>i^iU}f,. fsMth, 

<< Yet there's fo.{De comfort itill," iay»Deatl^: 

** . £ach (tiiyes }^Hr fadaefs to amufe ; 

** I warrant' ^tt hear all t}ie nfiWSv" 

*' There's none, cries he; and, if there wert^ 
V Vm-gfo/mi fo deaf Lcoi44 .n9t boiM^'^ 

'*. Thefs are ifi0^lAiii<dri$ j^aimjof s ;^ 
^' If.j09n &iXkl)H9«ft..«lPiiiegfi. an4 blin^ii. 
** You've had your three fufficicnt Warnings. 
Vol, Ur. ' S •• 80 
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^ So conae akm;, no moce well part :^ 
Be find, audi conch'd him with his dart. 
And now old OobfoQv cnniiog pale, 
Yidkb to his fiUie<^-C;> cods my talc. 


•x- 


BALAAM; 


OR» TH£ ANTIQUITY OF SCANDAL. 


w 


HEN Moab*s wiles had £ul*d to move 
The virtuous ftiength of Ifrad't heart 


From Honour, Faith, and filial Lov^ 
He flew for aid to Balaam*s art« 

Balaam the mzzard of the land. 
Dreaded for necromantic power. 

Could each malignant ftarcommand,. 
And blafi the hero's natal hour. 

0*er Matrons, and the virtuous throng 
Of Virgins chafte, Us poifonous hreath, 

like a Mack vapour, paftM along. 
Imbrued with £uM*deibcyisif dcatlu 


* 


\ 


T« 
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^b pall the tafte, to dim the eyes, 
Each philter'd juice he could compofe i 

Could make Av^rhal fleams afife, 
And taint ^he breath of Shait>n*s rofe* 

Fame*8 trump he bore of crooked form, • 
Chahnel'd and fcoop'd on ev'r^ fide 

(Like Scyna?8TockJ for Scahdal*^ dorm 
To fwcll, redouble, and divide; 

Through. i£2sf kM ear rc^^iv'd his fpdl 
IftYii^ny a'Haffh difcoixling tlc^e^ ' ' ^ 

While Obioqtiy with Voice of hell- 
:Bark'd horn her triple-feundiilgthlDat^ 

Thii& fraught with arts, -bornipt with brilbes^ 

Incofted bf ^I»bitiou8^lUfty• 
He deemed Jto widier Ra^iliei's ttibe^^ 

Aiid Urbw Jli^rsice: on Jatob*s ddi. 


\ 
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Enfelop'd in a gloomy cloud , 

The dread Inchanter took his ftand. 
An^jUew th', infernal trump aloud 

• * — 

Frpi^i the high places of the land* 

A tboufand nufcreated forms 
Sudden obfcurM the Morning's fece^ 

Dire founds were heard, and nfing (lormt 
Shook the wide region's folid bafe^ • 

Sji Agaid 
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Agtin lie blows the tnimp of death r 

£nvy her. matted trefles fhakest 
liripetiing with a fury's breath 

Her mahy-fpotted brood of fnakes* . 

The Bafililk with poUi»90ii» eye, / 

The Afp with fleepy yenQm ann^d, ^ 

The Hydra's maay-^headed tuy, . , . ^ 

And fbU)orn Adder, oever charm'di^ 

The:third:thefinaabW|Writry,y^ :. . 

And breath of SQ3|^ vapp^n bW»i f 
To>aife oonrupting^aiiftlk.'aiid hkie^ 

The prpipis'd land frQ«i!lfr9erft\icifii 

Sm; Heaxrcii aRm?i8 } «&<ljfa{nii.kS'3rdiiCh 

Detaches fvi^fftth? iit](t(^ po«eiv 
Guardian of hmoceflce. ml tnitb;..: - . .II 

Of Jacob's fooB anditecM'f dQl«7ti>: 

» _, 

Through the dark ak* h^ viiage beHto^d - 

Wkh ra^s of that piimaetal iigl^. 
Which, ere the ftariyhofts were JhiAi^d,'" 

Shone throBghthe die^ia^y&of^iii^t* 

•* Fly hence^ Tie Cry'd, yc bodftig iMti " 
" • That wiig the aii- wlfh h^rf^fcrand, 

^ No haunts lo iheltcr birds obfcene, 
•• N© blejnHh is iii^Mrid fauri#: ^ * 

^ " Hcii 
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¥ Here pldmM ia gold etch wavUittg thrott 

»* 'Shall hail the Tiirdcfs bridal neft, 
f* Here Philomd id foftcr note 

^* Shall: fing the widow'd Dove to reft. 

.^^ Ceafe, tfaeoy yt wizard ejres, to roU^ 
'* Ye ipetls, like (hooting meteors die, 

** Begot in regions dark and foul, 
*• Expiring in a purer iky." 

^e fpoke ; each mMnig^t monfter 4ed, 

The fim iihiin'd his filver fphere, 
Ambrofiai fweots their fragrance flied. 

And founds'lerai^e^M the air. 

• • • • ' 

f * How beauteotis are the blooming valc^ 
"•PavilioAM o'jcr with Ifrael*s powers ! 

f* As gardens fanned by foftering gales, 
'* Chttar*d by theltio, and nursed by lhowers» 

f* How beauteous, on the rifmg hills, 
'^ His tents like fpiring cedars ftand, 

M With verdure fre&irom falling rills, 
** And planted by Jehovah's hand ! 

** Behold ten thoufand banners flow« 

^* Ancl glitter to the wafting gale ! 
M All fpotlefs as the new-born fnow, 

f* And pure as Rachel's nuptial veil ! 

' ^ S3 "Who 
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«< Whip can compute the drifting fandt 

*' That march on wiil4s q'^r I^ibya's pt^aft^ 

*^ Or number Jacob's wj^rriour bands , 
« Or cqimt the fiaiv of Ifrael's hofi ? 

♦* The future firp fli^H clafp.hi8 boy, . 

** And point to each illuflrious n^me ; . 
.♦* Matrons ihall mapk^ with liilening joy,^ 

** Their daugliters* fongs pp R^achcl'^ fame, . 

** The hoaiy fage flia}l pfiten trace, 
•* From records of prophetic vcrfc, 

♦* The lafting line of Jacob's lace, 
^' And to thp growing agp rehearie, 

♦' Thy fpns the promised. re^lps ihijU fwayt 
** And Icepter'd hands from Judah fppn^f* 

^f Till time unrolls the diilant day 

♦* When SHILO^ fball again b^ King." 
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•//•//->r-/^V/v^V/>//^/y^-vC.'^-//»yr^y/wy^^ 


OCCASIOIfED ST TBE EIGBT HOHOmtABLE TBE hAVX 
VUCOUNTESf TtBCONN£I.*S * EICOTEBT AT BaTB* 

riXST rKIKTKD IK TBS TKAK KOCCXZS. 

BY RICHARD SAVAGEf. 

WHERE Thames with pride beholds Augafta's 
charms. 
And either India pours into her arms ; 
Where I^iberty bids honeft arts abound. 
And pleafures dance in one eternal round ; 
I£gh-thn>iiM appears the iaughter-Ioving dame, 
Goddefs of Mirth ! Euphrofyne her name ; 
Her fmile more chearful than a vernal mom % 
AU life ! all bloom ! of Youth and Fancy bom« 
Touch'd into joy, what hearts to her fubmit ! 
She looks her fire, and fpeaks her mother's wit. 

• Eleanor, firft wife «if Lord Tyrconocl. She died Sept* ii, t y|#, 
aged J9. 

^ This writer U fo well known I17 means of the eiceUent life «£ 
litm by Pr. Johnfon, chat it i» Qnneccflary to fay more concemiiig 
htm, than that he was bom Jan. {6, 1697, sad died Aoguft i, 

S 4 0*cr 


O'er the gay world the fwcet infpirer reigns ; 
Spleen flies, and Elegance lier pomp fuftaioi. -> 
Thee, Goddefs ! thee I the fair and young obey ; 
Wealth, Wit, Love, Mufic, all confefs thy fway. 
lu the bleak wild even Wi&it by thee is blefs'd. 
And paroper'd Pride without thee pines for reft. 
The rich grow richer, while in thee they fincf 
The matchlefs treafure of a Imiling mind. 
Science by tfaee ilowB foft in ibctal eafe ; 
And Virtue, loflng rigour, learns to pleafe* 

. The Goddefs fummons each illuflrious name. 
Bids the g^y talk, aad forms th' amufive game. 
She, whofe fair Throne is fixM in human fouls, 
From joy to joy her ?ycL del^hted rolls. 
But where (Hie cry?d) is flie, my favVite ! fhe, 
Of all my race, .the dearcft far to me ! 
Whofe lifers the life of each refio'd delight ? 
She faid— but np Tyrconael glads her fight. 
Swift funk her laughing eyes in languid fear; 
Swift rofe thq fwellbg figh, and trembling tear. 
In kind, low murmurs all the lofs deplore ; 
Tyrconnel droops, and pleafure is no more» 

The Goddefs, iilent, paus'cl in mufefiil air ; 
BfttTMifth, like Virtue, cannot long defpair. 
Calcftial-hinted thoughts gay Hope infpir*d, 
^i!ing"lhe fofe, and all wiih hope wcre'fir'd.^ 
Where Bath's afcending turrets meet her eyes. 
Straight' wafted on the tcpfd breeze ihc flies, 


She 
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Ghe flies, her ^4er fiftor Health to fiod ; 

She finds her oo the mountaiorbrow reclin*4f 

Around her. birds in earlieft conibrt iing ; 

Her cheek the fecpblanr^ of the kindling fpring^ 

Frefh-tindtur'd like a fua)mer<»evening iky, 

And a mild inn fits finiliog in her (sye. 

Lopfe to the wind her verdant vei^ments flow ; 

Her linnbs yet recent from the fprings below ; 

There oft flie bathes, then peaceful fits fecure, 

"Where every, gale is fragrant, frefli, and pure; 

Where flowers and herb^ their cordial odours blend^ 

V^nd all their balmy virtues faft aicend. 

Hail, iifler, hail ! (the kindred Geddefs cries) 
No common fuppliant ftands before your eyes. 
You, with whofe living breath the morn is fiaught, 
Fluih the £Eiir cheek, and point the chearful thought! 
Strength, Vigour, Wit, dcpriv'd of thee, decline ! 
Eai^h finer fenfe, that forms delight, is thine ! 
Bright funs by thee diffufe a brighter folaze^ 
And the freih:green a frefiier green difpUys I 
Without thee Pleafures die, or dully cloy. 
And Lif<^ with thee, howe'er deprefs'ti, ia Joy. 
Such thy vafi power I— The Deity replies. 
Mirth never alks a boon, which Health denies* 
Our mingled gifts tranfcend imperial Wealth ; 
Health ilrengthens Mirth, and Mirth infpirits Health. 
Thefe gales, yon fprings, herbs, flowers, and fun; are mine ; 
Thine is their fmile I be all their infiuence thine ! 
' " iiuphroft'R^ 
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* 

Eopbrofyoe FcjomB— Tfiy friendf^p pns^ ! 
fe; die dbar, Cekciuftg objcft of my love ! 
Slnil tixadr warm hean, fo diearfu! e*en in pain, 
&» fifiHTiuMI i^ jriea&y implcaf 'd kfelf remaio ? 
Slier I in lier nij Imilc anew difplay. 
And all rbe ^odai world (liaB Ue& thy fRzyw 

Sfitfffy as (he fpeaki. Health fpreads the purple wing^ 
Scars in the colottr'd dcnrds, and fiieds the fpriog ; 
Now bland aad fweet (he floats akmg in air ; 
Air Ibeby and ibft'mng owns th* etherial/ih' ! 
Id fiiU defcenr (he nidt» cm opening flowers. 
And deep iixipfcgnates plants iKtith genial fhowers. 
The genial fliowcrs, new-rifing to the ray, 
Eadiak in n^eate clou^^ and gtad the day. 
NcKV ia a Zephyr's borrowed voice (be (ings^ 
Sweeps the frefh dews, and (hakes them frono her wings, 
Skskes them embalmed ; (h*, in a gentle kift^ 
Breathes the fuie earned of awakening blifs* 
Sapbira feefs it, with a k>h furprize, 
Glide through her vebs, and quicken m her eyes ! 

Jnilant sn her own form the Goddefe gtoirs. 
Where, bubbling, warm, the mineral water flows ; 
Then plunging^ to the flood new virtue gives | 
Steeps every chami ; and, as (he bathes, it lives ! 
As from her locks (he (htds the vital (bower, 
*Tis done! (fhe cries) thefe fprings poflTefs my power! 
Let thefe immediate to thy darling roll 
Health, vigour, life, and gay-returning foul. 

3 Thou 
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Thou finil'ft^ Emphfofyni ; and confcious fee. 

Prompt to thy fmile, how Nature joys with thet« 

All is green life i all beauty roiy-bright ; 

Full harmony, young love, and dear delight ! 

See verbal hours lead circling joys along ! 

All fun, all bloom, all fragrance, and all iong ! 

Receive thy care ! Now Mirth and Health combine^ 
&ch heart fhalLgladden, and each virtue fhioe. 
Q^ick to Augufta bear thy prize away; 
There let her fmile, and bid a world be gay. 

A A A At At At 4t AA i t^AAAAAAAA AAA AAAAAAAAAA AJL 
TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTtTTTTTTTTTT 

THE BASTARD. 

^T T|I£ SAME« 

IN gayer hours, when high my fancy ran, 
The Mufe exulting, thus her lay began. . 
Bleft be the Baftard's birth I through wond'rous ways. 
He ihines excentric like a comet's blaze ! 
No iickly fruit of faint compliance He ! 
He ! flampt in Nature's mint of extafy ! 
He lives to build, not boail a generous race : 
No tenth traniinitteF of a fooiifh face. 
His daring hope, no fire's example bounds ; 
His firi^-born tights no prejudice confounds. 
He, kindling from within, requires no flame ; 
tie glories \^ a fiaflard's glowing name. 

\ Bom 
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Bpro to hiafelf, by so pofleffion led^ 
In freedom fcxftePd, and by Foctonefod'; 
Nor guides, norndes, hi^for^reiga choice contimL 
His body indepcndeat as his £mi1. 
Xx>os'd to the worH^s wide nuige,«^enjoia*d no aim; 
FrefcribM d(^idut}r, imd ^flignfd no name^ 
Natuiefs ttabomided f(»i» . he ilands aloAe, 
^is heart i^obiJ&klf . and his amd his ovkq. 

O Mother, yet np, mother i-*-^'tts to.you, 
My thanks for. jach diiliaguiih''d cbdm^ are.dae* 
You, unendavM to Nature's narrow laws. 
Warm ^hatiii^oMft lar Freedom's iascred caafet 
From all the dry devoirs of blood and line^ 
i^rom ties axiat^mal, nftt>rat$ at^ divine, , : 
Difcharg'd my grafping foul ; pufli'd me from (hpre* 
And launch'd me ihtbllfe without an oar, 

'What had I loft, if, conjugally lund^ 
By nature hating, yet by vows coafin'd, 
Draught the mati-imoaial bounds to (light^ 
And coldly confcioas of a huibai^d's right. 
You had faiitt-drawn me with afornialone* 
A lawful lump of life by force your own ! 
Then, while your- backward will retrenched 4€^€9 
And unconcurring fpirits lent.no iire, 
I had been born your dull, domeilic heirj^ 
Load of your liib, and motive of your care ; 
Perliaps been j)Qorly rich, and nie^nly great | 
The flave of pomp, a cypher in the |Utp| 
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Lordly ncgjeftful of a worth unknown^ 

And flumbVing in a feat, by chance my own. 

Far nobler bleflings wait the baflard's lot ; 
Conceiv'd ^.rapturei and with fire be|fOt! 
Strong as r^eceffity^^he ilarts away, 
Climbs againft wrongs, and brightens into day, 

Thus'unprophetic, lately uninfpirM, 
1 fung : gay flutt'ring Hope* my fancy fir'd 1 
Inly fecure, through confcious'fcorh of ill. 
Nor taught by Wifflom hpw to balanpe will, ■ . 
RaililydeceivU 1 faw.no pits to fliunj;' , ., 
But thought to purpofe, sincl to aA were one j 
Heedlefs what pointed cares ',perv^t his way,. 
Whom caution arn^s not, and whom woes bctn^ ; 
But now exp9s*dj and Qirinking from 4iftrcfi| . 
I fy to ihelt^r^ while the tempers prefs ; 
My Muf^ to grief refigns^ the varying tone, 
Tfie raptures langujiih„ and.the nun^bers j^roaiv 

P Memory !— thpu foul of joy and pain ! ; 
Thou a£tor of our paffigns o'«r again ! 
Why doil thou aggravate the wretch's woe ? 
Why add'coptinuous fmart to every blow ? 
Few are ovyjoys j alas ! bow foon forgot ! 
On that kind qv^rter thou inyad^il m^ not| . , . 
While fliarp, aa4 nuipberlefs my foxjpws fall 2 
Yet thop repeat*i):, and multiply'^ them all I 

Is chance a guilt ? that my difaftVoxis heart, 
Forjoifcbief never n^nt,. jnuft ever finairt i 


( f 


Can 


Can felf-defence bd fin ?— Ah, plead no more { 
What though no purposM malice llain'd thee o*er< ~ 
Had Heav'n befriended thy unhappy fide, 
Thou h'adft not been provokM — or thou had*fl: dicdi 

Far be the guilt of homeflicd blood from all. 
On whom unfought, embroiling dangers fall ! 
Still the pale Dead revives, and lived to me, 
To HBC I thf ough Pity*s eye condemn'd to fee. 
Kemembrance veils his rage, but fwells his fate i 
GrievM I forgive, and am grown cool too late. ' . , ' ' 
Young, and unthoughtful then ; who knbws, one day, 
What ripening virtues might have mad« their way!' 
He might have liv'd, till Folly died in fhame. 
Till kiiidling Wifdom felt a thirft for fame. 
He might perhaps his country*s friend have provM j 
Both happy, genVous, candid, and beloved. 
He might havd ^avM force worth, tiow doom d to fall ; 
And I, perchance, in him, have murdtr'd all,' 

O fate of late Repentance J always vain : 
Thy remedies but lull undying pain. • 
Where fhall my hope find reft ?— No mothcr^s care 
Shielded my infant innocence with prayer : 
No father*s guardian hand my youth maintained, " , 
Caird forth my virtties, or from vice reftrain'd. 
Is it not thine to fnatch fome powerful arm, 
Firft to advance, then fCreen from future harm^ 
Am I returned from death, to live in pain? 

Or would Imperial Pity iSivi in vaia ? '* 

Diftruft 


( a?* ) 

Diftrufi it not— what blame can Mercy End, 
Which gives at once a life, and rears a ixiiad? 

Mother oiiicaii'di Farewel— — -of feul ievere. 
This fad refledion yec may fbroe one tear; 
All I was wretched by to you I-owM, 
Aiooe from ilrangers every coixdbrt flotir^d ! 

Loft to the \ik you gave^ your foa no mon. 
And now adopted, who was doom'd bdbre^ 
New^bom, I may a atiiler mother claim ; 
But dare not whifper heriounortal name; 
Su£)remely lovely, and lereoely great ! 
Majeftic mother of a kneeling ilate ! 
Qjieen of a.people^s heart, who neVr before 
Agreed— ~— yet now with one confent adore ! 
One conteft yet remains in this defire^ 
Who rooft fliall give applaufb, where/ali admire* 

T O A L A D Y, 

GOIMO TO BATHE XK THE S E A# 

BY GEORGE KEATE, Efq, 

VENUS, moft fatftorics agree. 
Sprung from the ferment of the feai, 
Yet I confefs IVn always loth 
To think fach beauty was but frothy 

Or 


Or that the ocean, M'hich more oi4 ii. 
Should from a bubble fpawn a Goddefs: 
Though hence, my Laura, learned feUoy^t 
Of fuch its wonderoui ponxra ftill tdl us^ 
That every mother brings her daughter 
To dip in this fpecific water, 
Eypeding from the briny wave 
Charms which it once to Vaaus gave. 

Thefe charms, my Laura, flrive to cain; 
And, that you may not bathe in vain, 
1*11 here, as well as I am able,. 
Give you a Moral to this FaUc 

Woold you a Goddels reign o'er ail?' 
From the wide flood its virtues call. 
Free from each ftain thy bofon ksepi ^ 

Clear be it as this azure deep. 
Which do capricious paffion knows. 
But duljr ebbs> and duly ilows ; 
Though fometimes ruffled, calm'd as foon^ 
Still co&flant to its £uthful.moon, 
At whofe approach with pride it fwells, 
And to each fhore its chafte love tells : 
Heedlefs of every change of weather. 
That wafts a firaw, or coxcomb feather, 
Which'onty on the'fiirftce play. 
And unobferv'd are wafhM aWay. 

Reile6^, that, lodgM within its t»eaA, 
The modeft- peaii ddi^^ts to reit,. 

WJiilc 
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WMle every gem to Neptune knovtrn ^ 

Is there with -partial bounty fown.— ' 

In years, thirs ever rtiay we trace * 

Each ^arkling-eharmy ea[(& blufltiiig gnice ; 

To thefc let judgment valiie give. 

And in j^hat feat of Beauty -live! ' 

This Moral keep before your fci^es. 
Plunge— '"^afld a new-borh Venus Ti&« ' 
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TO THB PX'AY QF I^ING JOHN, ACTED AJHK. VEV^COUtii 

ATRACK^^y^ IN ftl^|lCi^» MD«CLX|X» 


• *. • • . « i 


J. V 


THEP«rd^whl3ifrfccuttIiwiti0tilyourtbovt^ eH^agei 
HasfomewliGro^toMil»,iwrifii^i^i<My^ ' 

Where ail in one gnsat 6wbt !t}ieir>tatonti txf'f • c' . r :i 
Are born, love, we4»'giow!eO)r»tQUs,««»'taii^d}«^ l ■ r/. 

Fromhencel think we^&idy^niilKyinfer^ • . ■ ''^ 
That Natum iif ^MnM bc't»anagir$ • .f 

Andyttt, inNAT.Vftjifsiifitey.we-fivery.daf' ..: 
C^ cur o^tiimpmti-gmbkf^^ ^mi ipdH hfs play ; 
Some vain coaout '4i^Mi>i her tfbbec pfam^^ 
And AaT^ d«haufihcft.tiiitt flf^ng^t^Mimre vamu > 
Vox.,IIL T .Hcice, 


Hence, ere \i^%:cwtfffii^Anpi,^ this.trutliis pkia. 
That few thcjchjur^u^f tjhe)^ take fuiimii, 
Sec» CATO-iike,'in;jFre^<ioDi'ft boaftedcaufe 

With ready Jaili purj^es the venal tribe ; 
JJut what's the fe^u^l ?-— r-^^^r with a bribey*-^ 
Not lefs a J^layer .(^e methodiit ajftear^ :• 

In fome hirM is^nhis c^i^s^^^SP he^ifi^s.; 
Prophane, loquacious^ infolent, and loud, 
Tke grave J^k-'Pit^idittg of a ibivelLDg crowd. 
Who promis d heaven in change for pence receive, 
For thofe, who teach to die^ know how to Uvi, 

The rtUDF au((a-c, who ffiuns ^ach fbrwafd fparky 
Meets lefs reierv'd her Ibotmaa in the dark ; 
TRe ga^^coliiEV; thV co^^'oiiB ;'itid tU Wi+; ^ ' ' 
Acrofs fitei'tfagc like aify*f)hkrit6rfii fAi. '•"•' 
Applaufe nor pity igre tj^it i;)^j:ts.$;9ainiand : . 
The noark of fcorn let JJe^attoM fland ! 

An#oi*k»ji^tlbkes^btiaie;WtoipW^'^ d - 

Defer t hinpfig^f ft&ndiiFidm^pafloti^ tuiH^ jo ^^i i. ?. • '• 
And proviii»t4aft-ft9^0bjaa€ber«CigU^:> «' «-*-• /*• 
We alk your canddtnv if in iis i]^ar« ' • ' 

Th* imperfefi grqwtb'^^odsqpbrieikcfd y^t^'\^ i . /i . 
Though budgv[Kyet toamkig>ltl|^ tteTSii»Ii&tftjx>^i^' 
To rear tiiiq %m^ asid jpauu tjie'&>orelleiw^j!>^ iv 
If John fiioiUd^inoqeackibiQ&tfdji/^tflcihfij^^^^ 
Nor CozfiOTAifOK^ trium^fofcft fM^eetifig'tMhty'*^- ' 

'3 - ••-Tniflk, 


*ttrink, in IjK^s happy ittcJm we canhof knOtiT 
The fad extent of bafeoefs or of woe ! 
Boys as^iVe site, to us each fcene is new/ ' 
If fometioies wh)ilg, e*en fheie we oopyy^u: 
To bold attein|fts'be then inditlgence fliewn^ 
And learn to pky faiilts fo like yoiir owe* 
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TO THk SAME PtAV# 
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' '■ ' spok-Em "b V■c'0N3tA^^CE. 


' ' ' SY tHE SAME, 




SPl'SE of cjonrt tricks, of font) w, madntffs, p^idi 
lVcbrfift{?d through all,- and am myfelf again— ^ 
Q^Ladies^i what 6ao notour fbx perform ^..-.^.i— « 
A buftlingl woman lives through every (torin* 
Have I not dalh'd my chat^adcr with fpirit ? 
To bully ttvoojuih Kings was no fmall merit. 
Around'the ^orld to find 'the wretch I'd fcardh^ 
Who daces-to leave a woman in the lurck-^-^-a^ 
My fon the dupe of regal bafencfe niadc, ♦ 
Myfclf amusy by hopes j cajol'd^ betray'd, 

T 2 Uy 
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My jointuirt Idfi, a widow^ and aot youdf ^ 

I had no weapon left tne but my toBgue ■ ■* 

Should any Fair be here whoie ncrre* are wcak^ 
Who, when man bluAers,* i3 afraid tOr fpeak^ 
Whofe gentle bofom tio r^iientjiBent firei ^ 
But with h^ #«0 de luce ifif hand expfres, . 
Shell think, ho doubt, my voice too loudly thunders > 
Truft me, this female infirumelit does wonders. 
TThofc who turn o'er the page of ancient ftoty, 
Muft own the tongue was ever woman's glofy, ■ ■ ■ 
Who has not heard of fam'd Xantippb's lutCf 
That ptkyM her philofophic libfbaiid mute ? 
Or her, ^hofe artful note« fu well could ilander 
Her rival, and fubdue great Alexander ? 
What gifts of %»eeeh had Egypt's ctS^EEN to boaft. 
Who talked till ANtONY the world nwUUfit 
Think of the Maid Of OrIeans, Joan of Arc \ 
There was an eaterprizing, female ipark ! 
Whole armies flie harrangu*d, whole hofts ^ttlifiood]^ 
Her tongue was furely more than flefii^alKi Mood I ^ 
Though lafi, not leafi^ (hall Beis of £k<3Lak9 fiaiMi^> 
Who box'd her courtiers with her dwn fair httad» 
To female rules profe&'d a braVe diflike, 
Her majeily could fwear as well as ftrike* 

Ladies ! might I adyiie, let^ urge our {K>wer^ 

Dethrone ufurping m^ and:take him lowers 

He'd only have us karn the gentle ^ts 

Of ftudying graces, and fubduing hearts s 

Thefe are but fchemes to tsifle Life away, 

Qur nobler aim is— — universal sway* 

IN* 
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INSCRIPTION IN AN AiLBOUR,' 
»y TpE Rev. M». PARSONS of WYE, KENT. 

FROCUI. £f TI PKOFANI ! 

MARK, mortaU 1 mark with awe profouni 
What folemn ftillnefs reigns around ; 
Know then, though ilraage it may appear, 
jSpirits-i-wby ftart ?— inhabit here. 
Whene'er we leave ttc circled greien, 
We Fairies chtife thb fhady fcene ; 
Though moirlal hands have form'd theie bowerSi 
Yet Is the fweet retirement ours* 
JFQr here, when as the pallid moon 
'* Riding near her higheft noon,** 
Edging the clouds with fiker white, 
Darta through tkefe fiiades a checijuer'd light, 
Here, whea we ceafe our airy fport. 
We nmge our bands and fix our court. 
My nyal throne^ exalted hi^ 
Unfeen by feebl^e, mortal eye. 
Though fpangled'with ten thoufand dews. 
Though coloiu-'d with ten thoufand hues, 
j[ Approach not with unhallowed hands) 
Steoeatb yon tiall Laburnum ilands^ 

T 3 Then 
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Then enter here with guiltlefs miad, 
Spurn each vflc paffion far behind. 
Hence Emy with her pining train, 
And venal love of fordid gain ! 
Jlence Malice, rankling at the heart ( 
' And dire Revenge with poifon'd dart ! 
Hence Liift with fly uncaif nuen. 
That through the twilight creeps unfeenl 
Hence Vice ! avoid this arching grove, 
Pollution follows where you move ; 
Hence I nor near the Ipot be found ! 
♦^ HeAcel avaunt!— 'tis holy ground!" 

OBERON. 
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ABSENCE, A PASTORAL BALLAD^ 

B Y T H E 8 A M e; 
WRITTEN IN THE YEAR'iyjO, 

HOW fweet to recall the dear moments of joy! 
'Tis thi^ and this only can Abfencc employ. 
Can eafe my fond heart and beguile my foft pain, 
»TiU I fee with delight my dear charmer again. 


f 
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Ahl who ever knew fuch full traniports ds f , ' 
While with her the fweet minutes unheeded paifs'd by ? 
Alas ! with the fweet recoUedtion I burn. 
Bring back your deIightS| ye dear momeiLtv returht 

Ah me ! what delights in my bolbm would rife 
While with eager attention Tve hung on her eyes. 
And watchM the kind beams of Compadion and Love, 
While ihe jutied my pafiion, and feem'd to approve ! 
Ah me ! with what rapturkl attention IVe hung, 
Toxratch the f\yect accents that flow*d from her tongue 1 
When tendemefs bade the dear maiden impart 
The pleafeig ienfetions that gloWd in her heart! 


< < 
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• V.I ., , '.r.^- 

O how does my Fair-one coafume the long day? 
Is the Charmer quite eafy while I am away ? 
Indeed, if oiu- thoughts like our hearts flioiild agreie^ 
The dear lovely maiiden is thinking on mc« 
Ah! did ihe but think with fuch fonHnefs as I, 
Howmtich would (he grieve, and how oft would (lie figh!! 
Yet with fo much fond Love may lier bofom ne^er b'urn^ 
If ihe fighs as I figh, if (he mourns as I mourn 1 

But why jdo I wander ? why figh fhus alone? 
Alas ! *ti8 the lofs of my Fair tliat I moan. 
Why thus every hour does my forrow increafei 
Alas.! it is Ab&nce that ruins my peace. 

T4 ^ V^ 


Why ftvclh my ^4 bofom with fe^f and with grief? 
Ah ! pought but her prefeoce c^n bring me relief. 
Why thus down my check trickles faft the big tear i 
Alat ! can I help it ?— my Fair is not here. 

^11 1 nourifh*d thi^ |)aflion, I all unconcern'd 
Saw Peace my. companion wherever I turn'd, 
Till now with my heart all at eafe 1 could reft. 
And a figh was a ftranger unknown to my breaft. 
What then is this Love? and, why do I endure . 
Thcfe griefs in my mind, nor endeavour to cure ? 
When thus my fond heart is o'envhelm'd with Defpair^ 
And I know no delight when away from my Fair ? 

Yet, Colin, thefe pains, fpite of all thou haft faid. 
By one hour of her prefence are far over-paid : 
Thefe forrows from Abfence, which now you deplore. 
Then vanifh, are loft, and are thoiight of no more. 
Recall thofe ra|h words, and forbear to complain^ 
Since the next tender meeting rewards all your pain ; 
Let fvveet .Expe6iation then leffen yout care^ 
Let liope foftcn Abfetice, and keep offDefparr# 

Sure, fare thofe dear plcafures once more will return; 
How long in this Abfence diftreft muft I moUrn ? 
How long muft T wifli, while my lot I dejplore. 
That dear ai^gel-facel-^-could I fee it onc6 more! 

That 
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That dear angel-voice ! 1-Tiaic, iiow fwift didft tkou ftem^ 
While I liilen'd enchanted as Loye was her theme! 
O come thofe dear hours i ^nd, to footbe my fond paiOy 
Love again be her thennei aqd I listen agaiif ! 

How dull ai]id how flow do the moments retreat I , 
Time was when they fl^w ;-rnow there's lead on their feet* 
Ye Loiterers, be gone ; why fo Jong do ye flay ? 
Ye fly when Fm with her, ye creep when away* 
Ah! Colin, how foolifli, Timers progrefs to blame! 
His paces are equal, his motions the fame; 
*Twas the joy of her Prefcncc made Tjme appear €ect^ 
'7 is the pain of her Abfeoce adds lead to hi^ feet. 


THE CONTENTED PHILOIJOPHER. 

* • • . ■ ■ 

By the Rev. Mr. CUNNINGH A MJ 

DEEP filence reigned, and jdewy Njight , 
Her filver vcftnicnt wore ; 
The weflern gale breathM calm delight. 
And bufy day was o'er. 

To hail Refledtion's hour I rofe, 
' Each throbbing care at reft ; 
For facred peace, in mild repofc, 
• / Had luird i^y anxious breafl. 

-, ' The 
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Tlic breezy mount, the mifty vale, 

Akerhatdy I fbay'd; 
The Gothic fpire, the lonely ceU, 

My wandering eye furvey'd : 

r 

•Till, where the trembling beams of night 

0*cr limpid currents play'd, 
Meandering— fix'd my roving fight 

On deep Retirement's (hade. 

The unambitious dome concealed, 
Fear*d no intrufive foes ; 

> 

From deep-embowering trees revedM- 
The feat of calm repofe. 

•Twas Sophron*8 grove, an aged fire, 

Who, vprs*d in Wifdom's lore. 
Now tun'd his confecrated lyre, 

T6 clofe the filent hour. 

Thc'hallow^d flrain inflam'd my breaft, ' 

I gain'd the ruAic cell ; 
The courteous father blefsM his gucfl. 

Then gave th' inftru6tive tale. 

** How falfe the aim of erring life! 

How fruitlefs the employ ! 
That treads the pompous maze of ftrife, 

Ja queft of folid joy ! 

The 


r 
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The plun^y tribes unceafing roam, 

Each verdant bough furvey ; 
But fix at lafi: their leafy home 

Where filence woos their flay : 

Where no alarming hinds invade. 

No fear their peace deAroys, 
Remote in the fequefler'd fhade^ 

They rear their callow joys. 

Thus refllefs Nature loves to range. 
Through Life's gay fcenes to rove ; 

Till Reafon prompts, the happier change^ 
To Contemplation's grove ! 

When Fortune fmil'd, when Plcafure woo*d, 

How indolently gay ! 
Life's tranfitory flream I viewed 

Unheeded wafle away. 

The gay dehifive dream once o'er. 
Calm ^eafon's thoughts arife ; 

Obey'd the monitoriar power, 

That whifper'd, ** Now be wife." 

This frient grove my fearch furveyd, 
Where Peace difplays her charms : 

How free Contentment's humble iliade 
From Fortune's wild alarms ! 


Now 
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Kovr free from each fantafiic ftrtfe^ 

Untroubled aod £erene, 
I wsdt the ciofing hour of life. 

To leave its .empty ibene* 

For ti Jea of blife, that boundlcfs roQ 

Around th' eternal throne, 
(Shall waft the perfevcring foul 

Tojoys^ on earth unknowa. 

But lo ! the foding ftar# declare, 

The eaflern herald blows, 
f ' The hour of rofy mom is near, 

f * And Nature claims repofe,*^ 

I figh'd, and thought it Ipon to p^j; 

From Wifdom's ivyfd cell, 
How ill my fympathizing heart 

Could bid the fage, *f Farewell" 

For Wealth, be fmiling Peace my flia/f^ 
With Friendfliip^s generous love I 

And, lofl to each ambitious care, 
Be mm^ the flowery grove I 

There ftudipus tjiought would \vear the daj. 

Jn each Inftrudive page ; *, 

Or happier fpeed the hours away. 

In converfe with the Sage. 
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Taiight.by tj*c.ft.wful voice ofiTr^h^ 

Life*§ fyreil.fiiares. to 9/y ., 
By Reafoii'fi card coadu^ my ycmib, . 

And like my Sophrou die ! ^' . ^. . . 

THE 1* V L tP A N* b L I L Y«. 
By Mr, BARCLAYS 

HIGH o*cr the bed, confptcuous ieen, 
A Tulip rofe, the garden's <]ueen« 
Never on Hollahd's fogg}* ftrand 
Wa$ taller rcar*d by Dutchman's hand : ' 
Never was Ftera kno*^i» t* imprmt • ' * ' ' 
On Tulip*j leaf a brighter tint. 

Or lead with nioie'fantaftic freak 

_ • • • »• • » 

On Tulip's leaf the varying Hreak. 

Beneath the towVing Tulip's Qiadc, 
In nought but fimple white ^rray*d, 
And flieltcr'd'fmm #-iiifrdiiin'^vlcw/ ^ • ^ 
A Lilyof tht klfcy gtew> ••' ' - ' ' --^ 
Thehumblcf!plant'ofdn'tlie-trilA' ' ' '" 
That deck the nldunta^northe'plattt^*'- ^*"*^\ 
Or on the rlver^s margin blow, 
And paint the dancing fcene below* ' " ^ ' 

« More than the hint of this Fable was taken Frotn ''The i«awci 
" aoU Tiftip." Sec Nichols's Collcaion, vol. VII. p. 34I&. 

* Jtmei BarcUf , imi of a i^hool-MaAer at Tottenhsm. He ««• 
CMTtd pan of kls «4uc«tioa «c Oaford^ «siil died joanf. 

ynenvyini; 
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Uniehvyiiig Ih^ the pf »fe ooilld hctt 
Of finer flowers, that flatb&ted near t 
And fhe totild fee without a figh 
The iaucy Zephyr pafs her by, 
To woo the Pink, more gaily dreft, 
Or pant upon the Rofe'd breaft. 

It chanc'd upon a May-day oiom. 
When bloflbms crowd the whitening thorn* 
With more than ufual luftre bright. 
The genial God of heat aqd light, 
Through the blue heavens purfu'd hi< cour£|| 
And fhone with more than Summer^ force. 
Each ftower that glow'd in bright array 
Witnefs'd the life-^imparting day : . , 
The Tulip too> above the reft^ 
The vigVoua warmth with joy confefl^ 
What tranfport in her bofom fweird. 
Each varying ftreaV when ihei)eheld 
Withdraw from the piufuing eye, : 

And fhift into the n^^bVing djpe! 
The Lily's charms, and humb^r.jQat^^ 
She view'd with boundiefs joy elate i > 

And thus, unable to refrain, » . 

Broke out in contumelious drain : 
** How vary, 'midil the garden's race, 
'* The marks of bouateouft Nature's grace ! 
<^ How boafts th^ imperial Tulip's iower 
.^* The effort of her vig'isotts power I 

«Whe 
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^ Wko e*er could view without forpriftv 

** Th' expaoded leaf^ aod glo% djes I a 

" The colours that together run^ 

*^ And wave and brighten io the fun ! 

*• WhM ihe that bloflbms in iny fiiade, 

** As though la fpring fr^m earth afeaid^ ' ^ • 

*^ Noi )ea{ pcpaQd»i 'Oor dye 4irplay», 

'^ Nor wins iurprife^ nor immts j^raift* - | ** 

^ Behold yon butterdy Ho fine, 
** Whofe brightneft ahnoft equals aiioe^ 
•* Tha^hovers o*cr the g^y parterre, . 
«^ And l^g$,o];i w^YCfieg wiQgs in air 9 , 
*< What, though from flower to iowitr he i^ett^ 
*' And pay to all a paffing co^rt i , 
** In va'^ with deepenM imi» they giolWf 
** And gutter to the flutteriog beau, 
' ' In 9dMk each -envious- ri^^^bum^* '^ 
•* To kifidred finery .ftill he tum^, 
** On fl»0 at if o^h delights to jreft, 
** A94 4^PM^ liift plunief»»o'er my breaftu*^ 

To theft; pi:0Mdtmiilt», and iMrebrfide^ 
The Li^y not a word replied^ ~ 
But hung |i«r b^d^with mocteft graci^. . . 
Nor Ippk'd th' iofdter iit the faee^. . 

Not fo ;be Bee» who SEUsrnmr'd ftta^ • 
And dti^c*d th* opprobrioius ftrain tobcar^ 
IlUpteas'd.to fee the flower negk^d^ . . 
Which ilie fo^hofiour'd and ffefpeAed« . i 
From whofe full cup ihe daily drew 
80 large a ibait of preciou$ dew ; 
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Whiift frono her high and mighty ncighbbuf 
§hc fcarccly got what paid her labour $ 
Thus, fettled on the Lily's breafl^ 
Her indignatioti (lie expreft : . -^ - ' 

" And whence proceeds the haughty ftrain^ 
•* Thou flower, fo ufetefs, and fc vain ! 

- •* Forget yoii, thenj. from whence" you- fprung> 
^ The tawdiy chitd of 4ot6\d dung ! * 

•* What though' in varying coloura bright, 
•* You- glare awhile upon the fight-; 
•* The tranlient hour of blooming o'er^ 
•* Your foded charmi attroft- no morci* • 

t^** And all your fifiiery qiilte-forgot ^ 
*• Unmark'd y<Mi widief, and }^ou ft>t« 
♦* Now hichtr turn Ijmt yoi^ -r^fie^n, ^ * 
f * You'll kifs the rod of my corrcJ^tten; " 
•* TWb iowefOfrWliortiib rude you pteft^ - 
** In Nature's fimpleft cloathing drefi» 
** From her our dUmerous tnbbd'deri^W ^- " ** 
y* Tliechoiceftfived? tli^t|tordthtfhA4i?'^ " 
** 4uid ibe, meek daughter of ^hel valeV 
♦' That growing foeots the>piiffing gidcy-^ ^^ ^' 
•♦ Not Iq£i revives: the ravMb^d icnfej - '» - 
** When rooted and^emov^d froiiiheHce. " 
«* On CkR^s .breaftilillicleA toWo^, ^^ -•:: 
** 4TM*Vh<temTsnothcite?2liAglikiW^i'- -' ■- 
«« And Scaling fmdcneft^ though in kleath; 
** Ferfiiuasetcp iCtoc's frsigpant breafL** - 

; . THE 
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t H t X N.V I T A T I O N. 


jiT tB|^ SAMK. 

r- • • 

AW A K £) my Mt, the mbhiihg iprihgt| 
The dewr-drops gtahce aroutidy 
the heifer lovirs, the blackbird fmp^ 
The echoing vales refoundk 

1:he fimple f^etti Would St£tLA tafie^ 

That breathing morning yields^ . 
the fragtande of the flowery wafie^ 

And freOmefs of the'fields ; 

hy uplands, dhd the greetiwood^iidc^ 

Wc*Il take otir early way. 
And view the valley fpreading wide, 

And Opening with the day* 

Kdr unmfin;iaiire ihaU the,iceac 

Unfold its charms in vain, 
The fallow brown, |he meadow greeo^ 
The mountain and the pIaio». 
\0um. ^ U Each 
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Each dew-drop gliftening on the thorn. 

And trembling to its fall, 
EacK biuili that paints the cheek of morn^- 

In Fancy's car flxall call, 

' .* ' . ' ' 

«* bye in Youth ancf Beauty's priScr 

*♦ Who' lightly dance along ; 

" While Laughter frolicks at* youi* fide, 

** And Rapture tunes your fong; 

*« What though each grace around you play,- 

£ach beauty bloom for you, 
♦< Warm as the bluih of rifing day, 

" And fparkling as the dew ; 

" The blufli that glows fo gaily now, 

•* But glows to difappear ; 
** And quivering froip the bendbg bough,- 
«* Soon breaks the pearly tear I 

« So pafs the beauties of your prime,' " 

•• That e'en in blooming die ; 
«« So, fhrinking at the blaft of Time,. 

•• The treacherous graces fly,'*' 

Let thofe, my Stella, flight the ftraln,- * - 

Who fear to find it true ! 
Each fair of tranfient beadty vain. 

And youth as tranfient top ! 


( 2^1 ;) 

with cliarnis that win beyond the iight^ 

And hold the trilling heart, 
i^y Stella fhall await their flight, 

Nor figh when they depact* 

Still graces fhall'temaih behind. 

And beautiei ftill controul, 
irhe graCies of th6 polilh'd mind^ 

And bea\ities of the foul; 


1v. 





'THE METAMORPHOSE. 

^T THE Same; 

WITH rolling ticne that all things change^ 
. Has oft been faid, and oft been fung : 
One mftahce more ; the diifference ftraiige 
*Twixt WitWood old, afld Witwood yoilng ! 

'tn yonth,. compound of curls and lace, 

^^ g*gg^c, fidget, and of froth j 

(One fimper dimpled in his face. 

No bytterfly more void of wrath; 

U z pleasM 


ricasM YfiAiiAmUUi withidl i«irii-pkat'il» 
The fiutterer fcaree could jgjive ol&ttce : . 

Or if he teaz'd, wkh nought be tmiz'd^ 
Butflmple^ pur% knpertifieBecw 

Now view him in declining age, 
AfTume the four fatyric firown : 

On friends and fises difchafge his rage^ 
The very scakegrow of the town. 

So Flks, in. Mik, and buzz, and play. 
That harmlefs through the Summer pall^ 

^9WieB' ready to te fwept way, . 

Grow blind, and fUng us ait the laft.^ 



'.I 


T H 5 & I N E QlU O N O N; 


• 'B-Y 'T'»'E *S'Alil««. 

WITH MwcKwoRM lately as in chat 
I pafs'd the fober i&tf«r/. 
The mice, for Muckworm keeps no cat,. 

Came trooying in by fcores* 
When famine leads,, what thing can dkunt^ 

Our courage what abated .. 
Each moufe was as the maftiff 'gaunt^ 
That ^owl'd before lix gate*. 


Their 


Their niien fo grim alann'd I fpied/ 

And looks of defperate woe. 
*• And why neglcdt, my friend,"* Tcricdf 

^( To cha& the threatening foe ? 

•• True 'tis that, any more than you> 

** IjJlcy cannp^ eat your gelf : 
<* But then, of other food in lieu, 

^* Thgr may devour youdplf. 

M A«d thmlp^tor ocM tlie asooiM woutd fguodi, 

^* Stouldi liiturQ aQMs td}, 
** MucKWQBii f«U HOC by himgiy houodtS 
^^ Bff ipungry. mice he &U* 

f< Then driy^ t^. furious ver^a henci», 

** Tb w^d fkv^ii $r^ n^i()i«p. ; 
•* Nw ^t, I piay you,^ for th*c«pfftoe^ 

*« ^fyfi#\|jW..lpil4 ti|«j tfap.'' 

♦* Youjc 9J5G5r*8: kip4*" friepd MvcK\5r9iiw.<fricd, 

♦•a An4. higJJy dp^ I we it ; 
<* But, when the trap's by you fupplied, 

i^ Who'll lend the ch^^ to b^t it ?" 

4 AUaiiog to th^ f ab^t of AfbeojR, 
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THE PARTRIDGES: AN ELEGY. 

WRITTEN ON THE LAST OF AUGUST, 

By the Rev. Mr, PRATT of PETEItBORGUGH. 

HARD by yon copfe, that ikirts the flowery vaAei 
As late I walked to tafte the evening breeze, 
A plaintive murmur mingled in the gale. 
And notes of forrow echo^ through th6 tree^. 

Tpuch'd by the penfive found, I nearer driiw ? * * 
But my rude fiep increased the cauie of pain:' ' 

Soon o'er my head the whirring .Partridge flew, ' ' . 
Alarm'd ; and with her flew an infant train, 

» • - 

But fliort the excurfion ;— for, unus'd to play, " 
Feebly the unfledgM wings th* eflay could mate : 

The parent, fhelter'd by the clofing day, ' * * 
Lodg'd her lovM covey in a ncighb'ring brake* 

I - 

Her cradling pinions there (he amply ipread, 

And hufli -d th* affrighted family to reft ; 
But fill] the late alarm fuggefled dread, 

And clofcr to their feathery friend they prefs-d. 


She, wretched parent ! doom*d to various woe. 
Felt all a mother's hope, a mother's care ; 

With grief forefaw the dawn's impending blow, 
And ta avert it thus nrcferr'^ her prayer : , , 

O thou ! who e^en the fparrow doll befriend, 
Whofe providence proteQ^s the harmlefs wjlen ; 

Thou God of birds ! thefe innocents defend. 
From the vile fport of unrelenting men. 

For foon as dawn dial] dapple yonder (kies, 
The llaught'ring gunner, with thp tube of fate. 

While the dire dog the iaithkfs ihibble tries 
S)^all perfecute our tiibe with annual hate... 

O may the fun, unfifnn'd by cooling gale, 
Parch with unufual heat th'^^indevvy giound ; 

So (hall the pointer's wonted cunning fail. 
So Ihall the fportfmati leave my babes unfound. 

Then Ihall I fcarlefs guide them to the mead. 

Then Ihall I fee with joy their plumage grow ; . 
^hen fliall I fee (fond thought !) their future breed, 

And every tranfport of a parent know, 

•• • 

^uf if fome vidlimmuft endure the dart, 

And Fate marks out that Vi<Sim from my race. 
Strike, flrike the leaden vengeance through. this heart } 
• Spare, ipare my babes ; and I the death embrace^ 

y 4 A MORN-. 
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A MOMJWG SOULOqpY Off D?AFN?SSt 

By ths Ret* M»vPOWIS^ 

NAT UR E ! thy gpnial cril I hear, 
Which wakes the mom and me, 
And feem; to fl^e upon ipjr csXt 
Tl^PUgh deaf -to all but thee : 
Tp me the hours m filcncc roll away If 
^p mufic greets t^e dawn, pj: mourns tl|e eto^ ^1 cbqfv 

T^o me the ikyrlarks, poisM aloft, 

}n fil^nce feem to play, 
And h|^il no mdre ^i warbllngs fbft 
The rifing dawn of day ; 
For me in vain they fwell their liquid throM(| 
Conteipplatiye I mi^ nor hear the jocun4 uqite^t 

To me t)^e fiiepherd pipes in valn» 
X In vain the ipilk-maid fings : 

Lo{l are the hleati^gs p/ the plain. 
The gurgling of the fprii^ j 
ySp more I hear the nightingale coipplaiilii 
When to the moon (he ch4itt&t» her M loverlabptirM drab* 


And when vfii^ ale Lu^mb firaj^ 

Aloag the hifeezy, groyoi 
In tranfport on hev chaimi I gtt^g 
An4 thii^k fhe t^k9:of l^ye ; 
Ah I ccafe, dear piaid^ to ti^lk of love in i^siin^ 
f 9r finUesi 4ioqs.tcr.m1 ti^ Toice af love explain 

fyWixMo^f t)m$9 when he furviej*d 
The work his hand had ibrmM. 
Enamoured, wiih^d to fee the maid 
With mutuil paflion wafmM ; 
Aqd as be wooM, his ear he oft inclinM, 
Wtulft X^^ ^^ ^9^ P^ We reiiev'd his anxious m\a^ 

(ueafis thy eraifiiannfia^ ([metkioka ^^4 VK^W 

The voioe o£ Rea&a cries) 
Di^L the g^fMMii that clouds tity br«w^ 
Supprefs the heaviag iighs : 
What Fate decrees^ 'tis folly to bewail ; 
W^igh then the good and iH m Wifdoitfs equal feafc, 

Ko niore in FriendHiip^s thin difguiie 

Shall flattery foothe thine ear, 
ExperiencM kindnefe makes thee wife. 
To know thy friend £ncere ; 
No more (halt thou attend to Faction's cries, 
^b^ ti^unts of jealous Pride, or Envy's bufting lyes* 


No 
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X No more fliall cuAv thy mind be toft , ' ^4 
By every breath of praife ; 
Ko more thy. reafon ihall be loil A 

In controverfy'a maze; 
'^hou iafe through Life's fequcftcr^d vale flialt go,' ' 
And learn fron; Nature's works her wife decrees to know, 

k' O N N E • T. 
By Dr. P 
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OCCASIONED BY LEAVING B«*— X— — N, JULY 17JJ, 

THE AUTHOR TEtLING THE LADIES f' RE LOOKEP 

UPON HIMSELF IN A WORSB SITUATION THAN ADAM 

BANISH'D 3PARADI8E, WAS ENJOINED BY THJM TQ 

GIVE HIS REASONS IN yERSE. 

W 

W|]£N our nrft Father through the dreary waftc - 
From £deh*s plains an exile fad muft go, 
pft he recall'd each fcenc of pleafurepafi:, * ^ . . 
Felt the dire change, and bade his forrows flowt 

Yet ftill a fwect compaiiion of his woe 

With foft, affiduous care attended near ; 
Fond to relieve, and refolute to ftiow ' ' . 

Th^ footliing fmile, - or fympathizing tear. ' ^ ^ 
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Far bappier doom, alas ! attends me here. 
Who jeaye of Nymphs fo fair a train behind^ 

Nor one is found the tedious way to chear. 

Or raife with converfe fvreet the drooping mind: 

Then tell me, fair-ones, can I chufe but grie^ 

Who quit my paradiie withqut an Evt i 


• '' - . \ 

SONNET, 

• • • 

TO A LADY OF INDISCREET VIRTUE. 

IN IMITATION OF SPEtfSER* 

■■>.■• . • 

BY THE 9 AM^I. , 

WHILE you, fidr Anna, innocently gay^ 
And free and open, all referve difdaips . 
Where-ever Fancy leads fccurely iiray. 
And confcious of no ill can fear no (lain : 


» ' 


Let calm Difcretion guide with fteady rein. 
Let early. Caution twitcji your gentle car; 

Sh^^l tell you Cenfure lays her wily train. 
To blaft thofe bc^uiie* which too bright appear. 


Ai\ 
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fih mel I ice tfa^ vofm&cr lurking near» 
I know b^ baggani eye» and poiibnoit9 tongoi^ 

'phe fcans your a&iops with malicioua leer^ 
Eager to wreft and reprejfent them wroi^t 

Yet fliall your c6ndu£^y circumfpefk and dear. 
Nor baleful touchy npr £mgs ^nvenomM fear* 

THE SHAFT, 
Py Ma, HENLEY, 

BY the fide of tl;^ jllrcani t^at flrays through th^ grove| 
I met, iq a ramhl^y (t^ blithf ; Go4 9f l^y^ j 
His bow Q^er his ih^ulder was carelefsly tyM, 
.His quiver in negligieiicf danck'd at his (ide^ 
A handful of ^rrpwct he held to my view. 
Each wingM wit^ a feat)ier of di&rept hue. ^ 
f* This, fl^dgVi bota th^ eagle, he finiiing begun^ 
f * I aim at the heaft that po dangers w|ii ihun : 
f ^ And this fipm the peaco^^ ^1 pudy array'd^ 
f * The breaft of Sir Fopling is fur^ to. inv^de« 
f« When I aim au the prattler, wh<> lalfcs void 9f \7^ 
f ^ My fiiaft in the plume o£ a parrot will hit i 
f* And when IVe a mind that the jealous Ihould finait^ 
^ I pierce with ai; owMeather'd afxow his heait«t 

^' For 


** For the 3rouch, in whom truth and foadnefireikle^ 
**, From the breaft of a dore my dart is fuppl/d : 
** This I value the «ioft :— 'twas thi^i^hat I found 
*' From you, O my Delia, that gave me the wound.*^ 

AN E X E O Y, 

By DANIEL HAYES, £s<C* 

Fadtf UteTf nferhifyue meis hf grata JkisUm; Fmrtwut 

memanm tt dtcit effe mea^ 

AH ! <wfaat ^ra^ils this ihort fublnnar ff^heref 
Why wiih4o a6k In the fantalHc fcene, 
Subjeft at beft to many a doubt and fear. 
Too oft to c6ld neglect, and certain pain ? 

Why does vain man his ibndeft wifhes pour? 

Why do his earileft prayers attack the iky. 
To ftretch the fpace of each contracted hpor ?— • 

Say, is it then fe terrible to die ? 

* D«niel HiqrA wm the fon of a gentleman to t^c County ^«f 
limerick, wha wai brought jif to the Law, an^ poffefled jr coBpe-^ 
tent cftate. He loft htai Mier at the age of ten ycan^ sad meeting 
with bat little reftraint from. his vemaloing parent* he ind«]^ hioi'', 
Iklf in fome eiee£[es, which were produftWe of much unhappiaefi m 
the latter pars of fah.fife. Me recehed W\t education in the Dioce« 
£u& School of UaericlCf and in i'75r wtttsA himfelf a FeUowCbaa- 
moner in Trinity College Dabiin* Prom the antverlity he went t* 
the Middle Temple to ftudj the law^ a&d died aoth of July 1767. 


/ 


What joys hath life to coiinteipoifc its cares ? 

What fvveets to recompence for all its woes f 
Lo i Av*rice gnaws,^ and fell Ambition tears 

The rackihg bredl with hell's uiiited throe^; 

Lb ! (quintihg Jcalbufy's uhfettled frown ! 
. Lo ! haggard Envy, with her bloodfhot cjye^ 
&ick'nihg at noble deeds ana fair renowh» 
And circulating ftill th' cnvenom'd lie, 

Ariel creeping Fraud, with ^^^ell-diflembled te^rj 

Exerts her bafe infmuating art, 
Watching the generous ftripling's prone care^^ j 

To circumvent his unfufpeding heart* 

Nor thefe alone embitter th* irkfome way, 
That leads to fleeting life's uncertain goal ; 

Pandora's miniiters, a dread' array, 

Convulfe the fenfc^ and rack the tortiir'd f0ul; 

4 

who but has feen the epileptic rage. 
With wild diftortion rend the alter'd frame ; 

The Palfy, fad concomitant of age. 
And ihir% Fever's all-devouring dame ! 

V • . , , - . ..■•■• • • • 

That fell "» difeafc which o'er th' enchanting iacci 

The hideous veil of ru^ed horror throws ; 

-*rhe Di-opfy, ever fwol'n with foul increafc, 

And pamper'd Gout's fexcruciating*T;v'oes. 

fc Small VoH 






Did lavifli Fortune, from her cndlefs ftore', 
Vain mortal i gratify each greedy thought ;' 

Did new-bom pleafdres court each circling hour, 
Alas ! how dearly k exigence bought! 




How dearer ftill, when nor kind Fortutae's ray,' 

Nor^vid pleaiiire, nor ferene difelight, 
Chear the fad morning of the wretch's da/,' 

Or clofe his eye^lids la the flormy night ! 

Such' are his fates, who now in plaintive lor^ 
Pours fortirthc attguiOi of hi^ woe-ftruck min^. 

Swelling with teaJEs the gentle river's ih>re, 
Beneath a weeping willow's fiiadei rediii'd : 

Or near that c pile, where, mouldering in the tomb/ 
The frail remains of once fam'd St. John lie, 

Joylefs he wanders thtough night's murky gloomy 
The hollow winds re-echoing to his figh ;- 

• 

Banifh'd his much4ov'd home, the blifsful plaint, 
Wh«^ princely Shannon laves the flowery ftrand/ • 

No dear affociate, no kind friend remains, 
To cheap &i^ watiderings in a foreign land'. 

Add thee, fair Limerick ! whofe beleaguer'd wall* 

So oft the bolts of raging Britain flood ; 
Before thy gates what thoufands met their fall^ 

Ai)d withstheir bodies choak'd the fpacious flood f 

If Battcrfea^ whcrt the great fofd-Bolingbfokc lies buried^ 

... ' ' ' Parcntf 
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£nlarg'd thy fame through eveiy rdtildg ^gti 
lSx>pitioi|s Fortune oh her iaboui* {aul^d. 
And With their tliam|>bs fwtlfd the ftorkd f0g/i 


*thmt was ^ Jleir htfme^ whd'ieiice i^ liaft at y^re^ 
*GSLiQ& Detimark^fl {xnrer ih hvdy ^udiU^s kilt; 

iLond rag'd the $ght m ClontiidF^s fouudiog tfiMtrc^ 
When by his ami the flem Turgdfuft'rbled* 

Clrufh'd are the tymutt, i»etcfd with ((houfiUid #oiinib| 
The vaiiquUh'd rai^adrc^ her bea^Wmgi 

Borhame and Liberty >tbe b^adi i*eibtifi49f 
And freed <>£blatui?^ joyfdl turiieis ^uig. 

Who like Borhame couldlaunch the 4oath&i fpear t 
Who fiem the torrent of th' impetuous fray ? 

Or who like him his drooping f^alsiebeerf 

And bleis a nation with the happieft fway t 

« 
fiut what is be^ who» by the ii^<ioight^loOtti^ 

Through yonder camp his feaHeis palTage beiidft I 

Sudden terrific fires the ikies illume. 

And the ioud'burft th' affrighted wdkift rend#4 

d He was .king of tli Irel^nd^ aod ga¥e the 2>ane$ a Haa^ dftert1iro# 
tbtny yean before the Englilh landed in that kingdom ; after whicfi 
^riod his family rvled in Moniker for fome centusiei. After iht 
ftdtt^ion of the ifland, they accepted the dignity of earls of Tbo* 
mond, which fhey ^hcld vntil the death ot HeUry O^BAtUf ih4 
laft eatl» when the^family-becams eatia^ » 

e An old name for Dublin. 

Fir'4 
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tirM is the inagaziat, theie iul]rfiur'd fiorei ^ 

DeflinM to waf^e lemeV fruitful land ; 
Burft the rude guns that menac*d her fair towers, 

And all by Sansfieki's una^ifledrhand. 

Nor yet, bleft.idty! h^ttoit worth no more. 
Which erA in ^ghting fields thy fons did daim ; 

Lo ! Coote's flrong arm conttouls the Indian Ihore, 
Whilfl Niagara* roars thy Mai^s fame. 

Equal in arts, thy ptdifh'd fons excel, 

leme's brighter ornaments of yore ; ' 
Vifho, like Fita Gibl)Od/cle9Et*8 Law's my^^II, 

Whiift wonde^g ^^rlaties' hang on'Pet/'s lore I 

Southwell is thine. With' every powef to pleafe. 
The t)ft^HotrlB'lreedom with the c^rtier's art, 

That n£fble^W# e^ elegance and eafe; • • > 

To win <ind- hold the captiyat^ heart. 

With him how pleafing flew th' inftrudlire hours, 

By CalUeconners facred fountain laid j 
Whilft fruits ^d bFoflbms deck'd the high-archM bower«, 

Apd purple fr'agrance UufhM in every mead* 

Propitious Kaiad of that healing (beam, 

Inipire my graceful breall thy p^ife to fing ; . 

Thy cbrdtal draughts reilore the fickly frame, 
And youdiful Vigour guihes from thy fpring, 
VauUl. X What 


What though tkffhort eam boaft no gajrjmrtde^ 

No circus regubtr^ nd fpkendid roottif, 
lively fiiBplkfty adoias tky gittde. 

And laviib Natmit in {lerfb^oa bloQHiiiw 

Serene ContentioiH^ with nBdomtod brafv, 
Shedst bef feft kituenee oVr tli^ flMely datel 

Secure d«iight$ in fw^t fite«c£oii ih»^vf% 
And Health iBf|Mi«s thft snttnatuig pit^ . . 

Nor baneful dice thjf cfe^i^g leMT iMe^ ... 

Nor titled courte^fW.fUicoiiM^jjf fiiMle9 

Kindle th« AftM w y^iith'i I0& ^gfir bUtSki^ft . . 

Nor fiuthlefii. Wife the fmsei coii^ deH^A 


Cbafie are thjr dUB^t^ A« vfargiji tiftiA t / . ..^j 

Which thTQi!^ Thftfsilpw g^i^iH ]Nft|]ta£Mi4«l(| - ^ 

Iheir hearts, their radft^f^fVYt])^%H¥» #»i0%i . . r 
Whilil o'er eaclk g)«|<$t^ -PeceiKy -pipfifiplfl^ - : j . • i 

Recount their names! I might as.w<;^^difol^ ; — ' ' •/ 
Each flower that opeo^ on the fun^mer l^vrni, 

lach miBiog^m that decks yon ftariy wa^', , , - 

' Ere yet wuijpus mpm b<^ to aaijvii.,-, ', ,- .,1 1 a,.. * 

Yet far from thefedid fougtbr MMfoi^<^^&wa.'. - { 

Compel the wci^-beiwilder'd hard to fly. ; 
Hence frona his bo&m burAs th' inceffant gto^. ,. ; . j 

Th* incefiaat tear that fwelis hit aching 'Oreu . : ? 
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That wont to 1be& odeftiai ^4fm& ^mi ; . 
Her converfe fweet^ that ficmld all c^fii hcguski 
And pour the ballot of filf in each wouoii* 

£jdlM from her bow toilfome creep thtuhom^ . 

Though friendly CheUea yields its ^rtteful fhade ; - 
t*hough Tha^nes' Mt waters faufli the niriBow'd ihorecy 

And Nature^s naufic qulYecs tlarough the glaKie ? 

£xil'tl fropn her, not ^11 that Nature ho»6$t 

Not all the fiaming treafures of the £aft| 
Not all the fweetft that erowA Campama^t c^oaKi, 

Could ibothe the fligbteft pang that reqds my ptesA. 

6K« wfti indeqdi*-* b«t hpU i my raekufg hcain, 
Canft thou the glories of that form difelofe f 

As foon {vtm wretch !) attempt m frantit; fttain^ 
Tofoi&t ea^ devr«'<teop on the veroal ro&. 

4 • 
1 

Her eyes wefe brighter ^a» the drient beaiSi 
Her voir:e fat fWettet than fweet Ph^Miel ; 

^afy proportioo harmonized her franie^ • 
Heave# giife a mind, and bade her t^ excel. 

• 

What hd^e Ldoftt P-^Susw fomvm&taate fire. 
Or private rage, or private difoord led; - : ' - 

God's facied h^ cooibm'd. with, impious :fii^^ 
Which th'; 90gry- Ifowo- asenga en my head. 

X 2 Wttletfrne^ 


Welcotncs Defp^ ! tlioa king of horrors, come, 
Crufli this loath'd being to its primal day, 

Frepar*d, I waitth' inexorable doom, 
And bid adieu to Hope's reinotefl rdy. 

Forgotten be n^ oime, my age, my birth; 

Let black oblivion all my woes conteal ; 
ThejjiiJdlling woes would poifon future mirth. 

And happy lovers ihudder at the tale. 

THE ACADEMICSPORTS,MAN> 
'• ''br, A WIN T E R^ DAY.' 

BV GERALD FITZGERALP. 

THE featlvsr'd game^that hauQt the hoary plabs^, , 
When ice- bo|ijLQd winter baag«; in ctyi2:al cha|pi^ 
The mimic thunder of the deep-mouth'd gun 
By lightning uflierVip and by deatii out-*rttii» . ; - 
The fpaniel fpringing on the^ i^w-fall'a prey^ k 
The friend att^ndant^ smd tb^ fpirits gay ; ; . 
Theie are the fcenes whic^ lur'd my earlieft days^ 
And fcenes like thefe continue flill to pleaie.. 

Oft when I've &en:the new-fledgM mornkriftf • 
And fpread its pioiohs^ to.the polar Ikies, ^ • 
Th' expand^diair wit^i^gdid fragrance fan, • 
Brace the flitck tervesy and animate tl|e.manV'' 
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Swift from the college, and from cares! fleiHr, 
(For ftudious cares folicit fomething new) 
From tinkling bells that wake the tniantV fears. 
And lettcr'd trophies of three thoufand years; " 
Through length'ning ftrcets withfanguinfe hopes I glidci 
The fatal tube depending at my fide ; ' * 
No buiy vender dins with dam*rous call. 
No rattling carriage drives me to the wall ; ' ♦ 
The clofe<x>mpa6ted fhops, their cQmmer(^ laid, 
In filence frown like manfions of the dead- 
Save, where the footy-lhrouded Wretch cries ** SweeJ)/* 
Or drowfy watchman ftalks in broketi'fle^p, ^' 

*Scap'd fi<om the hot-brain*d youth of midnight iaine, 
Whofe mirth is mifchief, and whofc glory-fhame— 
Save, that from yonder fiew the foatter'il beau,' 
With tott'ring fleps, comes reeling to and fro-— 
Mark, how the live-long revels of the night 
Stare in^is face, and fhipify his fight I' 
Mark the loofe frame, yet impotently boi<J, ' 

*Twixt man and bead, divided empire hdldl^^ ' i '. I 
Amphibious wretch ! the prey of paifion's tide, ' 
The wreck of riot, and the mock of pride.' ' 

But we, my jfriend, with aims^far diff'rent ^K)rri, - 
Seek the Cur fields, and court the blufliing mom i • 
With fturdy finews brufii the frozen febw, '"'■.■ * " 
While crimibn colours on our iacics glow. ^' ' < ' « 
. Since life is fliort, prolong it while we can, ' 
Afid vindicate the ways of health to man«^ •. 
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To yMider vzk% thtt fpread beneath tbe hilbt 
Where MiLTOWN river wind» with murmuring rill«| 
Onward our courfe diverfify'd we bepcii 
And right and left with anxious care attend ; 
The poring ^^anieli fhidious as he goes, 
$cents every leaf that on the nsargin grpws, 
Sujdden he flops !«^he cyt» the pjafliy fpring I 
The frighted ihipe darts upward oi| the wing. 
With fhfilli-ton^d pipe io^plores the paflive air. 
In vam ! for ul^^^di e'^ |)^^ci|fe8 him there-^ , 
Apoth^ fpf'vkg^ I butf ^9ppier ip his flight, 
^Seapes $be loud giH^. 40^ yaBiifaeB from Hgbtf 

The ^pon begun, ajid panting ^1 for bpeatii| 
Withjirmf recfuiced/or the work of death, 
Pleas'd w^ M^ol^ thegs|y tnmiparent glc^^m 
Df frozen l^^e, th«^t ikirt$ the purling (bre«m| 
With inlaid figures ^od mofaic wrou^, 
lyith margin rich, and luijid pe^ndants frai^ht*-^ 

Till lively^^anger chides pur lopg delay, 
Cfunbots acpttndy tiienigDrward'fpringsaw;^. 

Heaven I what delightf my a^e mind fenew^ 
When out-ipre«d nature opens to noy riew. 
The c^prt-G0ver*4 MTth of fpa^gled wfahfi 
. The v^ul^ediky, juft tingM with purple light | 
The bufy blackbird hops from fpray to ^iTiyt 
The gull, felf-balano'^, ikn^s his liquid way ^ 
The morningrbr^ze in milfier air retires, 
^nd rjfuig rappfre all <ny bofof^ fires ^ 
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Ta incepft wafted, t» the thcone gA higl}, . 
To Him who formM the earth- the air*-the iky, 
Who gives me health and vigour to ei^oy, 
Xijuides me eVn tiow^ aad guarded when a boy*~ 
Accept, great God ! the &ryQ\ir oiwy prayer, 
A<xd| as before, eoatioue fiiU tligr c^re. 
Oft as I vieiv thee m creatioo*s dfleft, 
fie mine to praife thee» as 'ds thioe to bleft* 

While fenrid fligiUs mf lifted £uigr ^akes^ 
Hie wary woodcock ruiUe^ througl^ the bfakei^ 
With hafty pinions wings his rixpid coiirfe, 
^Till death purfues htm* armi^d with double force; ^ 
£ach gun 4iicharg*d, and confcious of its aiii), 
i^flerts the prize, and holds the dubious claiim ; 
. ^il) phance decides the loogicoRtefied fpoil^ 
Proclaims the vi£kor, tod rewards his toiL 

His hicklefs iate, iipmediate to repair^ 
The baffled ^ttfinao beats with fon^'^u-d carcj 
jBach bufli explores, that pUt« the hedge wkh pr^. 
Brooks at its feet, aad bnnables at its fide^* 
Another bird, juft iluiliing at the found, 
Scarce tops the fenoe« then tumbles to due ground* 

Ah I what ^ails him now the yami(h*d dye, 
"The tortoife-colour*d back, the brilliant eye. 
The pointed bill that fleers his vcnt*rous way 
from Northern i^inoeS) and (|ar'd the boiilerous fca? 
To milder fliores in vaiq th^fe pinions fpcd. 
Their beauty bladed^ and their vig9ur tied. 
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Thus the poor peaiant, fiingg^og with diftreft, 
"Whom rigorous laws and rigid hunger pre^. 
In weflern regions feeks a milder ilate, 
Braves the broad ocean, and refigns to fate { ' 

Scarce weU arrived, and lab'ring to procure 
Life's fi-ee fubiiftence, and retreats iecute. 
Sudden ! he fees the roving Indian lagh. 
Fate in his hand, and ruin in bis eye^** 
Scar'd at the fight, be runs, be bounds, he flies, 
'Till, arrow-piercM, fae &lls — he faints«-<4ie diest 
Unhappy man ! who no extreme could ihun, 
By tyrants baniihM, and by chance undone ; 
In vain ! fair virtue fanned the free-born flame. 
Now fali'n alike to fortune and to fame. 

But why, my mufe ! wh^ livelier themes I fougbjt. 
Why change the rural foenes to ibber thought ? 
^Why roufe the patriot ardour in my breail, 
Ufeleis its glow, when Freedom droops deprefl ? 
Not mine to ^mbat lux'iy's lordly flride. 
My humble lot forbids th' afpiring pride, 
Forbids to flop Depopulation's hand 
That CFuflies induflry, and frights the land, 
That robs the poor of half their little flore, 
And ihfurre6liop fpreads from fhore to fhore. 

Thefe to prevent, be iHll the flatcfinan's eiid, 
And this the talk of Sovereigns to attend ; 
Be mfae the care to range this ample field, • • 

Try what its fprings, and what its thickets yield, 

' Purfu^ 
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Purfue tke game that to the itics afpire. 
And purge the ^ther with fueceffive fire, 
Spring o*er the fence that bars my a£iive mind, 
And TQufe my: friend that lingering llay$ behind. 
Guard the ileep bank, to catch with eager paind. 
The forward bound, th^t fearce the margin gains ; 
Or loudly laugh when, diligenly nice, 
He backward Hides, and bumps the crackling ice« 

Oh friendfhip ! name for ever lov'd, ador'd, 
,7bou richeil gift, which heaven for man has.i^or^d ! 
To me more' dear, congenial to my breaft. 
Than all the hoardsr and honoio^s of the £aft| . : 
Whenci^^ r^rm^ hk/k more arduous.pathsJ bend, i 
Be there to gtfide, andaidme tomy end| < f 

Or when the fpowsof rurial fcene6 1 t«y. 
With converfe fweet each intei*val fupply ; 
In all extremes of bulineil or of eafe, 
Be there to comfort, and be here to pleafe; 
Unlock the fluices^osf my flowing heart, • ' 

And to its courfe thy genial warmth impact. 
Augment Us. ih^am, refine it as it fiows^ 
*TilLfair creation its clear current flicws'r- ^ 

May no rude pailionstofs- it into foam; . . .• ^ .. 
Nor reliefs commerce on its bofom roam ; 
But chear*d by bright'fiing fcience may it run, • : " 
No cares to n^He, and no rock^ to fliun ; .1 

Pr glide fequcfter*d through SiiVAJ^us' fliades, 
Xhc flocks of PAif, and Flora's flowery meads^ 

While 


Vnule the picas'd MiTtes^ ititb aufpicidnpi fin^ 
Breathe paft'nil .muiict aiidthe time tiqpiiic« - 

And thoby dear ipaniel ! fiiend iDOthcn: form ! 
Obfequioua cotne, thj duty to perfcroit 
Whofe fQiid afiidion ever glows the ferae* 
Lives IB each look, »nd vibnues thvough tbjr frame i* 
And thou, dear poister ! never deYbw ftcajr. 
But iearcb the pMm inquifithneiy guy^ 
With ]ength*kied fide and iapieot iBofe inhate 
The floating vapour of the Iceated gale— 
Oft have I ijben thee, whea the halanf 'd year. 
By Libra wetgb*d revasded CiEsa' cai^^ 
Thro^ikmr«fliornfi(i4swi^adi!l» vigour tei^ . 
Snuff the freih air, and traverib M the gfoimd^r _ 
Or cautious tread, imd ftqi by ftep fumt9^< 
With keeneft attitude, the timorous piiey; 
Then, ftatue like, wkh lifted foot proclaim 
The Par TRji^eE near, and certify the game««> 
Where'er I range, whatever fporu pufuT} 
Be fiim attendant, and be Ailt in view* 

Now had the fiin, m noon^tide robes afi!ay'4 
Of fleecy douds, the fubjed worU furvey'fi ; 
'Onward we move, to gain the mountain's* fide. 
That Eaft and Wefi attends ip folemn pride. 
With lofty head that breathes the gelid gale, 
Browbeats the city, and o'erlooko the v4e ; 

* That part oftkc WIcklcw Mouatains w^ich lies abovt tlilrec milM tQ 
g!ie Sputh of Pabltn. 
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iMowjQ its 'hot tbc trickliag nv'tets- ruo, - 
Sptiedd at l^s fget^ zm\ i>athe them in the ihta i 
Thefe to 4ifciofe we tx^ci^ the ingged ibil^ 
And many 3 Oiot repRysr the pleaiing toil ; 
^ill tirM at length with.o^w-difcover'd game^ 
We mark the oourip r^FvM hr.futmp iaixic. 

As when tlie ^jP^ni^fdv w^h'^UQceafiQg pains, . 
Through Chili royki to Dharjcas* barren plains, 
/Vpproach'd Potofi's arduous height, tliat J:K>a£tf 
The richeft treafiirfis of the ibuthern codfi$ ; 
Thje latent veins they bWir t^.t:3^>lore 
pf pregnai»t nainea. that ftjstm with fp^klini; ore, . 
With riiing rapture ^liog theip Ipto da^^ 
And| fiuih'd with |)leafufe, pian^beir future fwa|r« 

The day adv^nc'd, and waging Ux the weil^, 
P^mapds^a tlioi^hit fof fe^ite atid foriie^ 
Back to the city call* a fudden rye, 
Where vary*d i3ieai||ti^9 all i^ jxpfpi^ &;; 
The pointed ileeples meaaaiog thi^ &ies,^ 
The fplendM dotncf , t})at e^nidouily riie ; 
The lovt^y .faamkts ij»€Cer*d h^sre at^d ther^. 
That fcaicely fweii tQ breathe r^frefhing air; 
.The hedge-rpwNl JiliUsi and intetmngled valef, 
The diilant villas faanM by floating gales ; 
And e^ihvard ilill, thf wide extended mala. 
By commerce e<>ver'd, awes the folemn icene*. 

Thefe to behold may pleafe the vacant mind, 
^ore pleafin^ f^r tl^e cotta|;e oi t\^ hiad^ 
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That yonder (mokes by ruflct hawthorn hedg'd. 

By hay«yard back'dy and fide-long cow^houfe edgW ; 

Oft have I thcit rfy thirft and toil allayed, 

Af^roach'd as now, and dar'd the dog that bay'd ; 

The imiling matron joys to fee her giiefts. 

Sweeps the broad hearth, and heai^ our free requeds. 

Repels her little brood that throng too nigh, 

The homely board prepares, the napkin diy. 

The new-made butter, and the raflier rare, 

The ncvr-laid egg^ that's drefs'd with niceft care ; 

The milky ftorc, for cream coUedcd firfl, 

Crowns the clean noggin, and allays our third ; 

Whtk crackling faggots brightening as they burn. 

Shew the neat eupboard, and the cleanly chum ; 

The plaintive hen, the interloping goofe. 

The lambkin dear that friiks about the houfe^^ 

The modefl nutiden rifes from her wheel. 

Who unperceivM a iilent look would deal ; 

Caird ihe attends, d(Hds with artle6 grace. 

The bloom of nature fiufhing on her face. 

That fcoms the dye ^hich pallid pride can lend. 

And all the arts which luxury attend. 

With fuel laden from the brambly rock, 
Lo! forward comes the father of his flock. 
Of honed front : falutes with rudic gait, 
Remarks our fare, and boads his former date. 
When many a cow, nor long the time removed, 
And many a calf his fpacious padure rov'd, 
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'Till rififlg rentsVedttc'd them 'now to three. 
Abridged his farm^ and fix'd him as we fee : 
Yet thanks his God, what fails him in his wealth 
He feeks from labour, and he gains frqm health ; 
Then talks of fport ; how many wild ducks feeo ! 
What flocks of widgeon too had fledg'd the greeni 
•Till every 'prentice dar*d the city Ihun, 
Range the wide field, and lift the level gitn. 

While thus amus'd, and gladdened with our lot. 
The hafly evening calls us from the cot ; 
A iinall gratuity dUates their heart. 
And mzny a blefiing follows as we part. • 
Nor you, ye proud ! difdaia their flate to hear, 
The flate of nature crowns their frugal cheer ; 
Tranfmitted pu^e from Patriarchal tidiKis, 
By art unfaihion'd to corruption's climes*^ 
To you unknown their labours and their race. 
Alike imknown their innocence and peace ; 
Secure from dangejc, as remov'd from feme, • 
li^tiT lives calm current flows without a nsune. 

With limb^refrefhM, .with lively tales and gay^ 
We homeward hafle, and guile the tedious way ; 
Each obj^£^ view in wintery drefs around, 
And eye the d^gs that wanton o*er th^ ground ; 
The penfive red-breaft.on the leaflefs.boYigh» > ^■ 
And jui( beneath^ the<£ragrattde«ibreathing cow ; 
While, flill more grate&l^ ^.withher cleanly pail, 
Tlie ruddy milkmaid hears a tender tale 
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Ijcmos OB bis H^ and liii9# iitr .flddMg isjv^ 
With artleft g«ife#. hi» p^fton to io^ftrU 
With looks tlM iTpiwdt tbe laagit|i9» cf Iktt hearts 
Her's was thft<fw«etileii oi the mitt flie prefifd^ 
Andhis thaiensalir of th« fwcseifi c^r^'d » 
A Daphne fhCf with rural gr^ct^ attir 'd^ 
A Dttnon he, with ^hfirf lore ittf|>i^*(}; . , • . 
Thrice ^ppy pak i whom ^iltlfcft j^s adomt 
l^ire ai the eve, 9p4f^fA2»i $$ tli«aa(ori| s 
No pride-bdto caies,. to fr^fUftd Or coiftaroiil . 
Ybur jnutual vows j^^K^Afi^-io Jthe ifoul, 
^Till hcrei-a^^oat^ iiifd* tim iNplial haiK^ 
And blends ]^i»Uf Jirciy ahkAogto ikv l«9l(rf 
Heuce, contenaphrio«ltfoth'iQte«iirif7e,r 
;Fix'd on the love of P£oviile»ia;o» bigii^ . 
That dill inipartiat thro^h tfa»ttonld IsUcmIo 
In bounteous bl^flifligsr varx'4 to-their OMb y . _ 
from the rich ykfttif»rto Siheri»> ihow^ . 
Adapted {\xjmH ioieverf cUmatc gfow f i . .. . . 
The n]dp.Toii|>iirtaQif ^^tivor-d for the ohaoe^ ... 1 
Feels jciyf uotopwxi to FerfiaVijAoKiiii racao^ 
Through wilds iiYW)«afe poffiiesihe lavage bfooik^ 
At once hie ffMfe« MirahBcetaBsl htiibod;^ 
No diA'erenoe.preiv^y hutj^hnt bomfgaof^ifomgtfy - 
n^wixt te^t«a Tairtarty iBd«xxpt]Elo^fqsgiM.c 
Bnt foon^ll^vibacwiy^Q^mt^idiiawa^ . -l : .' 
Aodadivefportsftticitfiswappbafr,. ^ .: . 
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For ydnder tomo^ytt iiSaht:t»tbftjef 
The vagrant Plover wafted ctiraug^ tlifi ftj I 
Swift to the hedge, on diftoent fides- we vmif 
That ikirt the copb^ and hide. the deadfy gunf 
tinward they*Biavcvi:cg9rdle£i of thek.il^te^ 
A fingle guide coadi]& them to their fate^ 
The fudden thunder bur^. upon' their head,; 
The ibremoii fall, and all thefisft are^ed;. 

Thus where its forefts I^iagaca fpceads^ 
And wild O^ego alhits horror ilieds^ 
Thefons of Britain marched is v^iDtVous prifk^ . 
No foe t^ front. thcoDy and no caution.gutdc^ 
*Till every tree with chidden i^ecosfpife^ ^ 
And every ihriib ennts deftmdtim iiiEs ; ■'.'.- .*. 
What could they do? ^' where the venge«iee Ity ^ 
The/^9rfatei-^hejrt]rdp«^aQd.aUo i, 

The gun r^lentMs no. oocnpa^n (hews^ 
And no refpeS' of. different objeAs, knows i .; ; 
j^likt regar^lefs^ when its iiiry'a ilirr'dy 
Of man or beaft— $ Bcaddock or abird^ 

But while I tbmkB dire effe& attend, i. ' . 
'Tis man alone mttft^anfivcr for the end ; ..* . 
The gun, like xiclses, .claims no genuine ufe^. 
But, juft as ruISd,. iwill^ood or bad pi*oducC|. 
Whethe^'^it' loUs the caging tide of war, . i . • , . . 
Or only frig^ the tsnants.i^.the air, .. 
Fbr empire Icvcl'd, or for health carefs'd. 
The motive, not the mean, is curs'd ot bled. 
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Nowhad the twilight, vdl'd in gl^x^rnj gKiy? 
Moorn*d/the drpartutie of retiring day, 
A dai^er hiie*the £ice of naturei/tnearsv 
And fcarcediftin(9b the diilant to^ appears-^ * 
Back to our mind, in fwtft fncce£<^D,: xkacag 
(To cheat the time and j^al the .road alon^) 
The various fpprts bf ail the fuimner pzfk^ . . : 
When lingering long^vacation cacne )at lail ; 
Imagination fondly fports to tdl. 
How many groufe ! how many partridge fdl ! 
And quick uah^rto me, gladdened as I go, 
Where the proud Gaoldes b lift their awfolibrow. 
Oft did I there .with lively .^irits run, :J .; - . 

Mount on their back to meet the fillip fnn^ .^ >>' 
When toiling, panting, labour-fpeat and flow,'- 
I ftopp*d tohoeaihc;— ^and vicw'd the ptein^ btioiH^^ ' i 
And thee, dear village! ^iovelfeftof the dime, • 
Fain would I name thee, but I can't in^ihiitie^ [>:;'. ' - 

When firft my years in youthful plea^i!ire&]^dft^^ ' ' ^^ 
And where in age 1 hope to die at lail $ -' ;. ; > .*; : . . 

Fain would I dwdl upon thy native charmfc^ I i' :j 

Thy Verdant hills and cultivated farms^^ 

But fudden rous'd, I fee the pointers wind. 

My brother-iportimen prei&ng cloTe behind, : - i[ 'i* i 

The grumbling he^thcock. feels an inilaht wotidd^ • • • ^ 

Adown he fsills, and whirs againilthe grouiu^t ii ^ « > 

». A ■ * . . \ -'.■•■ -'it- «■*- 

• A niife of mouQtams m the county pf Tipperary, 

• Tifcraiy. 
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Ag^ifiy mcthihtt I fee the fervice Ipread, 

The cold provUibns '6n the takes 6f bread ^ 

The mountain ftreara, of babbling; accent's nigh, 

My couch the heath, my cantjpy the iky, 

i^neas-like, I eagerly devotir'^ ' 

The -plates themiclVes*^-^ the quartered cakes of flour, , 

Like hini ^rJfe new conquefts to purfue-. 

Then end my toil atid telt of all I knew. 

So at the clofe of tbilfome, hardy lifcj 
The veteran foldier brags of glorious flrifcj 
What dangers pafl:, what cities he' had feeh, 
What battles fei^ht, w!ieh thoufanJs ftrew^d the green, 
*Till fancy-warm'd he feems to Aght them p'er, 
And.tir'd at laf!, he braves and bo'aftis no more* 

Blcft V, ith the view of Stepheil's-green at laft, 
Ami!<iveTancy paints its' i)Ie3ffiirtypa{l"j • ; 

Where fhady walks ctttfce the hSplfiitde gale, 
And whifp'ring lovers' foftlv ^(Ig!i%g'tWy 
The ogling belle, the |)eft 'aftd^poVdViJ beau^ 
And dam« delij^i ted pretty miii to fliew ; 
The tradef t!rim, that'fttnts with vaeint 'air' * ' 
To catch the breeze, or captivate the fair — " 
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But now no more FloriUus ^ads the gjttcny 
Lucinda^t gooe, and dciblates the fceac* 

The rifing moon, with delegated fway. 
Supplies the radiance o£the diftant day, 
Reveals the various obje6ls that we meet. 
And al/ the bufy tumults 6f the ftrcct— 
With head-long pace the vagrant hawker fcourt ^ 
And bloody news from lung^ horrific poUrs, 
The dully difcordant ball^-notes anooy. 
That mock the croud, with love's fantaflic joy ; 
The cumbVous coach, with blazoned pomp that fhews 
lYhere pamper'd pride and indolence repofe ; 
While clofe behind the fhivering female flrays. 
Parted from virtue, innocence and eafe— 
See once the darling of her mother's arms, 
tier father's pride, and biefi with blooming charms^ 
1 hroiigh all the vUlage inown for fpotlefs fame. 
Fair was her bcaii^» fairer f^ill her name; 
*Till the fly teropteriirg'd infidipus fuit. 
And lur'd her weaknefs to forbidden fruit ; 
There perilliM grace, her guardian honour ^^d. 
And fad remembrance mourns each blefSng-— dead I 
FxpellM the paradiic of native fway. 
She wanders now to every vice a prey««* . . 
A prey to yonder terny of the nij^t, 
^ (Avert, ye Godff ! fuck monflers from my fij^t> 
The buBy dire : whole front the friries fwell. 
And ^bars diflidneft naark the Ibn of bell^ 
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In vain ! fhe fhrinlct to fhun his lucklefs pace, 
AwM by the terrors of his vengeful face ; 
To feenes Tartarean, iee ! the wretches hie. 
Where, drenched in vice, they rave— they rot — t)r die. 

Heav'n ! how unlike the pure, the tranquil fcepe, 
Where rural mirth, and rural manners rdgn ; 
Where fimple cheer dtjclaims the cares of wealth, 
And freiH'hing gales difiufe the glow of health ; 
Where undifturb'd, unenvyM, tmconfln'd, 
Calm reafon rules each moment of the mind ; 
Where mockM ambition ieeks her lall retreat. 
And proves the world a bubble or a eheat* 

Through clam'rous ilreets at lengrti by caution led 
Lo ! Alma Mator rears her reverend head, - - 
Unfolds the portals of her awfnl tourts, 
Where, nurs'd by fcience, future fame reforts— 
Pleas'd we behold the brightening fiiel blaze, 
And bot repafl that gives content and eafe ; 
While keeneft appetites a zeft beflow, 
Which lifllefs luxury can never know ; ■ 
The cloth remov'd, with bleffing for our fere, 
We next the jug of cordial punch prepare ; 
Or pvivfic claret fparkling as we pour, 
Ne(6^areous juice ! to chear the focial hour, 
When toil declininsg claims refreHiment's fnUles, 
And miirthful innocence the time beguiles. 

With confcious joy our nets we then review. 
And all the con^uefis of the day renew, 

Y J Boaft. 
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fipail of our fiuU, an4. paUiatevfhere. \f. ffUfi ; 
For e'en in trifles human pride prevafe— - .. ; 
Not to ourfelves thefeather'd fpoil ctm^oe, ' 
But rapge them roxmi^ for 6i^dihip> fsMffOfl 0^xm\ 
The rural blifs redoubles^ our hr^ft. 
In pleafing others when our&Wes ar^, ble^ ; 
Nor you, my friends! difdain what ypy ado^p, 
We gave with pleaitirCf and would giyp you m^fir { 
Our offVing take, aqd as we wifltfurfcy : 
"fhe grateful produce of 4 W4R.tef's day, 

THE BEGGAR, 


Ei LariSj $t Ftmdi*' 


tnopemque patirni 


HOR. 


PITY the forrows of a poor old man t 
Whofe trembling limbs have boroe him t^ your d«K)r,' 
Whofe days are dwindled to the fhortei^ ifpan : 
Oh ! give relief— and Heavem will Ubfe your ftorc. 

Thefe tattcrM eloaths my poverty befpeak, 

Thefe hoary lock^ proclaim my lengthened years : 

And many a furrow in my grief-worn cheek. 
Has been the channel to a flream of teari. 

7 


Yon houfe, erddWd on the rifipg groundy 
With tempting afpeft drew me from my load { 

For plenty there % refidsncehas feaiidy 
And grandeur a magmfiopnt abo4ot 

(Hard is the fate of the inArm and poorf) 
Here craving for a morfel of their ^ead, 

A pamper'd menial ferc'4 me from the door^ 
To feek a flietter in an hmnblor flicdt 

ph ! take me to your hofpifable dome, 
Keerr bIow». Ae wind, and piercing is the coM! 

Short i»my paflHgeto the friendly tomb. 
For f am poor and kniferaUy oW. 

Should I reveal the fource of every grief, 
If foft humanity e'er touch'd your breaft, 

Your hands would not with-hold the kind relief. 

And tears of pity could not be repreft. 

*• » 

Heaven fends misfortunes-^why (hould we repine ? 

^TJs Heaven has brought me to the ftate you fee : 

And your condition may be Toon like mine, 

The child of forrow--and of mifery. 

A little farm was my paternal lot ; 

Then, like the lark, I fprightly hailM the mom ; 
But ah ! oppreflion forcM me from my cot, 

l^y cattle dy*d| and blighted was my corn* 
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My dairghtcr— ODce the comfort of my age ! 

Ijaa^dhy a villain fimn ber native home, 
^ caift abandoned oa the world's wide itaee, 

And doomM in fcanty poverty to roam. 

Ify tender wifb-rlweet fopth^r of my care ! 

Stmcfc with {a4 ai^^i at tb^ flem decree, 
fell— lingering -&U a victim to defpair. 

And left the world to wretchedneis and me. 

Pitj the Ibrrows of a poor old man ! 

Whofe tierobling limbs have borne him tP your door, 
IJffaofedays are dwindled to the fhorteft fpan, 

Pb I give relief— and {leayen will blefs your fio^e. 
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